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THE ADVEINTTTSES 



MR. VERDANT GREEN. 



CHAPTER L 

Ua. VEBDAHI SSEGN'b KtXATIVES AND AHTECBDZNTS. 

Br yoa will refer to the unpublished volume of " Burke's Landed 
Gentry," and turn to letter 0, article " Green," you will see that 
the Verdant Greens are a family of some respectability and of con- 
Mderable antiquity. We meet with them as early aa 1096, flock- 
ing to the Crusades among the followers of Peter the Hermit, when 
one of their name, Greene eumamed the Witleas, mortgt^ed hU 
limds in order to supply his poorer compauiooa with the sinews of 
war. The liimily estate, however, appears to have been redeemed 
and greatly incraised by his great-gmidson, Hugo de Greene, but 
was again jeoparded in the year 1456, when Basil Greene, being 
commissioned by Henry the Sisth to enrich his sovereign by dis- 
covering the philosopher's stone, squandered the greater part of his 
fortune m unavailii^ esperiments ; while his eon, who was also in- 
fected with the spuit of the age, was blown up ia Hs laboratory when 
just on the point of discovering the eUiir of hfe. It seems to have 
been about th^ time that the Greenes became connected by marriage 
with the equally old family of the Verdauts ; and, in the year 1510, 
we find a Verdant Greene as justice of the peace for the county of 
Warwick, presiding at the trial of three decrepid old women, who, 
being found guilty of trangfonning themselves into cats, and in that 
sliape attending the nightly assemblies of evil spiritSt were very pro- 
perly pronounced by bim to be witches, and were bumt with tdl doe 
■olwmi^. 
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2 THE ADVENTUfiES OF MB. VERDANT SHEEIf, 

In tracing the records of tte family, we do not find that any rf . 
its members attained to great eminence in the state, eitier in the 
counsels of the senate or the active services of the field ; or that they 
amassed any unusual amount of wealth or landed property. But we 
may perhaps ascribe these circumstances to (he feet of finding the 
Greens, generation after generation, made the dupes of more astute 
minds, and when the hour of danger came, left to manage their own 
afiairs in the best way they could, — a way that commonly ended in 
fiieir mismanagement and total confusion. Indeed, the idiosyncrasy 
af the family appears to have been so well known, that we continually 
meet with them performing the character of catspaw to some.monkey 
who had seen and understood much more of the world than they had, 
— putting their hands to the fire, and only finding out their mistalte 
when tliey had burned their fingei-a. 

In this way the femily of the Verdant Greens never got beyond 
a certain point either in wealth or station, but were always the 
same unsuspicious, credulous, respectable, easy-going people in one 
century as another, with the same boundless cuniidence in their 
fellow-creatures, and the same readiness to oblige society by puttmg 
their names to little bills, merely for form's and friendship's sake. 
The Vavasour Verdant Green, with the slashed velvet doublet and 
point-lace fell, who (having a well-stocked purse) was among the 
iavoured courtiers of the Merry Monarch, and who allowed that 
monarch in his merriness to borrow his purse, with the simple 1. 0. U. 
of " Odd's fish ! you shall take mine to-morrow !" and who never 
(of course) saw the sun rise on the day of repayment, was but the 
prototype of the Vfa-dant Greens im the fdl-bottomed wigs, and 
buckles and shorts or George I.'s day, who were nearly beggared by 
the burstii^ of the Mississippi Scheme and South-Sea Bubble ; and 
these, m their turn, were duly represented by their successors. And 
(huB the iamily character was handed down with the feraily nose, 
until they both re-appeared (according to the veracious chronicle of 
Burke, to which we have referred) in 

" Veebant Gbeen, of the Manor Green, Co. Warwick, Gent., 
who married Mary, only surviving child of Samuel Sappey, Esq., of 
Sapcot Hall; Co. Salop; by whom he has issue, one son, and three 
daughters : Mary, — Veedant, — Helen, — Fanny." 

Mr. Burke is-unfeeUng enough to give the dates when this bunch 
of Greens fiist made their appearance in the world ; but these dates 
we withhold, from a delicate regard to persona! feehngs, which will 
be duly appreciated hy those wc^ have felt the aaeredness of their 
domestic hearth to be tampered with by the obtrusive impertineneoa 
of a census-paper. 

It is sufficient for our purpose to say, that our here, Mr Verdant 
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flreen, junior, waa lorn much in 'he same way as othei foli. Aiid 
although pronounced by Mrs. Toosypegs his nurse, when yet in the 
first crimson blush of hia existence, to he " a perfect progidy, mum, 
which I ought to be able to prouounce, 'avin nuss'd a many parties 
through their trouble, and bein aweer of what is doo to a Hinfaiit," — 
yet we are not aware that his debut on the stage of life, although 
thus applauded by such a claequeur as the indiscrimjnaling Toosy- 
pegs, was amiounced to the world at large by any other means than 
the notices iu the county papers, and the sii-shilling advertiseme»t 
in the Times. 

" Progidy" though he was, even as a baby, yet Mr. Verdant 
Green's nativity seems to have been chronicled merely in this every- 
day manner, and does not appear to have been accompanied by any 
of those more monstrous phenomena, which in earlier ages attended 
the production of a geiadne prodigy. We are not awai'e that M s. 
Green's tavourite Aldemey spoke on that occasion, or conducted itaeU 
otherwise tlian as unaccustomed to public speaking as usual. Neither 
can we verify the assertion of tie intelligent Mr. Mole the gardener, 
that tie plaster Apollo in the Long Walk was observed to he bathed 
in a profuse perspiration, either from its feeling compelled to keep 
up the good old classical custom, or because the weather was damp. 
Neither are we hold enough to entertain an opinion that the chickens 
in the poultry-yard refused their customary food ; or that the horses 
in the stable ^ook with trembUng fear ; or tiiat any thing, or any 
body, saving and excepting Mrs. Toosypegs, betrayed any conscious- 
ness that a real and genuine prodigy had been given to the world. 

However, during the first two years of his life, which were passed 
chiefly in drinking, crying, and sleeping, Mr. Verdant Green met 
with as much attention, and received as fair a share of approbation, 
as usually falls to the lot of the most favoured of infents. Then 
Mrs. Toosype^ again took up her position in the house, and hia 
re^ was over. Faithftil to her mission, she pronounced the new 
baby to be (Ae " progidy," and she was beheved. But thus it is 
all through life ; the new baby displaces the old ; the second love 
supplants the first ; we find fresh friends to shut out the memories 
of former ones ; and in nearly every thing we discover that there 
is a Number 2 which can put out of joint the nose of Number 1. 

Once more the shadow of Mrs. Toosypegs fell upon the walls of 
Manor Green ; and then her mission being accomplished, she passed 
away for ever; and our hero was left to be the sole son and heir, 
and the prop and pride of the house of Green, 

And if it be true that the external forms of nature exert a hidden 
but powerful sway over the dawning perceptions of the mind, and 
■hapo its thoughts to harmony with liie things around, then ino=t 
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certtdniy ought Mr. Verdant QreeTi to have been born a poet; for ba 
grew up amid those scenes whose immortaJity ia, that they inspired 
the soul of Shakspeare with his deathless fancies I 

The Manor Green was situated in one of the loveliest spots in 
ail Warwicbahire ; a county so rich in all that conatitutes the pio- 
turesqueness of a true Engfeh landscape. Looking from the draw- 
ing-room windows of the house, yoa saw in the near foreground 
the pretty French garden, with its fentaatic parti-coloured beda, and 
its broad gravelled walks and terrace ; proudly promenading which, 
or perched on the s1«ne balustrade, might be seen perchance a pea- 
cock flaimtuig his beauties in the sun. Then came the carefully kept 
gardens, bounded on the one side by the Long Walk and a grove oi! 
shrubs and oaks; and on the other side by a double avenue oi 
stately elms, that led through velvet tuxf of brightest green, down 
past a little rustic lodge, to a gently sloping valley, where were white 
walls and rose-clustered gabies of cottages peeping out from the 
embosoming frees, that betrayed the village beauties they seemed 
loth to hide. Then came the grey church-tower, dark with shroud- 
ing ivy ; then another clump of stalely elms, tenanted by cawing 
looks ; then a yellow stretch of bright meadow-land, i3appled over 
wilh browsing kine knee-deep in grass and flowers ; then a deep 
pool that mirrored all, and shone like silver; then more trera with 
floating shade, and homesteads rich in wheat-stacks; then a willowy 
brook that sparkled on merrily to an old mill-wheel, whose slippery 
stairs itlaziiygot down, and sank to quiet rest in the stream below; 
then came, crowding in rich profusion, wide -spreading woods and 
auflered oaks; and goldett gorae and purple heather; and sunny 
orchards, with their dark-green waves that in Spring foamed wliit« 
with blossoms ; and then gently swelling hills that rose to close the 
scene and frame the picture. 

Such was the view from the Manor Green. And full of inspira- 
tion as such a scene was, yet Mr. Verdant Green never accomplished 
(as far as poetical inspiration was concerned) more than an " Address 
to the Moon," which he could just as well have written in any other 
part of the country, and which, commencing with the noble aspiration, 

" moon, that shhiegt id the heaven id Uue, 



and terminating with one of those fine touches of nature wUch ris« 
superior to the trammels of ordinary versification, 

" But I to bed miist be f^g bdod. 
So 1 will not address ihes more, O raooD f 

will no doubt go down to posterity in the Album of Ui «tter Mai; 
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Fm the first fourteen yeara of his life, tlie education of Mr. Ver- 
dant Green was conducted wholly under the shadow of his paternal 
roof, upon principles fondly imagined to be the soundest and purest 
for the formation of his character. Mrs. Green, who was as good 
and motherly a soul as ever lived, was yet (as we liave shown) one 
of the Sappeys of Sapcot, a family that were not renowned either for 
sense or worldly wisdom, and her notions of a boy's educo- 

, were of that kind laid down by her favourite poet, Cowper, in 

" Tirocinium," that we are 



and in her horror of all other kind of instruction (not that she ad- 
mitted Mrs. Toosyp^ to her counsels), she fondly kept Master Ver- 
dant at her own apron-strings. The task of teachmg his young idea 
how to shoot was committed chiefly to his sisters' governess, and he 
regularly took his place with them m the school-room. These daily 
exercises and mental driUings were subject to the hispeetion of then 
maiden-aunt, Miss Vhginia Verdant, a first cousin of Mr. Green's, 
who had come to viait at the Manor during Master Verdant's mfancy, 
and had remained there ever Muce; and this generalship was crowned 
with such success, that her nephew grew up the girlish compamon 
of his sUters, with no knowledge of boyish sports, and no desire for 
them. , - , 

The motherly and spinsterial views regardmg his education were 
favoured by tlie feet that, he had no phtymatea of his own ses and 
age ■ and since his father was an only child, and hia mothex's bro- 
thers had died in their mfency, tliere were no cousins to initiate bun 
mto the mysteries of boyish games and feelings. Mr. Green was a 
man who only cared to Uve a quiet, easy-going Ufe, and would have 
troubled hunself but little about his neighbours, if he had had any; 
but the Manor Green lay in an agricultural district, and, savuig the 
Eectory, there was no other large house for miles around. The 
rector's wife, Mrs. Larkyns, had died shortly after the birth of her 
first child, a son, who was being educated at a pubUc school ; and 
this was enough, in Mrs. Green's eyes, to make a too intmiat* ac- 
quaintance between her boy and Master Larkyns a thing by no 
means to l>e desired. With her favourite poet she wuuld say, 

" For pablioiiohonla, 'tis publio folly feads ;" 

and, regarding them as the very hotheds of ail that is wrong, ^ 
would turn a deaf, though pohte. ear to the rector whenever he aaid, 
" Why don't you let yuui Verdant go with my Charley ? Charley 
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is three years older than Yerdant, and would take him under hii 
wing." Mrs. Green would as soon think of putting one of he* chickena 
under the wing of a hawk, as intrusting the innocent Verdant to the 
care of the 8oai)egrace Charley ; so she aiiil pei-sisted in her own 
system of education, despite all tliat the rector could advise to the 
contrary. 

Aa for Master Verdant, he was only too glad at his mother's 
decision, for he partook of all lier alarm about public schools, though 
from a different cause. It was not very often that he visited at the 
Rectory during Master Charley's holidays; but when he did, that 
young gentleman fiivoured him with such accounts of the peculiar 
knack the second master possessed of finding out all yoiff tenderest 
places when he licked a feUer for a fiilse quantity, that, by Jove I 
you couldn't sit down for a fortnight without squeaking ; and of the 
jolly mills they used to have with the town cads, who would lie in 
wait for you, and half kill you if they caught you alone ; and of the 
fun it was to make a junior form fag for you, and do all your dirty 
work ; — that Master Verdant's hair would almost stand on end at 
such horrors, and he would gasp for very dread lest such shoidd ever 
be bis dreadful doom. 

And then Master Charley would take a malicious pleasure in con- 
soling liim, by saying, " Of course, you know, you'll only have fo feg 
for the first two or three years; then — if you get into the fourth 
form — you'll be able to have a h^ for yourself. And it's awfd fun, 
I can toE you, to see the way some of the fags get riled at cricket ! 
You get a feller to give you a few balls, just for practice, and you hit 
the baU into another feller's ground ; and then you teU your lag tfl 
go and pick it up. ■ So he goes to do it, when the other feller sings 
out, ' Don't touch that hall, or I'll hck you !' So you tell the fag to 
come to you, and you say, ' Why don't you do as I fell you ?' And 
he says, ' Please, sir I' and then the little beggar blubbers. So you 
say to him, ' None of that, sir I Touch your toes !" We always 
make 'em wear straps on purpose. And then his trousers go tight 
and beautiful, and you take out your strap and warm him I And 
then he goes to get the ball, and the other fellow sings out, * I told 
you to let that ball alone ! Come here, sir I Touch your toes !' So 
he warms him too ; and then we go on all jolly. It's awful fun, I 
can tell you I" 

Master Verdant would think it aivful indeed; and, by his own 
fireside, would recount the deeds of horror to his trembhng mother 
and sistera, whose imaginalion shuddered at the scenes from which 
they hoped their darling would he preserved. 

Perhaps Master Charley had his own reasons for making raattem 
worse than thej really were ; but, as long as the infiirmatiou he d«- 
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rived concerning puWic schools was of tliis descriptioD, so long did 
Maatd Verdant Green Eeel thankful sX being kept away from tliem. 
ITe had U secret dread, too, of h^ friend's superior age and know- 
ledge ; and in his presence Jelt a bashfirf awe tiiat made Hm glad to 
get back from the Eectory to his own sisters ; while Master Charley, 
on the other hand, entertained a lad's contempt for one that could 
not fire off a gun, or drive a cricket-ball, or jump a ditch without 
faUing into it. So the Rectory and the Manor Green lads saw but 
very little of each other; and while the one went through his 
public-school course, the other was brought up at the women's apron- 
string. 

But though thus put under petticoat government, Mr. Verdant 
Greett was not altogether freed from those tyrants of youth, — the 
dead languages. His aunt Virginia was as learned a Blue as het 
esteemed ancestress in the court of Elizabeth, the very Virgin Queen 
of Blues; and under her guidance Master Verdant was dragged 
with pamful diUgence through the first steps of the road that was to 
take him to Parnassus. It was a great sight to see her sitting stiff 
and straight, — with her wonderfully undeceptive "talse front" of 
(sdmebody.efee's) black hair, graced on either side by four sa usage - 
iTOHng curls, — as, witE spectacles on nose and dictionary inTiand, 
she instructed her nephew in those ingenuous arts which should soften 
his manners, and not permit him tg be brutal. And, when they 
together entered upon lie romantic page of Virgil (which was the 
extent of her classical reading), nothing would de%bt her mure than 
to declaim their sonorous Arma-virumque-cano lines, where fhe 
intrinsic qualities of the verse surpassed the quantities that she gave 
to them. 

Fam would Miss Virginia have made VirgU the end and aun of 
an educational existence, and so have kept her pupil entirely under 
her own care ; but, alas ! she knew nothing further ; she had no 
acquaintance with Greek, and she had never flirted with Euclid; and 
the rector persuaded Mr. Green that these were indispensable to a 
boy's education. So, when Mr. Verdant Green was (in stable lan- 
guage) " rising" sixteen, he went thrice a week to the Eectory, where 
Mr. Larl^yns bestowed upon him a couple of hours, and taught him 
to conjugate rinrra, and get over the Pons Asim>ntm. Mr. Larkyus 
found his pupil not a particularly brilliant scholar, but he was a 
plodding one ; and though he learned slowly, yet the httle he did 
learn was learned well. 

Thus the Eectory and the home studies went hand and hand, and 
eontinued so, with hut httle interruption, for more than two years ; 
tnd Mr. Veriiant (3reen had for some time assumed the toffa virilu 
i;^ stick-up collars and swallow-tail coats, that so effeciually cut na 
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off from the age of inoocence ; and the small family festival thai 
imnually celebrated his birthday had just been held for the eightoeutli 
time, when 

"A oluDge oaioe o'er the spirit of Au drwin.* 



CHAPTER IL 

HB. VEItDANT GKEEH IS TO BE AN OXFOBD-MAK. 

Oke day when the family at the Manor Green had assembled fo> 
luncheon, the recter was announced. He came in and joined them, 
saving, with his usual friendly bonhonae, " A very well'timed visit, 
I think ! Your bell rang out its summons as I came up the avenue. 
Mrs. Green, I've gone through the formality of loolSng over the 
accounts of jour clothing- club, and, as usual, I find them correctness 
itself; and here is my subscription for the nest year. Miss Green, 
I hope that you have not forgotten the lesson in logic that Tommy 
Jones gave you yesterday afternoon ?" 

"Oh, what was that?" cried her two sisters; who took it in 
(urns with her to go for a short time in every day to the village- 
Bctiool which their father and the rector had established: "fr&y tell 
oi, Ur. Larkyns I Mary has said nothing about it." 

" Then," replied the rector, " I am tongue-tied, until I have my 
feir inend's permission to reveal how the teacher was taught." 

Mary shook her sunny ringlets, and laughingly gave him the 
required permission. 

" You must know, then," said Mr. Larkyns, " that Miss Mary 
was giving one of those de%htful object lessons, wherein she blends 
80 much instructive — " 

" I'll trouble you for the butter, Mr. LarkjTis," interrupted Mary, 
rather maliciously. 

The rector was grey-headed, and a privileged firiend. " My 
dear," he .said, " I was just giving it you. However, the object- 
lesson was going on ; the subject being C^tadrupeds, which Miss 
Mary very properly explained to be ' things with four legs.' Pre- 
sently, she said ia her class, ' Tell me the names of some quadni- 
feds ? when Tommy Jones, thrusting out bis hand with Oie full 
conviction that he was making an important suggestion, exclaimed, 
' Chairs and tables !' That was turning the tables upon Miss Mary 
with a vengeance I" 

During luncheon the conversation glided into a ^vourite thema 
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with Mrs. Green and Miss Virgima,— Verdant's studies when Mr. 
>arkyBa, aSer some good-natured praise of his diligence, said, " Ej 
(he way. Green, he's now quite old enough, and prepared enough 
for matriculatioii ; and I suppose you are ihiakiiig of it," 

Mr. Green was tliinking of no such thing. He had never been at 
college himself, and had never heard of his father haying been there ; 
and haying the old-feshioned, what-was-good-enough-for-my-father-is- 
good-enough-for-me sort offeeUng.ithad never occurred to him that 
hia son should be brought up otherwise than he himself had been. 
The setting-out of Charles Larkyns for college, two years before, had 
suggested no other thought to Mr. Green's mind, than that a imiver- 
sity was the natural sequence of a public school ; and since Verdant 
had not been through the career of the one, he deemed him to be 
exempt from the other. 

The motherly ears of Mrs. Green had been caught by the word 
I' matriculation," a phrase quite unknown to her ; and she said, " U 
it's vaccination that you mean, Mr. Larkyna, my dear Verdant was 
done only last year, when we thought the small-pox was about' so 
I thint he's quite safe." 

Mr. Larkyns' politeness was sorely tied to restrain himself from 
giving vent to his feelings in a loud burst of laughter ; but Mary gal- 
lantly came to his relief by saymg, " Matricuktion meanb, bemg 
entered at a univeraity. Don't you remember, deai'est mamma, 
when Mr. Charles Larkyns went up to Oxford to he matriculated 
h&t January two years ?" 

" Ah, yes ! I do now. But I wish I had your memory, my deai." 
And Mary blushed, and flattered herseK that she succeeded in 
looking as though Mr. Charles Larkyns and his movements were 
objects of perfect indifference to her. 

So, after luncheon, Mr. Green and the rector paced up and down 
the long-waJk, and talked the matter over. The burden of Mr. Green's 
discourse was this ; " You see, sir, I don't intend my boy to go into 
the Church, like yours ; bnt, when any thing happens to me, he'll 
come into the estate, and have io settle down as the squire of the 
parish. So I don't exactly see what would be the use of sendmg him 
to a university, where, I dare say, he'd spend a good deal of money, 
— not that I should grudge that, though ; — and perhaps not be quite 
such a good lad as he's always been to me, sir. And, by George I {I 
beg your pardon,) I think his mother would break her heart to lose 
him ; and I don't know what we should do without him, as he's never 
been away from us a day, and his sisters would miss hhn. And he's 
not a lad, like your Charley, that could fight his way in the world, andi 
I don't think he'd be altogether happy. And as he's not got to depend 
upon hia taiants for his bread and cheese, the knowledge he's got at 
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home, and from you, sir, seems to me quite enough to carry mm 
through life. So, altogether, I think Verdant will do very well as ho 
is, and perhaps we'd hetter say no more ahout the matriculatioa." 

But the rector would say more ; and he expressed bis miud tlius : 
" It is not so much from what Verdant would learn in Latin and Greek, 
and such things as make up a part of the education, that I advise your 
sending him to a university ; but more from what he would gain hy 
mixing with a lai^ body of youug men of his own agg, who represent 
the best classes of a mixed socie^, and who may justly be taken as 
fitir samples of its feelings and talents. It is formation of character 
that I regard as one of tlie greatest of the many great ends of a uui- 
veraty system ; and if for this reason alone, I should advise you to 
send your future country squire to college. Where else" will he be 
able to meet witli so great a number of those of his own claM, with 
whom he will have to mix in the after changes of hfe, and for whose 
feelmgs and tone a coUege-courae will give hun the proper key-note ? 
Where else can he learn so quickly in three years, — what other men 
wiU perhaps be striving for through Ufe, without attaining, — that self- 
reliance which will enable him to mix at ease in any society, and to feel 
the equal of its members ? And, besides aU this,— and each of these 
[loints in the education of a young man is, to my mind, a strong one, 
— where else could he be more completely ' under tutors and gover- 
nors,' and more thoroughly under sameiiJonce, than in a place where 
Bollf^e-laws are no respecters of persons, and seek to keep the wild 
blood of youth within its due bounds ? There is something m the 
very atmosphere of a universitj that seems to engender refined 
thoughts and noble feeUngs ; and lamentable mdeed must be the 
state of any young man who can pass through the three yeai-s of his 
college residence, and bring away no higher aims, no worthier pur- 
poses, no better thoughts, from all the holy associations which have 
been crowded around him. Such advantages as these are not to be 
regarded with indifference ; and though they come in secondary ways, 
and possess the mind ahoost imperceptibly, yet they are of primary 
importance in the formation of character, and may mould it into the 
more perfect man. And as long as I had the power, I would no 
more think of deprivmg a child of mhie of such good means towards 
a good end, than I would of keeping him from any thmg else that 
was likely to improve his mind or i^ect bis heart." 

Mr. Larkyns put matters m a new light ; and Mr. Green began 
to think that a university career m^ht be looked at from more than 
one pomt of view. But as old prejudices are not so easily overthrown 
as the latb-and-plaster erections of mere newly-formed opmion, Mr. 
Green was not yet won over by Mr. Larkyns" arguments. " There waa 
mr father," he said, "who was one ofthe worthiest and kindest meu 
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living ; and I telieve he never went to college, nor did he tlimi it 
necessary that I should go ; and I trust I'm no worse a man than 
my father." 

" Ah 1 Green," replied tiie rector ; " the oM argument ! Bu*; 
you must not judge the present age hy the past ; nor measure out 
to yoHr son the same degree of education that your father m^ht 
think sufficient for gou. When you and I were hoys, Green, tht-su 
tlimga were thought of very differently to what they are in tlie pre- 
eent day; and when yourfethor gave you a respectahle education it! 
It chisj-cal school, he did all that he thought was requisite to lonu 
you iuM a coimtiy gentleoian, mi lit you for that station in life you 
were destined to fill. But consider what a progressive age it ia that 
we live in ; and you will see that the etandard of education has been 
considerably raised since the days when you and I did the ' propria 
que maribus' together ; and that when he comes to mix in society, 
more will be demanded of the son than was expected from the father. 
And besides this, think in how many ways it will benefit Verdant to 
send him to college. By mixirg more in the world, and being called 
upon to act and think for himself, he wi!! gradually gain that experi- 
ence, without which a man cannot arm himself to meet the difficulties 
that beset all of us, more or less, in the battle of life. He ia just ol 
an age, when some change from the narrowed circle of home is ne- 
oessary. God forbid that I should ever speak in any but tlie highest 
terms of the moral good it must do every young man to live under 
his mother's watchful eye, and be ever in the company of pure-minded 
sisters. Indeed I feel this more perhaps than many other parents 
would, because my lad, from his earliest years, has been deprived of 
such tender training, and cut off from such sweet society. But yet, 
with all this high regard for such home influences, I put it to you, if 
there will not grow up in the boy's mind, when he begins to draw 
near to man's estate, a very weariness of all this, from its very same- 
ness ; a surfeiting, as it were, of all these delicacies, and a longing for 
something to break the monotony of what will gradually become to 
him a humdrum horse-in-the-mill kind of country life? And it it 
just at this critical time that college life steps in to his aid. With 
his new life a new light bursts upon his mind ; he finds that he ia 
not the little household-god he had fancied himself to be ; his word 
is no loiter the law of 3ie Medra and Persians, as it was at home ; 
he meets with none of those Uttle flatteriea firom partial relatives, or 
fawning servants, that were growing into a part of his existence ; but 
he has to bear contradiction and reproof, to find himself only an 
eijwal with others, when he can gMn that equality by his own deserts; 
and, in short, he daily progresses in tliat knowledge of himself, which, 
fa)m the ipwthigeauUm days down to our owti; hiw Wen found to be 
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about tlie most useful of all knowledge ; for it gives a man stabilitj 
of cliaraeter, and braces up his mental energies to a healthy enjoy- 
ment of the business of life. And so. Green, I would advise you, 
above all things, to let Verdant go to. coEege." 

Much more did the rector say, not only on thia occasion, but on 
others ; and the more frequently he returned to the charge, the less 
resistance were his arguments met with ; and the result was, that 
Mr. Green was fully persuaded that a university was the proper 
sphere for his son to move in. But it was not without many a pang 
and much secret rai^ving that Mrs. Green would Consent to suffer 
her beloved Verdant to run the risk of those dreadful contaminations 
ivhich she imagined would inevitably accompany every college career. 
Indeed, she thought it an act of the greatest heroism (or, if you 
object to the word, heroineism,) b> be won over to say ' yes' to the 
prof osal ; and it was not until Miss Virginia bad recited to her the 
deeds of ail the mothers of Greece and Rome who had suffered for 
their children's sake, that Mrs. Green would consent to sacrifice her 
maternal feelings at the sacred altar of duty. 

When the point had been duly settled, that Mr. Verdant Green 
was to receive a university education, the rest question to be de- 
cided was, to which of the tlu'ee Universities should he go ? To 
Oxford, Cambridge, or Durham T But this was a matter which was 
soon determined upon. Mr. Green at once put Duriiam aside, on 
account of its infancy, and its wanting thejn^etiffe that attaches to 
the names of the two great Universities. Cambridge was treated 
quite as summarily, because Mr. Green had conceived the notion 
that nothing but mathematics were ever thought or talked of there ; 
and as he himself had always had an abhorrence of them from his 
youth up, when he was hebdomadally flogged ibr not getting-up his 
weekly propositions, he thought that his son should be spared some 
of the personal disagreeables tliat he himself had encountered ; for 
Mr. Green remembered to have heard that the great Newtcn was 
horsed during the time that he was a Cambridge undergraduate, and 
he had a hazy idea that the same indignities were still practised 

But the circumstance that chiefly decided Mr. Green to choose 
Oxford as the arena fur Verdant's performances was, that he would 
have a companion, and, as he hoped, a mentor, in the rector's son, 
Mr. Charles Larkyns, who would not only be able to cheer him on 
his first entrance, but also would introduce hum to select and quiet 
friends, put him in the way of lectures, and initiate him into all the 
mysteries of the place ; all which the rector professed his son would 
be glad to do, and would be delighted to see his old friend and 
playfellow within the classic walls of Alma Mater, 
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Oxford having been selected for the university, tlio next poiut tc 
be decided was the college. 

" You cannot," said the rector, " find a much better college than 
Braaenface, where my lad is. It always stands well in the ckss-liat. 
and ke«p8 ,a good name with its tutors. There are a nice genae- 
manly set of men tJiere ; and I am proud to say, that my lad woutd 
be able to introduce Verdant to some of the best. This wH! o( 
course be much to his advantage. And besides this, I am on very 
Ultimate terms with Dr. Portman, the master of the college - and il 
they should not happen to be very foil, no doubt I could get Verdant 
admitted at once. This too wiU be of advantage to him ■ for I 
can teU you that there are secrets in all these matters, and that at 
many colleges that I could name, unless you knew He principal or 
had some mtroduction or other potent spell to work with, your son's 
name would have to remain on the books two or three years before 
he could be entered j and this, at Verdant's age, would be a serious 
objection. At one or two of the colleges, indeed, this ia ahnost neces- 
sary, under any circumstances, on account of the great number oi 
applicants; but at Braaenface there is not this over-crowding; and 
I have no doubt, if I writ* to Dr. Portman, hut what I can gel rooms 
for Verdant without much loss of time." 

" Brazenface be it then I" said Mr. Green, " and I am sure that 
Verdant will enter there with very many advantages ; and the sonner 
tlie better, so that he may be the longer with Mr. Charles. But vthen 
must his — his what-d'ye-ca!l-it, come off?" 

" His matriculation ?" replied the recMr. " Why, although it is not 
usual for men to commence residence at the time of tjieir matricula- 
tion, slili it is sometimes done. And as my lad will, if all goes on 
weU, be leaving Oxford nest year, perhaps it would be better, on that 
account, that Verdant should enter upon his residence as soon as he 
has matriculated." 

Mr. Green thought so too ; and Verdant, upon being appealed to, 
had no objectinn to this course, or, indeed, te any other that was de- 
cided to be necessary for iiim; though it must be confessed, that he 
secretly shared somewhat of his mother's feelings as he looked forwai-d 
into the blank and uncertain prospect of his college life. Like a good 
and dutiful son, however, his fether's wishes were law; and he no 
more thought of opposing them, than he did of diacovering the north 
pole, or paying off the national debt. 

So all this being duly settled, and Mrs. Green being entirely won 
over to the proceeding, the rector at once wrote to Dr. Portman, and 
in due time received a reply te the effect, that they were very full al 
Brazen&ce, but that luckily there was one set of rooms which would 
be vacant at the commencement of the Easter term; at which tima 
ho should be very gUtd to see the gentleman his friend spoke of. 
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CHAPTEK IIL 

UR. VEHLANT GSEEH tEAVES THE HOME OF HIS AKCESTOBS. 

The time till Easter passed very quicHy, for much had to be doM 
m it. Verdant read up most desperately for his matriculation, asso- 
ciating that initiatory examination with the most dismal viMons o( 
plucHng, and other college tortures. 

His motherwas laying in for Mm a new stock, of linen, sufficient 
in quantity to provide him for years of emigration ; whUe his father 
was busying himself about the plate that it was requisite to take, buy- 
ing it bran-new, and of the most solid silver, and having it splendidly 
engraved with the family crest, and the motto " Semper virens." 

Infatuated- Mr. Green ! If jou could have foreseen that those 
spoons and forks would have soon passed, — by a mysterious sy3t«iB 
of loss which undergraduate powers can never fathom, — into the pro- 
perty of Mr. Eobert Filcher, the excellent, though occasionally erratic, 
scout of your beloved son, and from thence have melted, not " into 
thin air,' but into a residuum whose mass might be expressed by 
the equivalent of coins of a thin and golden description, — if you 
could but have foreseen tha, then, in&tuated but affectionate parent, 
yon would have been content to have let your son and heir represent 
the ancestral wealth by mere electro-plate, albata, or any sham that 
would equally well have served his purpose I 

As for Miss Virginia Verdant, and the othJr woman portion of 
the Green community, they fiilly occupied their time until the day 
of separation came, by elaborating articles of feminine workmanship, 
as smvenirs, by which dear Verdant might, in the land of the 
strangers, recall visions of home. These were presented to him with 
all due state on the morning of the day previous to that on which 
he was to leave the home of his ancestors. 

Ail the articles were useful as well as omamentaL There was 
a purse from Helen, which, besides being a triumph of art in the way 
of bead decoration, was also, it must be allowed, a very useful present, 
unless one happened to carry one's riches in a porte-momnaU. There 
was a pair of braces from l^ry, worked with an ecclesiastical pattern 
of a severe character, — very appropriate for academical wear, and 
extremely effective for all occasions when the coat had to be taken off 
in public. And there was a watch-pocket from Fanny, to hang over 
Verdaiit's night-capped head, and serve as a depository for the golden 
mechanical turnip that had been handed down in the &ni]]y, as a 
watch, for the last three generations. And there was a pou of woollen 
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comforters knit by Miss Virginia's own fair tands; and theie wera 
other woollen articles of domestic iise, which were contribtt*ed by 
Mrs. Green for her son's personal comfort. To these. Miss Vii^nia 
thoughtfully added an ujfalhble roeipe for the toothache, an hiflic- 
tion to which she was a martyr, ana for the general rehef ot which 
in others she constituted herself a species of toothache missionary ; 
for, as she said, " You might, my dear Verdant, be seized with that 
painful disease,' and not have me by your side to cure it :" which it 
was very probable he would not, if college rules were strictly car- 
ried out at Brazenface. 

All these articles were presented to Mr. Verdant Green with 
many speeches and great ceremony ; while Mr. Green stood by, 
and smiled beniguantly upon the scene, and liis son beamed through 
Hs glasses (which his defective sight obUged him constantly 'to wear} 
with the most serene aspect. 




It was altogether a great day of preparation, and one wliich it 
was weU for the constitution of the household did not' happen very 
often ; for the house was reduced to that summerset condition usually 
known in domestic parlance as " upside down," Mr. Verdant Green 
personally superintended the packing of his goods ; a perfumianct 
which was only effected by the united strength of the establishment 
Butler, Footman, Coachman, Lady's-maid, Housemaid, and Eutiom 
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wefJ all pressed into the service j and the coachman, beiag a man of 
sombweight, was found to be of great use in effecting a junction of the 
locks and hasps of over-flI!ed book-boxes. It was astonishing to see 
all the amount of literature that Mr, Verdant Green was about to 
convey to the seat of learning; there was enough to stock a small Bod- 
leiaji. As the owner stood with his hands behind him, placidly sur- 
veying the scene of preparation, a meditative spectator might liave 
possibly compared him to the hero of the engraving " Moses going to 
the feir," that was then hanging just over his head ; for no one could 
have set out fur the great Oxford tiooth of this Vanity Fair with 
more simplicity and trusting confidence than Mr. Verdant Green. 

When the trunks had at last been packed, they were then, fay 
the thoughtful suggestion of Miss Virginia, provided each with a 
canvas covering, after the manner of the luggage of females, and 




labelled with latge direction cards filled with the most ample par- 
ticulars concenung Iheir owner and his destination 

It had been decided that Mr VertUntGteen instead of reai.hmg 
Oxford by lail, should make his e»i(re« behmd the four horses that 
drew the Birmingham and Oxford coadi ; — one of the few four -horse 
coaj^hes that still ran for any distance ;* and which, as the more plea- 
sant meaiM of conveyance, was generally patronised by Mr. Charles 
Larkyns in preference to the rail ; for the coach pa^ed within three 
miles of the Manor Green, whereas the nearest railway was at a 
much greater distance, and could not be so conveniently readied. 
Mr. Green had, determined upon accompanying Verdant to Oxford, 
that he might have the satisfaction of seeing him safely landed there, 
and miglit also himself form in acquaintance with a city of which 
he had heard so much, and v/hich would be doubly mtereatiiig to hun 
now that his son was enrolled a member of its University. T|ieir 
seats liad been secured a fortnight previous ; for the rector had told 
Mr. Green that so many men went up by the coach, that unless he 
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made aa early application, lie would altoguther fail in obtaining 
pJuces; so a letter had been dispatched to "the Swan" aach-office 
at Birmingham, from which place the coach started, and tw6 out- 
Bide seats had been put at Mr. Green's disposal. 

The day at length arrived, when Mr, Verdant Green for the first 
time in his Efe (on any important occasion) was to leave the paternal 
roof; and it must be confessed that it was a proceeding which caused 
him some anxiety, and that he was not sorry when the carriage was 
at the door to bear him away, before (shall it be confessed ?) his 
tears had got the mastery over him. As it was, by the judicious 
help of his sisters, he passed the Rubicon in courageous style, and 
went through the form of breakfast with the greatest hilarity, although 
with several narrow escapes of suffocation from choking. The thought 




Ihat he was going to he an Oxford man fortunately a3aiat«d him in 
the preservation of that tranquil dignity and careless ease which he 
considered to be the necessary adjuncts of the manly character, 
more especially as developed in that peculiar biped he was about 
to be transformed into ; and Mr. Verdant Green was enabled to say 
" Good-by" with a firm voice and undimmed spectaciee 
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All crowded to tlie door to liave a last shake of the hand ; the 
maid-servants peeped from the upper windows ; and Miss Virginia 
Bobbed out a bleasii^, which was rendered of a strikiog and original 
characttir by being mixed up with instnictioiK never to forget wliat 
she had taught Mm in his Latin grammar, and always to be careful 
to gnard against the toothache. And amid the good-byes and 
write-oftens that usually accompany a departure, the carriage rolled 
down the avenue to the lodge, where was Mr. Mole the gardener, 
and also Mrs. Mole, and, moreover, the Mole ohve-iKanohes, aU 
gathered at the open gate to say fereweU to the young master. 
And just as they were about to mount the hill leading out of the 
village, who should be there but the rector lying m wait for them 
and ready to walk up the hiQ by their side, and say a few kindly 
words at parting. Well might Mr. Verdant Green begin to regard 
himself as the topic of the village, and tbmk that gomg to Oxford 
was really m affair of som« importance. 

They were in good time for the coaoh; and the ringing notes of 
aie guard's bngle made them aware of its approach some lime before 
they saw it rattlmg merrily along in its cloud of dust. What a sight 
it was when it did come near ! The cloud that had enveloped it 
was discovered to be not dust only, but smoke from the dgars, meer- 
schaums, and short clay pipes of a full complement of gentlemen 
passengers, scarcely one of whom seemed to have passed his twen- 
tieth year. No bonnet betokening a female traveller could be seen 
either inside or out ; and that lady was indeed luclty who escaped 
being an inside passenger on the following day. Nothing but a lapse 
of time or the complete re-hnmg of the coach, could purify it from 
the attacks of the four gentlemen who were now domg their best to 
convert it into a divan ; and the consumption of tobacco on that day 
between Bu;mingham and Oxford must have materially benefited lie 
revenue. The passei^ers were not Uroitted to the two-l^fged ones, 
there were four-footed ones also. Sporting dogs, fancy dogs, ngly 
dogs rat-kiUii^ dogs, short-haired dogs, long-haired dogs, dogs like 
muifs dogs like mops, dogs of all colours and of aU breeds and sizes, 
appeared thrusting out their black noses from all parts of the.coach. 
Portmanteaus were piled upon the roof; gun-boses peeped out sua- 
piciouily here and tliere ; bundles of sticks, canes, foils, nshmg-rods:, 
and whips, appeared strapped together in every direction ; while all 
round about the coach, 

" lake a Bwatth Indian iriUi Mb bait of beads," 

hat-boxes dangled in leathery profusion. The Oxford coach on an 
occasion like this was a sight to be remembered. 

A" Wo-ho-ho, my beauties 1" brought the smoking wheelen 
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upon their hauHctes ; and Jehu, saluting witl hia elbow and whis 
fiuger, called outin thehusky voicepeculiartoadram-drinker, "Are 
you the two houtside gents for Hoxftit?" To which Mr. Green re- 
plied in the affirmative ; and whUe the luggage (the canvas-covered, 
ladyhke look of which was such a contrast to that of the other pas- 
sengeta) was being quickly transferred to the coach-top. he and Ver- 
dant ascended to the places reserved for them behind thecoachinaa 
Mr. (jreen saw at a glance that all the passengers were Oxford 
raen,^ dressed in eveiy variety of Oxford fashion, and exhibiting a 
pleasuig diversity of Oxford manners. Their private remaita on 
the two new-comers were, like stage " asides," perfectly audihie. 
" Decided case of governor !" said one. 
" Undoubted ditto of irmhman !" observed another. 
« Looks ferociously mild in his gig-lamps!" remarked a third, 
aUudlng to Mr. Verdant Green's spectacles. 

" And jolly green all over I" wound up a fourth. 
Mr. Green, hearing his name (as he thought) mentioned, turned 
to the smaE young gentleman who had spoken, and politely said, 
" Yes, my name is Green; but you have the advantage of me sir " 
" Oh I have 1 ?" replied the young gentleman in the most affalile 
manner, and not in the least disconcerted; "my name's Bouncer ■ 
I remember seeing you when I was a babby. How's the old wo- 
man?" Andwithout waiting to hear Mr. Green loftily reply "Mrs 
Green— my-wiFE, sir— is quite weU— and I do not remember t.^ 
have seen you, or ever heard your name, sir '"—little Mr. Bouncer 
made some most unearthly noises on a post-horn as tall as himself 
which he had brought for the delectation of himself and his friends' 
and the alarm of every village tliey passed through. ' 

" Never mind the dog, sir," said the gentleman who sat between 
Mr. Bouncer and Mr. Green ; " he won't hurt you. It's only his 
play ; he always takes notice ot strangers." 

"But he is tearing my trousers," expostulated Mr. Green, whq 
was by no means partial to the " play" of a thorough-bred terrier. 

" Ah I he's an uncommon sensible dog," observed his master- 
" he's always on the look-out for rats every where. It's the Wel- 
lington boots that does it ; he's accustomed to have a rat put into a 
boot, and he wonies it out how he can. I daresay he thinks you've 
gut one in yours." 

*■ But Ive got nothing of the sort, sw; and I must request \'<m 
to keep your dog—" A violent fit of coughing, amsed by a well- 
directed volley of smoke from his neighbour's Ups, put a stop w Mr. 
Green's expostulations. ■ 

"I hope my weed is no annoyance ?" said the gentleman ; " ii 
it IS. I will throw it away." 
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To which piece of politeness Mr. Green could, of eourae, only 
reply, between fits of coughing, "Not in the least, I — assure you, — 1 
am very fond — of tobacco — in the open air." 

" Theu I daresay "you'll do as we are doing, and smoke a weed 
yourself," said the gentleman, as he offered Mr. Green a plefchori* 
cigar-caae, But Mr. Green's expression of approbation regardiii); 
tobacco was simply theoretical ; so he treated Ms neighbour's ofl'ei 
as magazine editors do the mss. of unknown contributors — it waa 
" declined with thanks." 

Mr. Verdant Green had already had to make a similar reply to 
a hke proposal on the part of his left-hand neighbour, who was now 
expressing riolent admiration for our hero's top-coat. 

"Ain't that a good style of coat, Charley?" he ohserved to hia 
neighbour. " I wish I'd seen it before I got this over-coat 1 There's 
something sensible about a real, unadulterated top-coat ; and there's 
a style in the way in which they've let down the skirts, and put on 
the velvet collar and cu3s regardless of expense, that really quite goes 
to one's heart. Now I daresay the man that built that," he said, more 
particularlyaddressingtheowner of the coat, "condescends to live in 
a village, and waste his sweetness on the desert air, while a noble 
field might be found for his talent in a University town. That coat . 
will make quite a sensation in Oxford. Won't it, Charley ?" 

And when Charley, quoting a popular actor (totally unknown to 
our hero), said, " I believe you, my bo-oy 1" Mr. Verdant Green 
began to fee! quite proud of the abilities of their village tailor, and 
thought what two delightful companions he had met with. The rest 
of the journey further cemented (as he thought) their friendship ; so 
that he was fairly astonished when, on meeting them the next day, 
they stared him full in the face, and passed on without faking any 
more notice of him. But freshmen cannot learn the mysteries oi 
college etiquette in a <3ay. 

However, we are anticipating. They had not yet got to Oxford, 
though, from the pace at which they were going, it appeared as if 
they would soon reach there ; for the coachman had given up bis 
seat and the reins to the box-passenger, who appeared: to be as used 
to the business as the coachroan himself; and he was now driving 
them, not only in a moat scientific manner, but also at a great pace. 
Mr. Green was not particularly pleased with the cliange in the four- 
wheeled government ; but when they went down a hill at a quick trot, 
the heavy lu^ge making the coacb rock to and fro with the speed, 
his fears increased painfully. They culminated as the trot increased 
into a canter, and then broke into a gallop as they swept along the 
level road at the bottom of the hill, and rattled up the rise of another. 
A.S the iiorses walked over the brow of the hill, with smoking flwikl 
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and jingling bameas, Mr. Green reccvered sufficient breath to expos, 
tulate with the coachman for Buffering—" a mere lad," he was atout 
to say, but fortuoately checked himself in time, — for Buffering any 
one else than the regular driver to have the charge of the coacL 




" You neA'er fret yourself about that, sir," replied the man ; " I 
knows my bis'ness, as well ^ my dooties to self and purprietors, and 
I'd never go for to give up the ribbina to any party but wot had 
showed hisself flttfid to 'andle 'em. And I think I may say this fot 
the genelman a£ has got 'em now, that he's fit to be fust vip to the 
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Qiieeo herself; and I'm proad to call him my people. Why, fflr,-— 
if bis honour here will pardon me for makin' so free, — this 'ere gent 
is FoiH-iii-haiid Fosbrooke, of which you mast have heerd on." 

Mr. Green replied that he had not had that pleasure. 

" Ah 1 a pleasure jou mt^ call it, sir, with parfect truth," replied 
Uie coachman ; " hut, lor hless me, sir, weer can you have lived ?" 

The "poople" who had listened to this, highly amused, slightly 
turned his head, and said to Mr. Green, " Pray don't feel any alarm, 
8ir ; I beheve you are quite safp under my guidance. This is not the 
first time by many that I have driven tliis coach, — not to mention 
others ; and you may conclude that I should not have gained tha 
sobriquet to which my worthy friend has alluded without haying 
some pretensions to a knowledge of the art of driving." 

Mr. Green miunnured his apologies for his mistrust, — expressed 
perfect faith in Mr. Foshrooke's skill — and then lapsed into silent 
meditation on the various arta .and sciences in which the gentlemen 
of the University of Oxford seemed to he most, proMent, and pic- 
tured to himself what would be his feeUn^ if he ever came to see 
Verdant driving a coach ! There certainly did not appear to be 
much probabihty of such an event ; but can any paterfamilias say 
what even the most carefully brought up young Hopeful will do 
when he has arrived at years of indiscretion ? 

Altogether, Mr. Green did not particularly enjoy the journey. 
Besides Sae dogs and c^ars, which to him were equal nuisances, little 
Mr. Bouncer was perpetually producing unpleasant post-horn effects, 
— which he called " sounding his octaves," — and destroying the effect 
of the airs on the guard's key-hugle, by joining in them at improper 
times and with discordant measures. Mr. Green, too, could not but 
perceive that the majority of flie converaation that was addressed to 
liimself and his son (though more particularly to the latter), although 
couched in politest form, was yet of a tendency calculated to " draw 
them out" for the amusement of their fellow-passengers. He also 
observeii that the young gentlemen severally exhibited great capacity 
for the beer of Bass and the porter of Gumness, and were not averse 
even to liquids of a more spirituous description. Moreover, Mr. 
Green remarked that the ministering Hebes were invariably ad- 
dressed by their Christian names, and were familiarly conversed 
with as old acquaintances ; most of them receiving direct oilers ol 
marriage, or the option of putting up the banns on any Sunday 
in the piddle of the week ; while the inquiries after their grand- 
mothers and the various members of their family circles were botJi 
numerous and gratifying. In all these verbal encounters little Mr. 
Bouncer particularly distinguished himself 

Woodstock was reached : " Four-in-hand Fosbrooke" gave i^ 
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the reins to the professional Jehu ; and at last the tow€i«, splre^ 
flTid domes of Oxford appeared in sight. The first view of the Citj 
o( Colleges is always one that will be long remembered. Even the 
railway traveller, who enters by the least imposing approach, and 
ean scarcely see that he is in Oxford before he has readied Follj 
Bridge, must yet regard the city with mingled feelings of delight 
and surprise as he looks across the Christ Church Meadows and 
rolls past the Tom Tower. But he who approaches Oxford from 
the Henley Road, and looks upon that unsurpassed prospect from 
Magdalen Bridge, — or he who enters the city, as Mr. Green did, 
from the Woodatoek Eqad, and rolls down the shady avenue of 
St. Giles', between St. John's CoUege and the Taylor Buildings, 
and pass the graceful Martyrs' Memorial, will receive impressions 
such as probably no other city in the world could convey. 

As the coach clattered down the Cora-market, and turned the 
corner by Carfax into High Street, Mr. Bouncer, having beeu com- 
pelled, in deference to University scruples, to lay aside his post-horn, 
was consoling himsdf by chanting the following words, selectod pro- 
bablj in compliment to Mr. Verdant Green : 

" To Oiford, a Frealiman so modeat, 
I enter'd ono morning in MaMh ; 
And the figiiro I cut was ihe oddrat — 
All epeotaoles, choker, a,nd starch. 

Whask fol lol, lol iddit7, Jto, 
From the top of ' the Royal Defianee,' 

Jack Adiims, who coackes so well. 
Bet me down in these regiona of acienoa. 
In front of the Mitra Hotel. 

Whaok fol lol, tol iddity, fto. 



. MtlioMiti., 

Oh, rm sure to get on in the Church i' 

Whack fol lol, loi iddity. So." 

By the time Mr. Bouncer finished these words, the coach appro, 
priately drew up at the "Mitre," and the passengers tumbled ofl 
amid a knot of gownsmen collected on the pavement to receive them. 
But no sooner were Mr. Green and our hero set down, than they 
were attacked by a horde of the aborigines of Oxford, who, know- 
ing by vulture-like sagacity the aspect of a freshman and his gover- 
nor, swooped down upon them in the guise of impromptu porters, 
and made an indiscriminate attack upon the luggage. It was only 
liy the display of the greatest presence of mind that Mr. Verdant 
Green recovered his effects, and prevented his canvas-covered boxes 
from being carried off in the wheel-harrows that were trundling ofl 
in all (IJreciioat to the various colleges. 
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But at last all were safely secured. And soon, when a suug 
dinner had lieen discussed in a quiet room, and a bottle of the famous 
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(thoBgli I have heard some call it "m-faniouO Oxford port had been 
produced, Mr. Green, under ita kindly influence, opened Ma heart to 
his son, and gave lum much advice as to his forthootQing University 
career ; being, of course, well calculated to do this from his intimate 
acquMBlance with the subject. 

"Whether it was fiie extra glass of port, or whether it was the 
nature of his Other's discourse, or whether it was the novelty of iiis 
Bituation, 01 whether it iras all these curcurastances combined, yet 
ctrtam it was that Mr. Verdant Green's. first night in Oxford was 
distmf jushed by a series, or rather confusion, of most remarkable 
dieams, m which bishops, archbishops, and hobgoblms elbowed ona 




another for precedence ; a beneficent female crowned him with Uuiel, 
while Fame lustily proclaimed the honours he had received, and un- 
rolled the class-Ust in which his name had first rank. 

Sweet land of visions, that will with such ease confer even a 
trdile first upon the weary sleeper, why must he awake from ttiy 
geatle thraldom, to find the class-Ust a stem reahty, and Gradual* 
ship too often but an empty (Ireaml 
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Mr. Verdant Gseen arose in the morning more or leas refreshed ; 
and after breakfast proceeded with his lather to Brazenface College 
to call upon the Master ; lie porter (Urected them where to go, and 
they sent up their cards. Dr. Portman was at home, and they wcie 
soon introduced to his presence. 

Instead of the stem, imposiDg-looldng personage that Mr. Verdant 
Green had expectod to see in the ruler among dons, and the terror of 
offending midergraduates, the master of Brazenface was a mild-look- 
icg old gentleman, with an inoffensive amiability of expression and a 
shj.retiring manner that seemed to infcnate that he was mote alarmed 
at the strangers than they had need to be at him. Dr. Portman 
seemed to be quite a part of his college, for he had passed the greatest 
portion of his life there. He had graduated there, he liad taken 
Scholarships there, he had even gained a prize-poem there ; he had 
been elected aFeEow there, he had become a Tutor there, he had been 
Proctor and College Dean there ; there, daring the long vacations, he 
had written his celebrated "Disquisition on the Greek Particles," 
afterwards published in eight octavo volumes ; and finally, there he 
had been elected Master of his college, in which office, honoured and 
respected, he appeared Ukely to end his days. He was unmarried ; per ■ 
haps he had never found time to thinlc of a wife ; perhaps he had never 
had the courage to propose for one ; perhaps he had met with early 
crosses and disappointments, and had shrined m his heart a fair image 
that should never be displaced. Who knows ? for dons are mortals, 
and have been undergraduates once. 

The little hair he had was of a silvery white, although his eye- 
brows retamed their blaok hue; and to judge from the line fresh- 
coloui-ed features and the dark eyes that were now nervously twink- 
ling upon Mr. Green, Dr. Portman must, m his more youthful days, 
have had an ample share of good looks. He was dressed in an old- 
fashioned reverend suit of black, with knee-breeches and gaiters, and 
a massive watch-seal dangling from under hia waistcoat, and was deep 
in the study of his favourite particles. He received our hero and 
his father both nervously and graciously, and bade them be seated. 

" I shall al-ways," he said, in monosyllabic tones, as though he 
were reading out of a child's primer, — "I shall al-ways be glad to see 
unj of the yomig friends of my old col-lege friend Lar-kyna ; and I 



dhy Google 



2S THE ADVENTUEEB OF MP- VEEDANT GKEtU, 

do re-joice to be a-ble to serve you, Mia-ter Groeu ; and I hope jom 
son, Mis-ter. Mis-ter Yir Yir-gin-ius," — 

" Verdant, Dr. Portman," mterrnpted Mr. Green, suggestively, 
" Verdant." , 

" Oh ! true, true, true ! and 1 do hope that he will be a ve-ry 
good young man, and try to do ion our to Lis col lege." 

" I trust lie will, indeed, sii, ' rephed Mr Green ; " it is the 
great wish of my heart. And I am sure thit jou will find my son 
both quiet m& orderly in his conduct, regulai m his duties, and always 
in bed by ten o'clock," 




" Well, I hope so too, Mis-ter Green," said Dr. Portman, mono- 
syUabicaily; " but all the young gen-t!e-men do pro-mise to be reg-u- 
lar and or-der-ly when they first come up, but a term makes a great 
dif-fer-ence. But I dare say my youngfriend Mis-ter Vir-gin-ius," — 

" Verdant," smilingly suggested Mr. Green. 

" I heg your par-don," apologised Dr. Portman; " but I dare 
say that lie will do as you say, for in-deed ray iiiend Lar-kyns speaks 
well of him." 

" I am delighted — prond I" murmured Mr. Green, wliile Ver- 
dant felt himself blushing up to his spectacles. 

" We are ve-ry full," Dr. Portman went on to say, " but as I do 

ex-pect great things from Mis-ter Vir-gin Verdant, Verdant, I 

have put some rooms at his scr-vice ; and if you would like to see 
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Ihem, my ser-vant shall sliow you the way." The servant was oe- 
cordingly summoned, and received orders to that effect; while the' 
Master told Verdant that he must, at two o'clock, present himself to 
Mr, Slowcoach, his tutor, who would examine him for his matricu- 
lation. 

" I am aor-ry, Mister Green," said Dr. Portman, " that my en- 
gage-meuts ivill pre-vent me from ask-ing you and Mi3-t«r Virg — 
Ver-dant, to dine with me to-day ; but I do hope that tie next time 
you come to Ox-ford I shall he more for-tu-uate," 

Old John, the Common-room man, who had heard this speech 
made to hundreds of " govemora" through many generations of fresh- 
men, could not repress a few pantomimic asides, tiiat were suggestive 
of any thing but full credence m his master's words. But Mr. Green 
was delighted witJi Dr. Portman's affiibility, and perceiving that the 
interview was at an end, made hia amge, and left the Master of Brazen- 
face to his Greek particles, 




They liad juat got outside, when the servant said, " Oh, there 
is tie scout ! Four scout, sir !" at which our hero blushed from iha 
eonsciouanesa of his new dignity ; and, by way of appearing at his ease, 
inquired the 3cou':'3 name. 
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" Eobert Filcier, sir," replied the aetrant; " but the genllcwen 
always call 'em hy their Christian names." And beckoning the scout 
to him, he bade him show the gentlemen to the rooms kept for Mr. 
Verdant Green ; and then took himself back to the Master. 

Mr. Robert Filcher might perhaps have been forty years of age, 
perhaps fifty ; there was cunning enough in his fcice to fill even a cen- 
tury of wily years ; and there was a depth of expression in his look, ai 
be asked our hero if he was Mr. Yerdaut Green,. that proclaimed his 
custom of reading a freshman at a glance. Mr, Filcher was laden 
with coats and boots that had just been brushed and blacked for their 
respective masters ; and he was bearing a jug of Buttery ale (they 
are renownedfor their ale at Brazenface) to the gentleman who owned 
the pair of " tops" that were now flashing in the "un as they dangled 
from tlie scout's hand. 

" Please to follow me, gentlemen," he said ; " it's only just across 
the quad. Third floor. No. 4 staircase, fust quad ; that's about the 
mark, / think, sir." 

Mr. Verdant Green glanced curiously round the Quadrangle, with 
its picturesque irregularity of outline, its towers and turrets and battle- 
ments, its grey lime-eaten walls, its rows of mullioned beavy-heatled 
wicdows, and the quiet cloistered air that spoke of study and reflec- 
tion ; and perceiving on one side a row of large windows, with great 
buttresses between, and a species ot steeple on the high-pitched roof, 
he made bold (just to try the effect) to address Mr. Filcher by the 
name assigned to him at an early period of liis life by his godfathers 
and godmothers, and inquired if that building was the chapel. 

" No, sir," replied ILobert, " that .there's the 'All, sir, that is, — 
where you dines, sir, leastways when you ain't ' .^ger,' or elseweer. 
That at the top is the lantern, sir, that is ; called so becanae it nevet 
has no candle in it. The chapel's the hopposite side, sir. — Please 
not to walk on the grass, sir ; tliere's a fine agin it, unless you're a 
Master. This way if you please, gentlemen !" Thus the scout be- 
guiled them, as he led them to an open doorway with a large 4 
pmnted over it ; inside was a door on either hand, while a coai-bin 
displayed its hiaek face from under a staircase that rose immediately 
before them. Up this they went, following the scout (who had van- 
ished for a moment with die boots and beer) ; and when they had 
passed the first floor, they found the ascent by no means easy to the 
body or pleasant to the sight. The once whit^-washed walls were 
coated with the uncleaused dust of the three past terms; and where 
fhe plaster had not been chipped off by flying porter-bottles or the 
heels of Wellington boots, its surfece had afforded an irresistible 
temptation to those imaginative undei^aduates who displayed their 
Mlistic f^emas m eaudle-smoke cartiions of the heads of the Univei'si- 
tity, and other popular and unpopukr diaractera. All Mr. Greea'i 
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nanlion, as he crept up the dark, twistii^ st 
hiai firom crushing his bat agtunst the luw, c 




gave vent tD a very strong but quiet anathema, which gUded quietly 
and audibly into die remark Confounded awkward staircase, I 
think r 

" Just what Mr. Bouncer says, replied tie seout, " although he 
don't reach so high as you, sir j but he do say, sir, when he comes 
home pleasant at night from some wine-party, that it is the aukardest 
staircase as -w^a ever put before a gentleman's legs. And he did go 
BO far, sir, aa to ask the Master, if it wouldn't be better to have a 
staircase as would ^a up of hisself, and take the gentlemen up with 
it, like one as they has at some pubhc show in London — the Call-aud 
see-era, I thitii he said," 

" The Colosseum, probably," suggested Mr. Greea "And what 
did Dr. Portman say to that, pray ?" 

" Why he said, sir, — leastways so Mr. Bouncer reported, — that 
it wom't by no means a bad idea, and that p'raps Mr. Bouncer'd fmd 
itdonein six months' time, when he corae back again from the country. 
For you see, sir, Mr. Bouncer had made hisself so pleasant, that he'd 
been and got the porter out o' bed, and corked his face dreadlul ; and 
tlien, sir, he'd been and got a Hinn-board from somewhere out of the 
'.ctvn, KiA hung it on ths Master'., private auor ; so ljuU whtiu thoj 
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went to early chapel in tie momii^, they read as how the Mastei 
waa ' licensed to sell hear by retail,' and ' to be drunk oa the pre- 
mises.' So when the Master came to know who it waa as did it, 
which in course the porter told him, he said as how Mr. Bouncei 
had better go down int* the country for a year, for change of hair; 
and tfl visit his friends." 

" Very kind indeed of Dr. Poitman," said our hero, who missed 
the moral of the story, and took the rustication for a kind foi^veness 
of injuries. 

" Just what Mr. Bouncer said, sir," replied the scout, " he said 
it loere perticklet kind and thoughtful. This is his room, sir ; he 
come up on'y yesterday." And he pointed to a door, aboTe which 
was painted in white letters on a black ground, " Bouncee." 

" ^Tty," said Mr. Green to his son, *' now I thmk of it, Bouncet 
was the name of that short young gentleman who came with us on 
the coach yesterday, and made himself so — so unpleasant with a tin 

" That's the gent, sir," observed the scout ; " that's Mr. Bouncer, 
agoing the complete unicorn, as he calls it, I dare say you'll find 
him a pleasant neighbour, mi. Your rooms is next to his." 

With some doubts of these prospective pleasures, the Mr. Greens, 
pere tlfils, entered through a double door painted over the outside 
witji thenameof"SMAi,Ls;" to which Mr. Filcher dbected our hero's 
attention by saying, " You can have that name took out, sk, and 
your own name painted in. Jlr. Smalls has just moved hisself to 
the other quad, end that's why the rooms is vacant, sir." 

Mr. Filcher then went on te point out the properties and capa- 
bilities of the rooms, and also their mechanical contrivances. 

" This is the hoak, this 'ere outer door is, sir, which the gentle- 
men sports, that is to say, shuts, su:, when they're a readin'. Not as 
Mr. Smalls ever hinterfered with his constitootion by too much 'ard 
study sir ; he only sported his huak when people used to get trouble 
some about their Uttle bills. Here's a place for coals, sir, though 
Mr. Smalls, he kept his bui!-terrier there, which was agin the regu- 
lations, as you know, sir." ( Verdant. nodded his head, e^ though ho 
were perfectly aware of the feet.) " This ere's your bed-room, sir. 
Very small, did you say, air ? Oh, no, sir ; not by no means I We 
thinks that in college reether a biggish bed-room, sir. Mr. Smalla 
thought so, sir, and he's in his second year, hs is." (Mr. Filcher 
thoroughly understood the science of " flooring" a freshman.) 

" This is my room, sir, this is, for keepin' your cups and saucers, 
tf-iX wiiie-glasscj) and tumblers, and them. sort o' things, and washin' 
'em up when you wants 'em. If yon likes to keep your wine and 
qperrits here, sir — Mr, Smalls always did — ^you'll find it a nice cool 
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winder-seat; you 8 




"Tf jou att upontLal saggestion, Verdant," remarked Mr. Green 
seide til Ills sun, " I trust that a lock will be added." 

There was not a superfluity of furniture in the room ; and Mr. 
Smalls having conveyed away the luxurious part of it, that which 
was left had more of the useful than the .omamentaj character ; hut 
as Mr, Verdant Green was no Sybarite, this point was but of Utile 
consequence. The window looked with a sunny aspect down upon 
the quad, and over the opposite buildings were seen the spires oi 
. churches, the dome of the Radcliffe, and the gables, pmnacles, and 
turrets of Other colleges. This was pleasant enough : pleasanter than 
the stale odours of the Vii^nian weed that rose from the faded green 
wiiidow-curtaiuB, and. from the old Kidderminster carpet that had 
been charred and burnt into holes with the iag-ends of cigars. 

" Well, Verdant," said Mr. Green, when they had completed 
Ihftir inspection, " the rooms are not so very bad, and I think you 
K iy he able to make yourself comfortable in them. But I wish thtj 
V ere not so high up. 1 don't see how you can escape if a fire wfis 
to break out, and 1 am afraid collegians must be very careless on 
Ihese points. Indeed, your mother made me promise that I would 
Bpeak to Dr. Portman about it, and ask him to please to allow your 
tutor, or soraehi'dy, to see that your fire was safely raked out at 
night ; and I had iuiended to Ijave done to, but .wmehow it quit* 
2* 



dhy Google 



I THE AD^-ENrUllEB OF MB. VERDANT GBEEN, 

cupcd me. How your mother and aU at home would like to sea 
>a in your own college room I" And the IJioiights of father aiid 
ti flew back to the Manor Green and its oceupaats, who were 
)ubtles3 at the same tune thinking of them. 
Mr. Fileher then explained the system of thirds, by which the 
furniture of the room was to he paid 
for ; and, having accompanied his future 
master and Mr. Green downstaira, the 
latter accomplishing the descent not 
without difficulty and contusions, and 
having pointed out the way to Mr. Slow- 
coach's rooms, Mr. lioLert Fileher re- 
lieved his feelings by indulging in a 
ballet of action, or pas dextase; in 
which poetry of motion he declared his 
joy at the last valuable addition to Bra- 
zenfece, and hia own perquisites, 

Mr. Slowcoach was within, and would 
see Mr. Verdant Green. " 
gentleman, ti-embling with agitation, 
feeling as though he would have given 
pounds for the staircase to have been 
aa high as that of Babel, followed the 
servant upstairs, and left his father, m 
almost as great a state of nervousness, 
pacing the quad below. But it was not 
the formidable aflkir, nor was Mr. Slowcoach the formidable man, 
that Mr. Verdant Green had anticipated; and by the time that he 
had tmned a piece of Spectator into Latin, om' hero had some- 
what recovered his usual equanimity of mind and serenity of es- 
pression: and the construing of half a- dozen lines of Livy and Homer, 
and tlie answering of a few questions, was a mere foi-m ; for Mr! 
Slowcoach's long, practice enabled him to see in a very few minutes 
if tlie freshman before him (however nervous he might be) had the 
usual average of abiiities, and was up to the busmess of lectures. So 
Mr. Verdant Green was sooa dismissed, and returned to his fiuhei 
radiant and happy. 




it young 
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CHAPTER V. 

ME. VERDANT GKEEN MATaiCUtATES, AMD MAKES A SENSATIOM. 

As they went out at tLe gate, they inquired of tlje porter for Mr, 
Charles Larkyna, but they found that he had not yet returned from 
the friend's house where he had been duriug the vacation ; where- 
upon Mr. Green said that they would go and look at the Oxford 
lions, so that he might be able to answer any of the questions thai 
should be put to him on his return. They soon found a guide, one 




of those wonderful people to which show-places give Wrfh, ancl ol 
whom Oxford can boast a very goodly average ; and under this gen- 
tlemaa's guidance Mr. Verdant Green made his first acquaintance 
iritb the Eur out^de of im Alma MaWr. 
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The short, thick stick of the guide served to direct attHation ta 
the various objects he enumerated in his rapid career. " This here's 
Christ Church College," he said, as he trotted them down St. Aldat«^, 
" built by Card'nal Hoolsy four underd feet long and the famous 
Tom Tower as tolls wnin unJerd and wun hevery night that hein^ 
fJie number of stoodenta on tlie foundation;" and thus the guide wenf 
on, perfectly independent of the ai-tificiid. traiamels of punctuatiuii, 
and not particular whether his hearers understood him or not : that 
was not his business. And as it was that gentleman's boast that he 
" eould do the alls, eollidges, and principal hediflces in a nour and a 
naff," it could not "be expected but tiiat Mr. Green should tai;e back to 
Warwickshire otherwise than a slightly confused impression of Oxford. 
When he unrolled that rich panorama before his " mind's eye," 
all Its component parts 
weie strangely out of place. 
The nch spire of St. Mary's 
claimed acfjuaintance with 
hor puoiei sister at the ca- 
theii-a] The cupola of tlie 
lom Tower got into close 
quarters with the huge 
dome of the Itaddiffe, that 
shrugged up iis great round 
shouideis at the intrusion 
of the cross bied Grteco- 
(loJui, tower oj All Saints. 
The theatre had walked 
up to St Gdess to see 
how the Taj lor Buildings 
agreed with the University 
galienes, while the Mar- 
tyrs' MemoHil had stepped 
down to Magiklen Biidot 
in time to see the clI 
lege takuig a walk jn the 
I5ot.imc Gardens Ihe 
fachools and the Bodlenn 
had Set their badi. a^jimst 
the stately portico of the Clarendon Press , while the anti i^uat d 
Ashmolean haJ giienpLine to the more modem Tjwnhdl Tl 
time honoured, black looking front of University Collci,e ha 1 ^hanf^e I 
into the cold cleanliness of the "classic' fagade ct Queens Xlie 
two towers of All Souls', — whose several st^es seem lo be pulled 
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Wit of each other like the parts of a teksTOne, — had, someliow, 
remoTed themselves iom the rest of the huililing, which had gooe, 
nevei-thele^, on a tour to -Broad Street; behind which, as everj 
one knows, are the Broad Walk and the Christ Church meadows. 
Merton Chapel had got into New quarters ; and Wadham had gone 
to Worcester "for change of ait. Lincoln had migrated feom near 
Esster to Pembroke ; and Brasenose had its nose quite put out of 
joint by St. John's. In short, if the maps of Oxford are to h* 
trusted, there had been a general ponsset movement among its pui> 
lie buildings. 

Butifsudi a shrewd and practised observer as Sir Waiter bcott, 
after a week's hard and systematic sight-seeing, could only say of Ox- 
ford, " The time has been much too short to convey to me aeparato 
and distinct ideas of all the variety of wonders that I saw : my me- 
mory only at present furmshes a grand but indistinct jActure of towers, 
and chapels, and oriels, and vaidted halls, and libraries, and paint- 
ings ;" — if Sir Walter Scott uould say this after a week's work, it ig , 
not to he wondered at that Mr. Green, after so brief and rapid a sur- 
vey of the city at the heels of an uninteUigent guide, should feel him- 
self slightly confused when, on his return to the Majior Green, he at- 
tempted to give a sUght description of the wonderful sights of Oxford. 

There WdS one lion of Oifbrd, however, whose individuality of 
expressioi. was too striking either to be forgotten or confused with 
the iTMiy other lions around. Although (as in Byron's l>ream\ 



Mr. Green, yet clear and distinct through all there ran 

" The (treatn-liko windinga of that gloriou* street,** . 

to which one of the first critics of the agef has given this high testi- 
mony of praise : " the High Street of Oxford has not its equal iu 
the whole world." 

Mr. Green could not, of course, leave Oxford until he had seen 
his beloved son in that elega-nt cap and preposteroia gown which 
constitute the present academical dress of the Oxford undergraduate; 
and to assume which, with a legal right to the same, matriculation 
is first necessary. As that amusing and instructive book, the tJni- 
versity Statutes, says in its own delightful and unrivalled canina 
Latin, " Statvium est, quod nmapro Stadente, seu Schohirt, hi^ealvr, 
nee uUis Univeisitatis pivikgiis, out ienefidis;' (tlie cap and gown, 
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of (lourse, being among fliese,) " gaudeat, nisi qui in aliqmd GoUa 
gium vel Auhm, adnmsus fuerit, et intra qumdenam post talem ad- 
mis^idTiem in malriculam Universifatis fumt relatus." So our hert 
put on the required white tie, and then went forth to complete his 
proper costume. 

There were 3o many persona purporting to be " Academical robe- 
makers," that Mr. Green was some little time in deciding who should 
be the tradesman fevoured with the order for his son's adornment. 
At last he fixed upon a shop, the window of which contained a more 
imposing display than its neighbours of gowns, hoods, sm'plices, and 
rohes of all shapes and colours, from the black velvet-sleeved proc- 
tor's to the blushing gorgeousness of the scarlet robe and crimson 
eilk sleeves of the D.C.L. 

" I wish yon," said Mr. Green, advancing towards a smirking 
individnal, who was in his shirt-sleeves and slippers, but in all other 
respects was attired with great magnificence, — "I wish yon to mea- 
sure this gentleman for his academical robes, and also to allow him 
the use of some to be matriculated in." 

" Certainly, sir," said the rohe-maker, who stood bowing and 
smirking before them, — as Hood expressively says. 



* certainly, su-, if you wish it : but it will scarcely be necessary, 
sir ; as our custom is so extensive, that we keep a large ready-mada 
stock constantly on hand." 

" Oh, that will do just as well," said Mr. Gtreen ; " better, in- 
deed. Let us see some." 

"What description ofTobe would be required?" said the smu'kmg 
gentleman, again making use of the invisible soap ; " a scholar's ?" 

" A scholar's I" repeated Mr. Green, very much wondering at 
the question, and imi^ing that aU students must of necessity be 
also scholars ; " yes, a scholar's, of course," 

A scholar's gown was accordingly produced : and its deep, wide 
sleeves, and ample length and breadth, were soon displayed to some 
advantage on Mr. Verdant Green's tall figure. Keflected in a large 
mirror, its charms were seen in then: full perfection ; and when the 
dehghted Mr. Green exclaimed, " Why, Verdant, I never saw you 
look so well as you do now !" our hero was inclined to think that 
his father's words were the words of tnifli, and that a scholar's gown 
was indeed bocommg. The Umt ensemble was complete when the 
cap had been added to the gown ; more especially as Verdant put 
it on in such a manner that the polite robe-maker was obhged to 
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say, " The hother way, if you plea'-e sir ImmitPr d verhaps, bat 
generally preferred. In fact, the shallow pajt is always the ijre- 
head, — at least, iu Orford, sir 

While Mr. Green was paying for the cap and gnwn (N.B. the 
morey of governors is never refused), the robe maker smirked, and 
said, " Hexcuse the question , but may I hdsk sir it this is the 
gentleman that has just gained the bcolJand Schclaaship ?" 

" No," replied Mr, Green My sen has just giined his matri- 
culation, and, I believe, very ere litably , but nothing more, as w£ 
only came here yesterday." 

" Then I think, air," said the robe-maker, with redoubled smirks 
— " I think, sir, there is a leetle mistake here. The gentleman will he 
hmfiinging the University statues, if he wears a scholar's gown and 
hasn't got a scholarship ; and these robes 11 be of no use to the gen- 
tleman, yet awhile at least. It will he an undei^aduate's gow 
that he requires, sir." 
It was fortunate for 
our hero that the mis- 
take was discovered so 
soon, and could be rec- 
tified without any of 
those unpleasant conse- 
quences of iconoclasm 
to which the robe- 
maker's infringement of ' 
the " statues" seemed 
to point; but as that 
gentleman put the scho- 
lar's gown on one side 
and brought out a com 
moner's, he might have 
been heard to mutter 
" I don't know which i^ 
the freshest, the fresh 
man or his guVnor 

When J&. Verdant 
Green once more lool el 
in the glass, and saw 
hanging strtught from 
his shoulders a yard of 

blueish-black stuff, garnished with a little lappet and two streimer» 
whose upper parts were gathered into double plaits he regretted 
that he was not indeed a scholar, if it were only for the pnvilege O' 
wearing f o elegant a gown. However, his father smiled approvingly 




dhy Google 



40 THE ADVEHTUEE3 OF MB. VEKDAKT QKEES, 

the robe-malter smirked judiciously ; so he came to the gratifying 
conclusion that the commoner's gown was by no means ugly, and 
would be thought a great deal of at fie Manor Green when he took 
it home at the end of the term. 

Leaving his hat -mth the robe-maker, who, with many more 
smir]^ and imaginary washings of the hands, hoped to be &vouxed 
with the gentleman's patronage on future occasions, and begged 
further to trouble him with a card of his establishment, — our hero 
proceeded with his father along the High Street, and turned round 
by St. Mary's, and so up Cat Street to the Schools, where they 
made their way to the classic " Pig-market,"* to await tie arrivd 
of the Vice-Chancellor. 

When he came, onr freshman and two other white-tied fellow- 
freshmea were summoned to the great man's presence ; and there, 
in the ante-chamber of the Convocation House, f the edifying ac<J 
imposing spectacle of Matrictdation was enacted. In the first place, 
Mr. Verdant Green took divers oaths, and sineerely promised and 
swore that he would be fwlhful and bear true allegiaacs to her 
JIajesty Queen Victoria. He also professed (very much to his own 
astonishment) Uiat he did " from his heart abhor, detest, and abjure, 
as impious and heretical, that damnable doctrine and position, that 
princes excommunicated ot deprived by the pope, or any authority, 
of the see of Kome, may be deposed or murdered by their subjects, 
or any other whatsoever." And, havii^ almost lost his breath at 
this novel " position," Mr, Verdant Green could only gasp his decla- 
ration, "that no foreign prince, person, prelate, state, or potentate, 
hath, or ought to have, any jurisdiction, power, superiority, pre- 
eminence, or authority, eeclesiastical or spiritual, within this realm." 
^VTien he had sufSciently recovered his presence of mind, Mr. Ver- 
d;tiil Gi'eeu inserted hb name in the University books as " Generosi 
iilms natn masimus ;" and then signed his name to the Thirty-nine 
Articles ,i— though he did not endanger his matriculation, as Theodore 
Hook did, by professing his teadine^ to agn forty if they wished it I 

built bj^ Abbot Hokenorton being inadoq 

University, they appiied. to the Abbot of ^ 

and in the year 153J it appears that cons.derable sums oi money were ex- 

Einded on theni ; but thcj wont to decay in the latter part of the reign ol 
eniy VUI". and during the whola reign of Kdword VI. The chnnge of reli- 
gion having occasioned a suspeasioit of the usual exercises and scholastio act* 
In tho Unirersity, in the year ICIO only two of these sehoola were used by do- 
tarminera, and within two years after none at all. The whole area batween 
thcaa schools and the diviniW school was subsequently converted into a gardaii 
imd piff-martd ; and tJie schools themselves, being eompletaly abandoned bj 
the naasterB and scholars, were used by g-lovera and laundreasea." 
+ " III Spodyterio domui congregationis." 
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Then tie Viee-Chancellor concluded the performance by presenting to 
the three freshmen (in the most liberal manner) three brown-looking 
volumes, with these words; "Scitote vos in Matriculam Univerd- 
tatis hodie relates esse, sub hac conditione, nempe nt omnia Statuta 
hoc libro compreheiwa pro virili observetis." And tie ceremony was 
at an end, and Mr. Verdant Green was a matriculated member oi 
the University of Oxford. He was far too nervous, — from the 
weakening effect of the popes, and the exconimunicate princes, and 
their murderous suhjeets,~to be able to translate and understand 
what the Vice- Chancellor had said to him, but he thought bs present 
to be paJticularly kind ; and he found it a copy of the Uni\ ersity 
Statutes, wMch he determined forthwith to read and ohey 

^ Though if he had known that he had sworn to observe statutes 
which required him, among other thin^, to wear garments only ol 
a black or " aubfusk" hue ; to abstain trom that absurd and proud 
custom of walking in public in hooU, and the ridiculous one of wear 




ing the hair long;* — statutes, morpover, which demanded of him to 
refrain from all taverns, wine-shops, and houses in which they sold 
wine or any other drink, and the herb called nicotiana or " iobacco;" 
not to hunt wild beasts with do^ or snares or nets ; not lo carrj 
crossbows or other " bombarding" weapons, or keep hawks for fowJ 



" Sea the Oxford Slatucea, tj 



;u schtdaatloo.'' 
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bg; not to frequent theatres or the strifes of gladiators ; ani only tf 
carry a bow and arrows for the sake of honest recreation ;• — if Mr 
Verdant Green had known that he had covenanted to do this, he 
would, perhaps, have felt some acrupies m taking the oaths of ma- 
tri'm)ation. But this by the way. 

Now that Mr. Green had seen all that he wished to see, nothing 
remained for him but to discharge his hotel bill. It was accord- 
ingly called for, and produced by the waiter, whose fice — by a 
visitation of that complaint against which vaccination is usually con- 
sidered a safeguard— had been reduced to a state resembling the in- 
terior half of a sliced mufBn. To judge from the expression of Mr. 
Green's features as he regarded the document that had been put into 
his hand, it is probable that he had not been much accustomed to 
Oxford hotels ; for he ran over the several items of the bill witi 
a look in which surprise contended with indignation for the mastery, 
while the muffin-faced waiter handled his plated salver, and looked 
fixedly at nothing. 

Mr. Green, however, refraining from observations, paid the bill ; 
and, muffling himself in greatcoat and travelling- cap, he prepared 
bimself to take a comfortable journey back to Warwickshire, inside 
the Birmmgham and Oxford coach. It was not loaded in the same 
way that it had been when he came up by it, and his fellow- pas- 
wngers were of a very different deseriplion ; and it must be confessed 
that, m the absence of Mr. Bouncer's tm horn, the attacks of intru- 
sive terriers, and the involuntary fumigation of- himself with tobacco 
(although its presence was still perceptible witim the coach), Mr. 
Green found his journey /jwb Oxford much more agreeable than it 
hajl been to that place. He took an affectionate farewell of his son, 
somewhat after tho mamierof the " heavy fathere" of the stage; and 
then the coach bore ^lim away from the last lingering loolt of oui 
hero, who felt any thing but heroic at being left for the fiiat tjjr.o in 
hislife to .shift for himself. , . 

His luggage had been sent up to Brazenfeee, so thither he 
turned his steps, and with some httle difficulty found his room. 
Mr. Filcher had partly unpacked his meter's things, and had left 
everything uncomfortable and in "lie most admired disorder;"' and 
Mr. Verdiuit Green sat himself down upon the "practicable" window- 
seat, and resigned himself to his thoi^hts. If fliey had not already 
ftown to the Manor Green, they would soon have been carried tlieru ; 
&/rp.Germanband,justoi\tddethecollege-gate5,hegan to play "Home, 
>*eet home," with that truth and deUcacy of expression which tht 

I ■ D'tt3, tjt. If. " Da moribuB ooofonnandia." 
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wandering minstrels of Germany 
seem to acquire intuitively. The 
sweet melancholy of the simple 
air, as it came subdued by dis- 
tance into softer tones, would 
have .powerfully atfeeted most 
people who had just been torn 
from the bosom of their homes, 
to fight, all inexperienced, the 
battle of life ; but it had such i 
an effect on Mr. Verdant Green, ' 
that — but it little matters sayinjf I 
what he liid ; many people will 
give way to feelings in private 
that they would stifle in com 
pany ; and if Mr. Filcher on his 
return found his master wiping 
Ip spectacles, why that was 
only a simple proceeding which , 
all glasses frequently require 

To divert his thoughts, and to impress upon lumself and thurs 
the fact that he was anOxfoid m*.n our fieshman set out tui a stroll 
and as the unaccustomed feehng of the gown abtut his shoulders made 
him fee! somewhat embarrassed as to 
the carriage of his arms, he stepped 
into a shop on the way and purchased 
a light cane, which he considered would j 
greatly add to the effect of the cap ; 
and gown. Armed with this weapon, 
he proceeded to disport himself in the ^ 
Christ Church meadows, and prome- i" 
nadcd up and down the Broad Walk. ^ 

The beautiftil meadows ^y green -' 
and bright in the sun ; the arching ij 
trees threw a softened light, and made a 
chequered pavement of Sie great ISroad f 
Walk;"witch-elmsdi(:?oountiT-chaDge I 
the floor" of the gravel-walks that | 
wound with the windings of the Cher- f 
well ; the drooping willows were mir- L 
rored in its stream ; through openings 1 
in the trees there were glimpses of ^ 
grey old college-buildings ; then came 
the walk "aloi^g the banks, tJie Isis '^ 
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aliiiiing like molten silver, and fringed aroimii witi barges and boats; 
then auother stretch of green meadows ; then a cloud of steam froni 
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(be railway- station ; and a background of gently-rising hills. It waa 
a cheerful scene, and the variety of figurea gave life and animation 
to tlie whole. 

Young Idles and unprotected females were found in abundance, 
dre^ed in all die engaging variety of light spring dre^ea ; and, aa 
may be supposed, our hero attracted a greal deal of their attention, 
and afforded them no small amusement. But the unusual and ter- 
rific appearance of a spectacled gownsman with a cane produced the 
greatest alarm attiong the juvenilra, who imagined our freshman to 
be a new descriptiiin of beadle or Bogy, summoned up by tlie exigen- 
cies of the times to preserve a rigorous discipline among the young 
people ; and, regarding liis cane as the symbol of his stern sway, 
they harassed their nursemaids by unceasingly charging at theil 
petticoats for pr-Dteetion. 

Altogether, Mr. Verdant Gre«n made quite a sensation. 



CHAPTEB VI. 

MB. VEEDAST GBEEN DINES, BBEAKFiSTS, AND GOES TO CHAPEL. 

Otjs hero dtessed himself with great care, that he might make his 
first appearance in Hall with proper ielat ; and, having made his 
way towards the lantern-surmounted bidlding, he walked up the steps 
and under the groined archway with a crowd of hungry d gi d 
ates who were hurrying in to dinner. The clatter of pi te w 11 
have alone been sufficient to guide his steps ; and, passi g h h 
one of the doors in the elaborately-carved screen that h ff th 
passage and the buttery, he fomid himself within the haJ! f B 
face. It was of noble size, lighted by lofty windows, and cam d p 
to a great height by an open roof, dark (save where it op d to h 
lantern) with great oak heama, and rich with carved pendants and 
gilded bosses. The ample fire.places displayed the capnjrionsneM of 
those collegiate mouths of "the mnd-pipes of hospitality," and gave 
an idea of the dimensions of the kitchen-ranges. In the centre of 
the hall was i huge plate-warmer, elaborately worked in brass with 
the college arms. Founders and benefeetors were seen, or suggested, 
on all sides ; their arms gleamed from the windows in all the gJoriea 
of stained glass; and their fiices peered out from the massive gilt 
frames on the walls, as though (leir shadows loved to linger about 
the spot that bad been benefited iy theit substance. A the furtha 
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end of the hall a deep bay-window threw its painted light upon a 
dais, along which stretched the table for the Dons; Masters ai.i 
Bachelors occupied side-tables ; and the other tables were filled up 
by the undergraduates ; every one, from the Don downwards, being 
in his gown. 

Our hero was considerably impressed with the (to him) singula* 
character of the scene; and from the " Benediotus benedicat" grace- 
before-meat to the " Benedioto benedicammr" after-meat, he gazed 
curiously around him in silent wonderment. So much indeed was he 
wr pjel up in the novelty of the scene that he ran a great risk d 
Icsu g hia iinner Tl e stouts fled abo t m all lire t s wi h platfis, 
and ^la-ses 3.nd jewter Ushes a d mass e Iver mu^s that had 
und be ables for the 1 t two cen unes and still no ona 




waited upon Mr. Verdant Green. lie twice ventured to timidly say, 
" Waiter ! " but as no one answered to his call, and as he was too 
bash^ and occupied with his own thoughts to make another attempt, 
it is probable that he would have risen from dmner as unsatisfied at 
nhen he sat down, had not his right-hand companion (having partly 
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relieved his own wants) perceived his neiglihour to he a fa'shman, 
and kindly said to him, "I thuik you'd hetter hegin your dinner, 
hecause we don't Btay here long. What is your sect's name?" And 
when he had been tdd it, he tnmed to Mr. Filch^ md asked him, 
"What the dooBB he meant by not waiting on hisinaster?" which, 
with the addition of a few gratuitous threats, had the effect of bring- 
ing that gentleman to his master's side, and reducmg Mr. Verdant 
Gieen to a state of mind in which gratitude to his'^Sffibanion and a 
desire to beg his scout's pardon were confusedly blended/- Not seeing 
any dishes npon the table to select from, he refen-ed to the list, and 
fell hack on the standard roaat-beef. 

" I am sure I am very much obliged to you," said Verdant, turn- 
ing to his friendly ne^hhour. " My rooms are next to yoms, and I 
had the pleasure of being driven by yoij. on the coach the other day." 

" Oh '." said Mr. Tosbrooke, for it was he ; " ah, I remember 
you now ! I suppose the old bird was your governor. & seemed 
to think it any thing but a pleasure, being driven by Pa»:in-hand 
Fosbrooke." ">' 

" Why, pap — my father — is rathe*' nervous on a^oach," reglifid 
Verdant : " he was bringing me to college for the' first time.'J" 

" Then you are the man that has just come into. Smalls' old 
rooms ? Oh, I see. Don't you ever drink with jour i^mer ? H 
you don't holler for your rascal, he'E never half watt uptn you 
Always bully them well at first, and then they^edm miners 

So, by way of commencing the bullying system wjlhout loss of 
time, our hero called out very fiercely " EoCtrt I anl'^n iis Mr 
Filcher glided to his side, he timidly dropped his tene into a mild 
" Glass of water, if you please, Eobert." 

He felt rather relieved when dinner was 0( er and retired at 
once to his own rooms ; where making a rather quiet an I sud ten 
entrance, he found them tenanted by an old woman who iime a, 
huge bonnet tilted on the top of her head, an 1 n as busilj and ^ 
biously engaged at one of his open boxes. " Ahem I" he coughed, 
at which note of warning the old lady jumped round very quickly, 
and said — dabbing curtseys where there wg:e stops, like the beata 
of a conductOT's bdtoa. — " Law bless me, sir. It's beggin your 
parding that I am. Not seein' you a comin' in. BSl^' 'ard of hearin' 
from a hiniant. And havin' my back turned. I W%j6t a puttin' 
your things to rights, sir. If you please, sir, ixb-Mis. Tester- 
Your bedmaker, sir." 

" Oh, thank you," said our freshman, with the shadow of a 
suspicion that Mrs. Tester was doing something more than merely 
" putting to rights" the pots of jam and marmaiade, ftlid tbe pack- 
ages of tea and csiffee, which his doting mother had Ihou^itiiillj 
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placed in his box as a provision against immediate distress. " Tliank 
you." 

" I've done my rooms, Bir," dabbed Mrs. Tester. " Which il 
liOTight agreeable, Td stay and put these things in their places. 
Which it certainly ia Robert's place. But I never minds putting 
myself out. As I always perpetually am minded. So long as 1 
can obleege the gentlemen." 

So, as our' hero was of a yielding disposition, and could, undec 
skilful hands, easily be moulded into any form, he allowed Mrs. 
Tester to remain, and conclude the unpaddng and putting away of 
his goods, in which operation she displayed great generalship. 

" You've a deal of tea and coffee, sir," she said, keeping time 
by curtseys. " Which it's a great bleasin' to have a mother. And 
not to be, left dMsolute like some gentlemen. And tea and coffee is 
what I mostly lives on. And mortial dear it is to poor folks. And 
a packaga the likes of this, sir, were a blessin' I should never even 
dream orr." 

" Well, then," said Verdant, in a most benevolent mood, " you 
can take one of the packages for your trouble." 

Upon th^, Mrs. Tester appeared to be greatly overcome. 
" Which I once had a son mysetf," she said. " And as fine a young 
man as you are, sir. With a strawberry mark in the small of his 
back. And beautiful red whiskers, sir, with a tendency to drink, 
Which it were his rewing, and took him to be enlisted for a sojer. 
P'hen he jyent across the seaa tD the West Ii j"es Ant was took 
with the jailer fever, a 1 bur ed th re Which the remembrance 
sir, brings on my spazzums To wb h I m an hafihcte 1 martvr su- 
And can only be heased w th three spo s of brandj on a lun } o£ 
sugar. Which your goo 1 mother six has put a b ttle of brandy 
Along with the jam and the clea k e s As th gh a purpo a 
• for "my complaint Ugh I h 

And Mrs. Tester forthw th began pressing and thump ng J cr 
side.? in such a terrific manner an 1 appeared to be underg ng su I 
internal agony, that Mr \ eida t Green not only gave her brandy 
there and then, for her.in ned dterebef — whichitl eases le p z 
zums deerectly, bless you, . observed Mrs. Tester, parentheucally,— . 
but alsc told her where she could find the bottle, in case she should 
again be af&cked when in his rooms ; attacks which, it is needless 
to say, were repeated at every subsequent visit, Mrs. Tester then 
finished putting away the tea and coffee, and entered into furlher 
particulars about her late sonj though what connection there was 
Detween him and the packages of tea, our hero could not perceive. 
Nevertheless he was much inter^ted with her narrative, and thuueht 
Mrs. Tester a very affectionate, motherly sort of woma,n ; more eS' 
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pecittlfy, wnen (Robert hamg placed Ms tea-things on the table) she 
BRuwed him how to make the tea ; an apparently simple feat that 
the freahman found himself perfectly unable to accomplish. And 
then Mrs. Tester made a final dah, and her exit, and our hero sat 
over his tea as long as he could, because it gave an idea of cheerful-, 
ness; and then, after directing Robert to be sure not to forget to call 
him in lime for morning chapel, he relived to bed. 

The bed was very hard, and so small, that, had it not beeii for 
the wall, oui- hero's l^s would haVe been visible (literally) at the 
foot ; but despite these novelties, he sank into a sound rest, which at 
length passed into the following dream. He thoaght that he was 
hack agaij! at dinner at the Manor Green, but that the room was 
curiously like the hall of Brazenfece, and that Mrs. Tester and Dr. 
Poitman were on either rideof him, with Mr. Fosbrooke and Robert 
talldng to his sisters ; and that he was reacliing liis hand to help Mrs. 
Tester to a packet of tea, which feer son had sent them from tlie 
Weit Indie^' when he threw over a wax-light and set every thing 
on Br a d th it ti e par h engu e a ne up and that there was a 




ui \ a loud hammering ; and, " Eh ? yea 1 oh ! the half- 
Uh jes! tlmik you!" And Mr. Verdant Green sprang 
u h lelieved in mind to find that the alarm of lire was 
i thin his scout knocking vigorously at his door, and 

that it "was thai el time. 

Wuut 111) warm water, sir?" aslted Mr. Filcher, putting im 

beftd in at the door. 



out of bud 
nothiu 
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" No, thank you," replied our hero ; " I — 1-~" 

" Shave with cold. Ah I I see, sir. It's much 'ealthier, and 
makes tiie 'air .grow. But any thing as you does want, sir, you've 
only to call," 

" If there is any thing that I want, Robert," said Verdant, " I 
will ring." s 

" Blesa you, sir," observed Mr. Filcher, " there ain't nc bella 
never in eoUegea 1 They'd be rung off ther wues in no time. Mr. 
Bouncer, sur, he uses a trumpet like they does on board ship. By the 
same token, that's it, sir !" And Mr, Filcher vanished just in time 
to prevent httie Mr. Bouncer from finishing a furious soio, from 
an entirely new version of SobeH U Liable, wHch he was givmg 
with novel effects throL^h iJie medium of a spcaldng-ti-umpet, 

Veidaiit found his ted room mconveniently small; so contracted, 
indeed in its dimensiuns f hit hia toilfitte was not completed without 




his elbows liaving first suffered severe abiasions His mecbankjl 
turnip showed him that he had no time to lose ; and the furious ring- 
ing of a beU, whose noise was echoed hy the bells of other colleges, 
made him dress with a rapidity quite unnsnal, and hurry down stmra 
and across quad, to the chape! steps, up which a throng of students 
were hastening. Nearly all betrayed symptoms of having heen aroused 
from their sleep without having had any spare time for an elaborate 
toilette; and many, indeed, were completing it, by thrusting Ihem- 
Eelves mto surplices and gowns as they hurried up the steps. 

Mr. Fosbrooke was one of these; and when he saw Venhrnt closa 
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to him, he benevolently recognised him, and said, " Let me put yon 
up to a wrinkle. When they ring you up sharp for chapel, don't yoii 
lose any time ahoat your a&olutions,— washing, you know; but juat 
jump into a pair of bags and Wellingtons ; dap a top-coat on you, 
and button it up to &e chin, and there you are, ready dressed in the 
twinkling qf a bed-post." 

BpIo e Mr ^ erdant Green couli at all comprehend why a person 
should jump mto two bags mitead of dre^ug himselt in tl e nor nal 
manner they went t]irough the ante chapel or Court f the (jen 
tdes aa Mr i osbrooke termed t a I entered the 1 o r ot tl e 
ch pel through a s een elaborat ly dec a ed n the Jicobean s yle 
with ] illars and a hes a 1 festi ons of tru t ind flowers and belln 




ft 1 pomegr nati-s On e tl er s le f the door we e t vo men wl o 
quickly glanced at each oue who passed, and as quickly pricked a mark 
against hia name on the chapel lists. As the freshman went by, they 
made a carefiil study of his person, and took mental d^uerreotypes of 
hia features. Seeing no beadle, or pew-opener (or, for the matter of 
that, any pews), or any one to direct huu to a place, Mr. Verdant 
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Green i[uiet]y took a seat iu the firat place that he found empty, 
whkh happened to be tie atall on the right hand of the door. Un- 
conscious of the trespass he was committing, lie at once put his cap to 
his Jace and knelt down ; but he had no sooner risen from his knees, 
than he found an imposing-looldng Don, as laige as life and quite as 
Dalura], who was staring at hira with the greatest astonishment, and 
motionmg him to immediately " come out of that I" This our bsro 
did with the greatest speed and confusion, and sauk breathless on the 
end of the nearest bench ; when just as, in his agitation, he had again 
Mid his prayer, the senice fortunately commenced anl somewhat 
relieved him of his embirrassment 




Although he had tlie glories ot Jlagdalen Mertun and New 
College chapels fresh m his mmd jet Veidant was cunsiJerabI/ 
impressed with the solemn beauties of his own college diaj el He 
admired it? harmonious propoitiuns anl the elaborate Ldrvinj, of it^ 
decorated tracery. He noted every thing the great eagle that seemed 
to be spreading its wings for an upward flight, — the pavement of 
black and white marble, — the dark canopied stalls, rich with the 
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later work of Grinliiig Gibbons, — tie elegant tracei^ of the w 
ftud he lost himseK in a aolemn reverie as he looked up at the saintly 
forms throtigli which the rays of tie moniiug sun streamed in rain- 
bow tints. 

But tie Irason had just begnn ; and the man on Verdant's light 
appeared t* be attentively followhig it. Our freshman, however, could 
not help seeing the book, and, nluch to his astonishment, he found 
it to be a Livy, out of which bis neighbour was getting up his morn- 
ing's lecture. He was still more astonished, when the lesson had come 
to an end, by being suddenly pniJed back when he attempted to rise, 
and finding the streamers of his gown had been put to a use never m- 
tended for them, by being tied round the flrdal of the stall behind him, 
—the silly work of a boyish gentleman, who, in his desire to play ofl 
a practical joke on a freshman, forgot the sacredness of the place where 
college rules compelled' him to show himself on mornii^ parade. 

Chapel over, our hero hurried back to his rooms, and there, to his 
great joy, found a budgetof letters fi-om hnine ■ and surely the httle 




Items of int«Uigence that made up the news of the Manor Greenhaxl 
never seemed to possess such interest as now ! The reading and re- 
reading of these occupied him during the whole of break&st-time ; 
and Mr. t'ilcher found him still engaged in perusing them when he 
caaie to clear away the thiBgs. Then it was that Verdant discovered 
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the extended meaning tiat the word "perquisites" possesses in the 
eyes of a scout; for, to a, remai-k tliat he had made, Robert replied 
in a tone of surprise, " Put away these bits o' tldngs as is left; sir !" 
and then adJed, with xa air of mild correction, " you see, sir, yoirs 
fresh to the place, and don't know that gentlemen never likes that 
aort o' thing done here, sir ; but you gets your commons,, air, fresh 
and fresh eveiy morning and evening, which must be mnch more 
Bgreeuble to the 'ealth than a heating of stale bread and such lilre. 
No sir 1" continued Mr Fileher witL a Bnauner that was truly 
t u no you tnia me air and 111 take care of j ur 




thu^i I IV ill And fiom the nay that he cam ofi tie eitalles 
It seemed probable that he would make good his words. But out 
freshman felt considerable awe of his scout, and murmuring broken 
accents that sounded like " ignorance — customs — University," he en- 
deavoured, by a liberal use of his pocket-handkerchief, to appear aa 
if he were not blushing. 

As Mr. Slowcoach had told him that he would not have to begin 
lectures until the following day, and as the Greek play iked for the 
lecture was one with which he had been mad^ well acquainted by 
Mr. Larkyns, Verdant began to consider what he could do with him- 
self; when the thought of Mr. Larkyns suggested the idea that hin 
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Km Charles had probably by this time returned to coUejfe. He de- 
termined therefore at once to go in search of him; and looking out a 
letter which the rector had coinniisaioned him to deliver to hia son, 
he inquired of Robert, if he was aware whether Mr. Charles Larkyoa 
had come back from hia hoUdays. 

'"Ollidaya, sir?" said Mr. Filcher. "Oh! I see, sir I Vaca- 
tion, you mean, sir. Young gentlemen as is men, sir, likes to call 
theh 'ollidays by a different name to boys, sir. Yes, sir, Mr. Charlea 
Larkyns, he come up last artemoon, sir ; but he and Mr. Smalls, the 
gent as he's been down with this vacation, the same as had these 
rooms, sir, they didn't como to 'All, sir, but went and had their 
(JimieiB comfortable at the Star, sir ; and very pleasant they made 
thehselvea ; and Thomas, their scout, sir, has had quite a border 
for sober-^at^r this morning, su;." 

"With somewhat of a feehng of wonder how one scout contrived to 
know so much of the proceedings of gentlemen who were waited on 
by another scout, and wholly ignorant of his allusion to his feUow- 
aervants' dealings in soda-water, Mr. Verdant Green mquired where 
he could find Mr. Larkyns; and as the rooms were but just on the 
other aide oftiie quad., he put on his hat, and made his way to them. 
The scout was just going into the room, so our hero gave a tap at 
the door and followed him. 



CHAPTEE Vn. 

KB. TEEDANI GKEEN CALtS ON A GENTLEMAN WHO " IS UCENSED 
TO SELL." 

Mr. Vekdant Geeen fomid himself in a room that had a pleasant 
look-out over the gardens of Brazenfeice, from which a noble chestnut 
tree brought its pyramids of bloom close up to the very wmdowa. 
The walls of the room were decorated with engravings in gilt frames, 
their variety of subject denoting the cathohc taste of their proprietor. 
" The start for the Derby," and other coloured hunting prints, showed 
his tastfi for the field and horse-flesli ; Landseer's " Dialinguished 
Member of the Humane Society," " Dignity and Impudence," and 
others, displayed his fondness for dog-flesh ; while Byron beauties. 
" Amy Eobsart," and some extremely au tialwel pets of the ballet, 
prociaimed his passion for the fair ses in general. Over the fire- 
place was a muTor (for Mr. Charles Larkyns was not averse to the 
reflection of his good-looking features, and was rather glad than 
otherwise of "an escuae for the glass"), its frame stuck full d 
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tradesmen's cards and (unpaid) bills, invites, " bits of pastfcboard" 
f eiicilled with a mystic " wiue," and other odds and ends : — no privata 
letters though I Mr. Larkyns was too wary to leave his " family 
secrets" for the delectation of bia scout Over the mirror was dis- 
playeil a fox's mask, gazing vacantly from between two brushes ; 
leaving the spectator to imagine that Mr. Ctiatles Larkyns was a 
second Nimrod, and had in some way or other been intimately con. 
cerned in the capture of these trophies of the chase. This supposition 
of the im^inalive spectator would be strengthened by the appearance 
of a list of hunting appointments (of the past season) pinned up over 
a list of lectures, and not quite in character with the tabular views 
of propbecbs, kings of Israel aad Judali, and the Thirty-nine Articles, 
which did duty elsewhere on the waJis, where they were presumed 
to be studied in spare minutes — which were remarkably spaie in- 

The sporting character of the proprietor of the rooms was further 
suggested by the huge pair of antlers over the door, hearing on their 
tines a collection of sticks, whips, and spura ; while to prove that 
Air. Larkyns was not wholly taken up by the charms of the chase, 
flshing-rods, tandem-whips, cricket-bats, and Joe Mantons, were piled 
flp in odd comers ; and single -sticks, boxing-gloves, and foils, grace- 
fully arranged upon the w^ls, showed that he occasionally devoted 
himself to athletic pursuits. An ingenious wire-rack for pipes and 
meerschaums, and the presence of one or two suspicious-looking 
Ooxes, labelled ' collorados,' ' regalia,' ' lukotilla,' and with other un- 
known words, seemed to intimate, that if Mr. Larkyns was no smoker 
himself, he at least kept a bounliftil supply of ' smoke' for his triends ; 
but the perfumed cloud that was proceedujg from his lips as Verdant 
entered the room, dispelled all doubts on the subject. 

He was much chaJiged in appeai-aaee during the somewhat long 
interval since Verdant had last seen him, and his handsome features had 
assumed a more manly, though perhaps a more rakish look. He was 
lolling on a couch in the neglige attire of dressing-gown and slippers, 
with his pinlt striped shirt comfortably open at the neck. Lounging 
in an easy chair opposite to him was a gentleman elad in tartan-piaid, 
whose face might only be partially discerned through the glass bottom 
of a pewter, out of which he was draining the last draught. Between 
them was a table covered with the ordinary appointments for a break- 
fast, and the extra-ordinary ones of beer-cup and soda-water, Two 
Skye terriers, hearing a strange foi^tstep, immediately barked oat s. 
challenge' of " Who goes there ?" and made Mr. Larkyns aware that 
an intruder was at hand. 

Slightly turning his head, he dimly saw through the smoke a 
^cctacled figure takii^ aS his hat, and holding out an envelope ; and 
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without looking ftirther, he said, " It's no use coming heie, young 
man, and stealing a march in this way! I don't owe you any thing: 
and if I did, it is not convenient to pay it. I told Spavin not to send 
me any more of Ms confotinded reminders ; so go back anii 'ell him 
that he'll find it all right in the long-run, and that I'm really going 
to read lliis te n ai 1 si all stump tl e ex^m'ne -s at la t Ai d now 
my friend yon d be ter mdie yourself s arce a d vanish \ ou know 
where the door hes 




Our hero was so confounded at this unusual maimer of receiving 
a friend, that he was some little time before he could gasp out, " Why, 
Charlea Larkyns — don't you remember me" Verdant Green!" 

Mr. Larl^s, astonished in his turn, jumped up directly, and . 
came to him with outstretched hands. " Ton my word, old fellow," 
he said, "I really leg you ten thousMid pardons for not recognising 
you ; hut you are so altered — allow me to add, improved, — since I 
last saw you ; you were not a bashaw of two tails, then, you know ; 
and, really, wearing your beaver up, like Hamlet's uncle, I altogether 
tcok you for a dun. For I am a victim of a very remarkable mono- 
mania. There are in this place wretched beings calling therasolvea 
tradesmen, who labour under the impiesdon that I owe them what 
3* 
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theyfacetiously term little bills; and tJiuugh I have frequently asfiurtil 
tlieir messengers, who are kind enough tu come here tD inquire for 
Mr. Larkyns, that that imfortonate gentleman has been obliged to 
hide himself from persecution in a cunvent abru^d yet the wretches 
Btill hammer at my oak, and disturb my peace of mind. But bring 
yourself to an anchor, old fellow I This man is Smalls ; a capital 
fellow, whose chief merit consists in his devjtion to hterature ; in- 
deed,heread9sohard that heis calleda/is( man Smallal letrae 
introduce my friend Verdant Green, a freshman — ahein i — and the 
propnetor, I believe, of your old -rooms." 

Our hero made a profound bow to Mr. SmiUa who returned it 
with great gravity, and said he "had great plea>urp m firming the 
acquaintance of a freshman like Mr. Verdant Green ," which was doubt- 
less qdte tnie ; and he then evinced his devotion t* literature by con- 
tinuing the perusal of one of those vivid and refined accounts of " a 
rattling set-to between Nobby Buffer and Hammer Sykes," for which 
Tmtaauibiilum's Life is so justly fiunous. 

" Iheardfrom my governor," s^d Mr.Laikyns, "that you were 
comii^ up ; and in Uie course of the morning I should have come 
and looked you up ; but the — the fatigues of travelling yesterday," 
continued Mr. Lavkyns, as a lively recoEection of the preceding 
evening's symposium stole over Hs mind, " made me rather later 
than usual this morning. Have you done any thing in this way ?" 

Verdant replied that be had breakfasted, although he had not 
done any thing in the way of c^rs, because he never smoked. 

" Neversmoksd! Isitpoasible'" eselaimed Mr. Smalls, violently 
interrupting himself in the perusid of Trntamabulum's Life, while 
some private signals were rapidly telegraphed between him and Mr. 
Larkyns; "ahl you'll soon get the better of that weakness I Now, 
as you're a freshman, youll perhaps aEow me to give you a little 
advice. The Germans, you kuow, would never be the deep readers 
that they ore, unless they smoked; and I should advise you to go to 
the Vice-Chancellor as soon as possible, and ask him for an order for 
some weeds. He'd be delighted to think you are beginning to set 
to work so soon !" To which our hero replied, that he was murh 
obliged to Mr. Smalls for his Idnd advice, and if such were the cus- 
toms of the place, he should do his best to iiilfll them, 

" Perhaps you'll be surprised at our simple repast, Verdant," said 
Mr.Larkyns; " but it's ourmisfortune. Itall comes of hard reading 
and late hours: the midnight oil, you know, must be supplied, and wra'W 
be paid for; the nervous system gets strained to eicess, and you 
have to call in tie doctor. Well, what does he do ? Why, he pre- 
Bcribes a regular course of tcnics ; and I flatter myself that I am a 
very docile patient, and take uiy bitter beer regularly, and without 
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oomplainmg." In proof of which Mr. Charles Larkjns took a loi^ 
puU at th [ewtor 

B t you know Laik ms," observed Mr. Smalls, " that was 
nothing to my ose whe I got kid np wiih elephantiasis on the 
biceps of tihe 1 u gs and ha i a fui coat in my stomach !" 




Dear me sai 1 Verdant sympathimngly ; " and was that also 
through too much study ( 

" Why, of course !" repKed Mr. Smalls ; " it couldn't have teen 
any tiling ^Ise — from the symptoms, yoa know ! But then the sweets 
of learning surpass the bitters. Talk of the pleasures of the dead 
language, mdeed I why, how many jully nights have you and I, 
Larkyns, passed 'down among the dead men!'" 

Charles Larkyns had just been looking over the letter which 
Verdant had brought him, aad said, " The governor writes that you'd 
like me to put you up to the ways of the place, because they are fresh 
to you, and you are fresh (aliem 1 very !) to them. Now, I am going 
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le with Smalls to-iiigtt, to meet a few idee, quiet, bard-wutMng 
"i, Smalla ?). and I daresay Smalla will do the civil, and ask 






reJibility w 



Certainly 1" said Mr. Smalls, who saw a prospect of amusement ; 
" delighted, I assure you ! I hope to see you — after Hall, you know, 
—but I hope you don't object to a very quiet party '!" 

" Oh, dear no I" replied Verdant ; " I much pid'er a quiet party; 
indeed, I haye always been used to quiet parlies ; and I shall be very 
glad to come." 

" Well, that's settled then," swd Charles Larkyns ; " and, in the 
mean time, Yerdant, let us take a prowl about the old place, and I'll 
put you up to a thing or two, and show you some of the freshman's 
sights. But you must go and get your cap and gown, old fellow, and 
then by that tune I'll be ready for you." 

Whether there are really any sights in Oxford that are more 
especially devoted, or adapted, to its freshmen, we will not undertake 
to affirm ; but if there are, they could not have had a better expositor 
than Mr. Charles Larkyns, or a more credible visitor than Mr. Ver- 
dant Green. 

rather strongly put to the test as they turned 
into the High Street, when his companion di- 
rected his attention t* an individual on theop- 
posite side of the street, with a voluminous 
gowji, and enormous cocked hat profusely 
adorned with gold lace. " I sappose you 
know who that is. Verdant? Nol Why, 
that's the Bishop of Oxford ! Ah, I see, 
he's a very different-looldng man to what 
you had expected ; but then these univer- 
sity robes so change the appearance. That 
is his official dress, as the Visitor of the 
Ashmoiean !" 

Mr. Verdant Green having " swallowed" 
this, his friend was thereby enabled, nut 
only to use up old " sells," but also to 
draw largely on his invention for new ones. 
Just then, there came along the street, walk- 
ing in a sort of youi^ procession, — the Vica- 
ChanceEor, with his Esquire- and Yeoman-bedels. The silver maces, 
carried fay these latter gentlemen, made them by far the most showy 
part of the procession, and accordingly Mr. Larkyns seized the fiivour. 
able opportunity to point out the foremost bedel, and say, "You sea 
that man with the poker and loose cap ? Weil, that's the Vicft 
Chancellor." 
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" But what doea he walk in procession for?" 
hiquired our freshman. 



"Ah, poor a 
ohliged to do i 

go any where, o 
that poker, i 
to toUow Mm. 




' said Mr. Larkyna, " he's 
' Uneasy Ues the head that 
lU know ; and he can never 
)r"do any thing, without carrying 
i haling the other minor pokers 
They never leave him, not even 
at night. Two of the pokers stand on ea^h side ■ 
his hed, and relieve each other every two hours. 
So, I need hardly say, that he is obliged to be 
a bachelor." 

" It must he a very wearisome office," re- 
marked our freshman, who fully believed all tbat 
was told to him, 

" "Wearisome, indeed ; and that's the reason 
why they are obliged to change the Vice-Chan- 
cellors BO oilen. It would kill most people, only they are always 
selected for their strength, — and height," he added, as a brilliant 
idea just struck him. They ^=. mmj!^^ <<tr-A.« •. -m^ ->, 
had turned down Magpie ^„ ;4PjiMK^""^^^^ 

,0 hv Oriel Col-M '^ ^HPe]Mtiild!!i-.tffl^&_>^ 



Lane, and so by Oriel Col-ijfj, 
lege, where one of the fire- 
plug notices had caught Mr, 
Larkyns' eye. " You see 
that," he said; "well, that'* 
one of the plates Ihey put 
up to record the Vice's height, 
F. P. 7 feet, you see : the 
initials of his name, — Fre- 
derick Plumptre !" 

" He scai'cely seemed so 
tall as tiat," said our- hero, 
" though certainly a tall man. 
But the gown makes a difl'er- 
enee, I suppose." 

" His height was a very 
Lucky thmg for him, however," continut 1 ^Ir Laikj-iib 11 e ■'ay 
when you liave heard tiat it was only those who stood higii m the 
University tlat were elected to rule it, you little thought of the 
true meaning of the term ?" 

" I certmnly never did," said the freshman, innocently; " but 1 
knew that the customs of Oxford must of course be very diflereia 
ttota those of other places." 
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*' i'es youll soon find that out," replied Mr. Larkyns, mean- 
ingly "But here we tre at Mertoil whose Herton ale b as cele- 
brate! as Uurton ale Ttou see the mim givi g in the letters to tlw 
p rter Well, he's one of 
theu principal men. Each 
e liege loes its own postal 
depar meut ; and at Merton 
there aie fourteen postmas- 
ters " for they get no end ol 
letters there." 

Oh yea !" said our hero, 
I remember Mr. Larkyns, 
— J ur father, the rector, I 
mean — telling us that flie 
son ot e of his old Mends 
hdl been a postmaster of 
Mei-ton; but I iimried that 
he had said it had something to do with a scholarship." 

" Ah, you see, it's a long while since the governor was hero, 
and his memory foils him," remarked Mr. Charles Larkyns, very un- 
flhally. " Let us turn down the Merton fields, and round into St. 
Aldate's. We may perhaps be in time to see the Vice come down to 
Christ Church." 

" What does he go there for ?" asked Mr. Verdant Green. 
" To wind up the great clock, and put big Tom in order. Tom 
B the bell that you hear at nine each night ; the Vice has to see that 
he is in proper condition, and, aa you have seen, goes out with His 
pokers for that purpose." 

On their way, Charles Larkyns pointed out, close to FoUy Bridge, 
a house profusely decorated with figures and indescribable ornaments, 
which he infonned our freshman was Blackfriars' Hall, where all the 
men who had been once plucked were obliged to migrate 1« ; and 
that Folly Bridge received its name'irom its propinquity to the Hall. 
They were too late to see the Vice- Chancellor wind np the clock of 
Christ Church ; but as they passed by the college, they met two 
gownsmen who recognised Mr. Larkyns by a slight nod. " Those are 
two Christ Church men." he said, " and noblemen. The one with 
the Skye-tenier's coat and eye-glass is the Earl of Whitechapel, the 
Duke of Minories' son. I dare say you know the other man. No 1 
Why, he is Lord Thomas Peeper, eldest son of the Lord Godiva who 
hunts our county. I knew bin in the field." 

' ' But why do they wear gold tassels to their caps ?" inquired thfl 
freshman. 

• KubiliitioDera of Merton Colloga are oalled " postmaster*." 
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" All," said the ingenious Mr. Larkyns, shaking hia l:<;al ; " I 
ia^', lather you'd not have asked me that question, becauBo tli^t'stl* 




disgraceful part of the business. But these lords, you see, they tw'fl 
hve at a faster pace than us commoners, who can't stand a cham- 
pagne breakfast above once a term or so. Why, those gold tasaela 
are the badges of drunkennesB !"• 

" Of dmukeunesa I dear me '" 

" Yes, it's very sad, isn't it?" pursued Mr. Larkyna; "and I won- 
der that Peeper in particular should give way to such things. But 
you see how they brazen it out, and walk about as coolly as though 
nothing had happened. Ifs just the same sort of punishment," 
continued Mr. L^kyns, whose inventive powers increased with the 
demand that the freshman's gullibility hnposed upon them, — " it is just 
the same sort of thing that they do with the Greenwich pensioners. 
When tkeg have been transgressing the laws of sobriety, you know, 
they are made marked men by having to wear a yellow coat as a 
punishment ; and our dons borrowed the idea, and made yellow tassels 
the badges of intoxication. But for the credit of the University, Tm 
glad to say that you'U not find many men so disgraced." 

They now turned down the New Eoad, and came to a strongly 
castellated building, which Mr. Larkyns pointed out (and truly) aa 
Oxford Castle or the Gaol; and he added (mitruly), " if you hear 
Botany-Bay Co!iege+ spoken of, this is the place that's meant. It's 
a dehcafe way of refeitmg to the temporary sojourn that any under- 
grad has been forced to make there, to say that he belongs to Botany- 
Bay College." 

They now turned back, up Queen Street and H^h Street, when, 
as they were passing All Saints, Mr. Larkyns pointed out a pale, in- 
tellectual looking man who passed them, and said, " That man ia 
Cram, the patent safety. He's the first coach in Oxford." 

" A coach I" said ouafreshman, in some wonder. 

" Oh, I forgot you didn't know college-slang. I suppose a royal 



of a nobleman. 
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mail is tlie only gentleman coach that ^ob know of. Why, in Oxfcr^ 
a coaeh means a private tutor, you must know ; and those who Can't 
afford a coach, get a call — aliaa a crib, — alias a translation. \ow 
see. Verdant, yon are gradually being initiated int« Oxford raysteries." 
" 1 am, indeed," said our hero, to whom a new world was open- 

They had now turned round by the west end of St. Mary's, and 
were passing Brasenose ; and Mr. Larkyns drew Verdant's attention 
to the brazen nose that is such a conspicuous object over the entrance- 
gate. " That," said he, " was 
;>.«;^j,^, ^ modelled from a cast of the 
^^^^^& Principal feature of the firet 
ll^^^^^ Head of the college ; and so 
the college was named Era- 
zen-noae.* The nose was formerly ased as a pkce of punishment 
for any misbehaving Brazennosian, who had to sit upon it for two 
hours, and waa not countenanced until he had done so. These pun- 
ishments were so frequent that tiey gradually wore down the nose 
ta its present small dimensions. 

" This round building," continued Mr. Larkyns, pomting to the 

• Althoagh WB tave a greal respect for Mr. Lark™, yet we Btronglj bus- 
poet cbat te ie intentionally deceiraig his friend. Ho taa, towsver, tlie benefit 
of a doubt, ss the authorilaes differ on the origin and meaning of the word 
Eraaanose, as may be seen by the followinfl; notices, to the laat two of which 
the editor of Nota and Queries has direoted our attention ; 

" This curiona ^peDalaon, which, whatever was the origin of it, has been 
perpotoatad by the symbol of a brazen ao9e here and at Stamford, occurs with 
the modem orUiography, but in one undivided word, so early as 1278, in an 
inquiatjon now pnnted m Tit ffundred SoUi, though quoted by Wood from 
the manuscript record." — Ingram.'! Mtmoriali of Oxford. 

" TbE4^ 19 a spot in the centre of the city where Alfred is said to have 
lived, and which may be called the nalave place or river-head of three separate 
societjes still existing, University, Oriel, and Brasenose. Brasenose claims bis 
p^ce, Oriel bis church, and Univeraty bia school or academy. Of these, 



Brasenose Colle^ is still called in its formal style 'the Kii^E 
the name by wlioh Alfred himself, in hi ' 
it dngular name from a conniption 



wluoh Alfred himself, in his laws, calls his palace 
a cortiiption of hrasimmii, or trastB- 
bat part i 
the then imp'ortfuit acoommoflatioi 



urefient angular name from a cortiiption of Jrasimum, orbrasin-li.iise, aehaiing 
been oiiginally located in ihat part of the roysl mansion which was devoted to 



Ingram' 
"Bp 
Ikr back as the tii 



go, Gth Edward I., 1278, it was knowB by tfio 



name of Brasen Nose Hall, which peculiar nanw was undoubtedly < 
the same author observes, to the ciroumstacce of a nose of brassi aSitea to me 
gate. It is presumed, however, that this conspicuous appendage of (Jie portnl 
was not fonaed of the miied metal which the word bow denotes, but the ge- 
nmne produce uf the mine ; as is the nose, or rather bee, of a lion or leopard 
(till remaning at StMnlbrd which also gave name to the edifice it adorned. 
And hence, when Henry VIII, debased the coin by an alloy o^mvp'i, it wai ■ 
common renmrk or proverb, that ' Teatona were gone to Olford, to *tui^ in 
Braan Hose.' "— Ci»Ho»'j ii/« o/Bis/iop SnylK, p. 227. 
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coat, aiiiil displaj to his admiring colleagues the snowy cords and t" tgs 
that would soon be pressing against Tearawag'a sides, tliat gaUijnt 
inimal being then in waiting, with its trusty groom, in the alley at 
the hack of Brasenlke ? And if little Mr. Bouncer, for astute raa- 




8008 of his own, wished Mr. Slowcoach to believe that he (Mr. B.) 
was particularly struck with liis (Mr. S.'s) remarks on the force of 
Kara in composition, what was to pfevent Mr. Bouncer from feigning 
to make a note of these remarks by the aid of a cigai instead of an 
ordinary pencil ? 

But besides the regular lectures of Mr. Slowcoach, our hero had 
also the privilege of attending those of the Eev. Eichard Harmony. 
Much learning, though it had not made Mr. Harmony mad, had, at 
least in conjunction with his natural tendencies, contiibuted to make 
him extremely eccentric ; while to much perusal of Greek and He- 
brew Mss,, he probably owed his defective vision. These infirmities, 
instead of being regarded with symimthy, as wounds received by 
Mr. Harmony in the classical engagements in the various fields of 
literature, were, to Mr. Verdant Green's surprise, niuoli imposed 
upon ; for it was a favourite jjastime with the gentlemen who at- 
tended Mr. Harmony's lectures, to gradually rtuse up the lecture- 
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table by a concerteit action, and when Mr. Harmony's book bad 
nearly reached to the level of his nose, to then suddenlj drop the 
table to its original level ; upon which Mr. Harmony, to the immense 
gratification of all concerned, would rub iiis eyes, wipe his glasses, 
and murmur, " Dear me ! dear me 1 how my head swims this morn- 
ing I" And then he would perhaps ring for his servant, and order 
his usual remedy, an orange, at which he would suck abstractedly, 
nor discover any difference in the flavour even when a lemon was 
surreptitiously substituted. And thus he would go on through the 
lecture, suokuig Ms orange (oi lemon), explainii^ and expouadmg in 
the most skilful and lucid manner, and yet, as far as the " table- 
movement" was concerned, as unsuspecting and as witless as a little 
chUd. 




■ r-^r~~ 



Mr. Verdant Green not o ily ( h 1a end d 1 u n h \ 
emplary diligence and icguldiity, but hi, also dulj iient to m n ^ 
and evening chapel ; nor, when Sundays came, did he neglect to turn 
his feet towards St. Mary's to hear tlie University sermons. Their 
effect was as striking to him as it probably ia to most pei-sons who 
have only been accustomed fo the usual services of country churches- 
First, there was the peculiar character of the congregation ; down 
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below, t]ie vice-chancelloi in his tiirone, overlooking the other dina 
in their stalla (being " a complete realisation of stalled Oion T' as 
Charles Larkyns whispered to our hero), who were rehuved in coloui 
by their cnmeou or scarlet hoods , and then, " upstairs," ui the north 




and the great west galleries, the black mass of nndergradnatea ; whilt 
a few ladies' bonnets and heads of male visitors peeped from the pewi 
m the aisles, or looked out from the curtains of the organ-gallery, 
where, " by the kind permission of Dr. Elvey," they were accojamo- 
dated with seats, and watched with wonder, while 
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Then there was the bidding-prayer, in whidi Mr. Verdant Greea 
was somewhat astomshed to liear the long hst of founders and bene- 
factors, " auch as were, Philip Pluckton, Bishop of IfSey ; King Ed- 
ward the Seventh; Stephen de Henley, Earl of Bagley, and Maud 
his wife; Niiceham Courtney, kiugtt," with a long et-cetera; 
though, as the preacher happened to be a Brazeiife,ce man, our hero 
found that he waa " most chiefly bound to praise Clement Abingdon, 
Bishop of Jericho, and founder of the college of Brazenface ; Richard 
Glover, Dute of Woodstock; Giles Peokwater, Abbot of Oseney; and 
Binsey Green, Doctor of Music ; — benefactors of the same," 

Then there was the sermon itself; the abstrusely learned and 
classical character of which, at first, also astonished him, after having 
been so long used to the plain and highly practical advice which the 
rector, Mr. Larkyus, knew how to convey so well and so simply to 
his rustic hearers. But as soon as he had reflected on the very 
different characters of the two congregations, Mr. Verdant Green ai 
once recognised the appropriateness of each ela£3 of sermons to its 
peculiar hearers ; yet he could not altogetlier drive away the thought, 
how the generality of those who bad on previous Sundays been his 
fellow-worshippers would open their l^ue Sason eyes, and ransack 
tieir rustic brains, as to " what couldha,' come to rector," if he were 
to indulge m Greek and Latin (Quotations, — somewhat after the fol- 
lowing style. " And though this interpretation may in these days be 
disputed, yet we shall find that it was once very generally received. 
For the learned St. Chrysostom is very clear on this point, where he 
says, ' Arma virumque cano, rusticus espectat, sub tegmine fagi ;' 
of which the words of Iremeua are a confirmation, — brOToroio, 
rajrawtpai, wcXvijiXoiatoio GnXaamis'' Our hero, indeed, could 
not but help wondering what the fairer portion of the congregation 
made of these partsof the sermons, to whom, probably.the sentences 
just quot«d would have sounded as full of meaning as those tl. ^ 
really heard. 

"Hallo, Gig-lamps!" said theebeery voice oflittleMr.Bouncer, 
as he looked one morning into Verdant's rooms, followed by his two 
bull-terriers; "why don't you sport something in the dog line? Some- 
thing in the bloodhound or tarrier way. Ain't you fond o' dogs ?" 

" Oh, very 1" replied our hero. " I once had a very nice one, — a 
King Charles." 

" Oh !" observed Mr. Bouncer, " one of them beggars that you 
have to feed with spring-chickens, and get up with curling tongs. 
Ah ! they're all very well in their way, and do for women and carriage- 
exercise ; but give me this sort of thing !" and Mr, Bouncer patted one 
of his villanous-looking pets, who wagged his corkscrew tail in'repiy 
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"Now, these are beauties, and no mistake ! What you call usefiil 
Bod ornamental ; ain't you, Buzzy ? The beggars are brothers ; so I 
call them Huz and Buz : — Huz his first-born, you know, and Buz Ml 
brother." 

" I should like a dog," said Verdant ; " but where could I keep 
one?" 

" Oh, anywhere !" replied Mr. Bouncer confidently. " I keep 
these beggars in the little shop for coal, juat outside the door. It 
ain't the law, 1 know ; but what's the odds as long as they're happy ? 
Theii think it no end of a lark. I once had a Newfunland, and 
tried Aim there ; but the obstinate brute considered it too small for 
him, and barked himself in such an unnatural manner, that at last 
he'd got no woo! on the top of bis head, — -juat the place where the 
wool ought to grow, you know ; so I swopped the beggar to a Skim ■ 
mery* man for a regiUar slap-up set of pets of the bsllet, framed and 
glazed, petticoats and aU, miod you. But about your dog, Gig- 
lamps : — that cupboard there would be just the ticket ; you could 
put him under the wine-bottles, and then there'd be wine above and 
whine below. Videsw puer f D'ye twig, young 'un ? But if you're 
Bijueamish about that, thgre are heaps of places in the town whera 
you could keep a beast," 

So, when our hero had been persuaded that the possession of an 
animal of the terrier species was absolutely necessary to a Univer- 
sity man's existence, he had not to look about long without having 
the void filled up. Money will in most places procm-e any thing, from 
a grant of arms to a pair of wooden legs ; so it is not surprising if, in 
Oxford, such an every-day commodity as a iog can be obtained 
through the medium of " filthy lucre ;" for there was a well-known 
dog-fimcier and proprietor, whose surname was that of the rich sub- 
stantive just mentioned, to which had been prefixed the " filtliy" ad- 
jective, probably for the sake of euphony. As usual, Filthy Lucre 
was clumping with his lame leg up and down the pavement just in 
front of the Brazeniace gate, accompanied by bis last " new and ex- 
tensive assortment^ of terriers of every variety, which he now pulled 
up for the iespection of Mr. Verdant Green, 

" Is it a long-aird dawg, or a smooth 'un, as you'd most fency ?" 
inquired Mr. Lucre. " Har, sh 1" he continued, in a flattering tone, 
as he saw our hero's eye dwelling on a Skye terrier ; " 1 see you're 
a gent as does know a good style of dawg, when you see 'un ! It 
ain't often as you see a Skye sich as that, sir I Look at his colour, 
sir, and the way he looks out of his 'air ! He answers to tie name 
of Mop, sir, in consekvence of the length of his 'air ; and he's cheo^ 

• OifordHlBini;fi)r"St,Mary'HHiaL» 
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as dirt, sir, at four-ten t It's a tbrowin' of him away at the fnee) 
and I shouldn't do it, but Tve got more dawgs than I've room for; 
BO I'm obligated to make a sacrifice. Four-ten, sir 1 'Ad the dis- 
temper, and everythink, and a reglar good 'un for the vannin." 

His merits also being testified to by Mr. Larkyns and Mr. Bouncei 
(who was considereil a high authority in canine matters), and Verdaoi 
also liking the qawnt appearance of the dog. Mop eventually be- 
came his property, for "four-ten" minus five shillings, but plus » 
pint of Buttery-beer, which Mr. Lucre aiways pronounced to be cus- 
toatary "in ail deaUns whatsumever atween gentlemen." Verdaal 




was highly gratified at possessing a real University dog, and he paltec 
Afop, and said, " PoO dog ! poo Mop ! poo fellow then !" and thought 
what a pet Jiia sisters would make of him when he teok him baok 
home with him for the holi — the Vacation ! 

Mop was for following Mr. Lucre, who had dumped away up the 
street; and his new master had some dilhculty in keejiiDg him at his 
heels. By Mr, Bouncer's advice, he at once took him over the rivei 
lo the field opposite the Christ Church meadows, iu order id tosl hii 
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raMdlltng powers How tliis could bo done out in the open country, 
our hero was at a loss to know ; but he discreetly held his tongue, for 
he was gradually becoming aware that a freshman in Oxford must 
live to learn, and that, as with most men, experientia docet. 

They had just been punt«d over the river, and Mop had been 
restored to tenaSrma, when Mr. Boimcer's remark of " There's tJie 
cove that'll do the trick for you 1" directed Verdant's attention to an 
individual, who, from his general appearance, might have been first 
cousin to " Filthy Lucre," only that his live stock was of a differeni 
description. Slung from his shooldM« was a large but shallow wira 
cage, in which were about a dozen doomed rata, whose futile endea- 
vours to make their escape fay running up the sides of their prison 




were regarded with the most iatense earnestness by a group o: 
riers, who gave way to various phases of excitement. In his hand 
he carried a smaller circular cage, containing two or three rats foi 
immediate i»e. On the receipt of sixpence, one of these was Ijlie- 
rated; and a few yards start being (sportsmanlike) allowed, the specu- 
lator's terrier was then let !oose. Joined gratuitously, aAer a sliort 
interval, by a perfect pack in full cry, with a human chorus of " Hoo 
rati TiJO loo! loo dogl" The rat turned, twisted, doubled, be- 
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came confused, was overtaken, and, with one grip and a shake, iret 
dead ; while lie escited pack returned to watch and jump at the 
wire cages until another doomed prisoner was tossed forth to them. 
Qcntleraen on their way for a walk were thus enabled to wile away 
It few minutes at the noble sport, and indulge themselves and their 
dogs with a Ettle healthy excitement ; while the boating costume of 
other gentlemen showed that they had for a while left aquatic pur- 
suits, and had strolled up from the river to indulge m " the sports ol 
the fancy," 

Although his new master invested several sixpences on Mop's 
behalf, yet that ungrateful aniuial, being of a passive temperament ol 
mind as regarded rats, and a slow movement of body, in consequence 
of his long hair impeding his progress, rather disgraced himself by 
allowing the sport to be taken from his very teeth. But he stiU 
further di^raced himself, when he had been taken back to Brazen- 
face, by howling all through the night in the cupboard where he had 
been placed, thereby setting on Mr. Bouncer's two bull-terriers, Huz 
and Buz, to echo the sounds with redoubled ftiry from their coal-hole 
quarters ; thus causmg less of sleep and a great outlay of Saion ex- 
pletives to all the dwellers on the staircase. It was in vain that our 
hero got out of bed and opened the cupboard-door, and said, " Poo 
Mop ! good dog, then !" it was in vain that Mr. Bouncer shied boots 
at the coal-hole, and threatened Huz and Buz with loss of life ; it 
was ia vain that the tenant of the attic, Mr. Sloe, who was a read- 
ing-man, and sat up half the night, working for his degree, — ^it was 
in vain tliat he opened his door, and mildly declared (over the banis- 
ters), that it was impossible to get up Anstotle while such a noise 
was being made; it was in vMn that Mr. Four-in-hand Fosbrooke, 
whose rooms were on the other side of Verdant's, came and adminis- 
tered to Mop severe punishment with a tandem-whip (it was a 
favourite boast with Mr. Foshrooke, that he could flick a fly from his 
leader's ear) ; it was in vain to coax Jtfop with chicken-bones : he 
would neither be bribed nor frightened ; and after a deceitful luH of 
a few minutes, just when every one was getting to sleep again, his 
melancholy howl would be rwsed with renewed vigour, and Huz and 
Buz would join for sympathy. 

" I tell you what, Gig-lamps," said Mr. Bouncer the next morn- 
ing; " this game 11 never do. Bark's a very good thing to take in 
its proper way, when you're in want of it, and get it with port wine ; 
but when you get it by itself and in too large doses, it ain't pleasant, 
yon know. Huz and Buz are quiet enough, as long as they're, let 
alone ; and 1 should advise you to keep Mop down at Spavm'a stables, 
r sortewhere. But first, just let me give the brute the hiding ha 
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Poor Mop underwent his punisliment like a martyr ; and in tbe 
course of the day an arrangement was made with Mr. Spavin for 
Mop's hoard and lodging at hia stables. But when Verdant called 
there the next day, for the purpose of takiug him for a walk, there 
was no Mop to be found ; taking advantage of the carelessness oi 
one of Mr. Spavin's men, he had bolted through the open door, and 
made his escape. Mr. Bouncer, at a suteequent period, dedarcii thai 
he met Mop in the company of a well-known Eegent-street fancier j 
but, however that may he, Mop was lost to Mr. Verdant Green. 



CHAPTER X. 

HE. VEKBANT GREEN REFORMS HIS TAILOES' BILLS AND RUNS C* 
OTHEBS, HE Also APPEABS IN A RAPID ACT OF HORSEMANSHIP, 
AND FINDS IsiS COOL IN SUMMER. 

The state of Mr, Verdant Green's outward man had long offended 
Mr. Charles Larkyns' more civilised taste ; and he one day took occa- 
sion delicately to hint to his friend, that it would conduce more to 
his appearance as an Oxford undergraduate, if he foreswore the pri 
mitive garments that his country-tailor had condemned him to wear, 
and adapted the " build " of bis dress to the peculiar requirements 
of university fashion. 

Acting upon this friendly hint, our freshman at once betook him 
self to the shop where he had bought his cap and gown, and found 
its proprietor making use of the invisible soap and washing hij hands 
in the imperceptible water, as though be had not left off that act of 
imaginary cleanliness since Verdant and hia father bad last seenbim. 

" Oh, certainly, sir ; an abundant variety," was his reply la 
Verdant's question, if he could show him any patterns that were 
fashionable in Oxford. " The greatest stock hout of London, I should 
say, sir, decidedly. This is a nice unpretending gentleroanly thing, 
sir, that we make up a good deal !" and he spread a shaggy substance 
before the freshman's eyes. 

" What do you make it up for Y' inquired our hero, who thought 
it more nearly resembled the hide of bis lamented Mop than any 
«ther substance. 

" Oh, morning garments, sir I Evading and walking-eoats, for 
enidition and the promenade, sir ! Looks well with vest of the same 
mateiial, sprinkkd down with coral currant buttons! We've som* 
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'.et things In vests, sir; ani 
e would give aatisfeiction." 



some neat, quiet trouserings, that Tb 
Aud the tailor and robe-maker, be- 
tween washings with the invi* 
sible soap, bo visibly " soaped" 
— our hero in what is understood 
to he the shop-sense of the 
word, and so suxrounded him 
with a perfect irradiation ol 
aggressive patterns of oriental 
gorgeousness, that Mr. Ver- 
dant Green hecame bewil- 
dered, and finally made choice 
of (.ne of the unpretending 
gentlemanly Jfop-like coats, 
ind " vest and trouserings" 
of a neat, qniet, plaid-pattern, 
m red and green, which, h» 
was informed, w^ere all the 
rage. 

When these had been sent 
home to him, together with a 
neck-tie of Osford-blue from 
Randall's, and an immaculate 
guinea Lincoln -and -Bennett, 
: hero was delighted with 
I the genera] effect of the cos- 
tume ; and after calling in at 
^= the tailor's to express hissp- 
jrobation, he at once sallied 
foilhto doiheHigh ami disphyhia new purchases. Adrawnsilk 
bonnet of j ale lavender ficm which floated some bewitching ringlets, 
quicUy attracted our hero s attention ; and the sight of an arch, 
French-looking face, which (t« his short-sighted imagination) smiled 
upon him as the young lady rustled by, immediately plunged him 
iuto the depths of first-love. Without the sUghtest encouragement 
being given him, he stalked this httle deer to her lair, and, after 
some difficulty, discovered the enchantress to be Mademoiselle Mous- 
lin de Laine, one of the presiding goddesses of a fency hosiery 
warehouse. There, for the next fortnight, — until which immense 
period his ardent paswon had not subsided, — our hero was daily ta 
be seen purchasing articles for which he had no earthly use, but 
fiilly recompensed for his outlay by the artless (iU-natured people 
Biud, artful) smiles, aaid engaging, piquant conversation of made- 
moiaelle. Our hero, when reminded of this at a subsequent period 
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pir*isted tliat he had thus acted merely to improve Ha French, 
aur! only conversed with mademoiselle for educational purposes. B'lt 
we ha e oui doubts Credat Judceus! 
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coii'^deialioii than that | 
he should not be willed I 
upon te pay for them s 
imtU Jit, had taken his | 
dejfl'ee He also dec 
rated the walls of I 
rooms with choice spe : 
cjnena of engravings 
foi the taming over of 
porlfohoa at Ejmms 
and Wyatt s, usually 
leads to the eventnal 
tui'iiing over of a considerable amount of cash ; and our hero had 
not yet become acquainted with the cheaper circulating-aystem of 
pictnres, which gives you a fresh set every term, and passes on 
your old ones to some other subscriber. But, in tie mean time, 
it is very delightful, when you admire any thing," to he able to 
say, " Send that to my room I"- and to bfi obsequiously obeyed, " no 
questions asked," and no payment demanded; and as for the future, 
why — as Mr. Larkyna observed, ta they strolled down the High — 
" I suppose the bills wUl come in some day or other, but the governor 
wiE see to them ; and though he may grumble and pull a long face, 
yet he'll only he too glad you've got your degree, and, in the ftilneas 
of his heart, he will open his cheque-hool(. I daresay old Horace 
gives very good advice when he says, ' carpe diem ;' but when he 
adds, ' quam minimum credula postero,'* about " not giving the 
leost credit to the succeeding day," it is dear that he nevet looked 
forward to the Oxford tradesmen and the credit-system. Do you 
OTW read Wordsworth, Verdant?" continued Mr. Larkyna, u 

• dor. I. od, li. 
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ttey stoppel at tie comer of el Street to look in at a 'paciouB 
ri ge of shop wmi ws tl at were crowded w ih a costly and ght 
ter ng profua on oi papier ache act les statuettes bronzes glass 
and every kind of £ia y goods that could be classe 1 aa art worl- 
miinehip 




" Why, I've not re.ul much of Wordsworth myself, ' replied our 
hero ; " but I've heard my sister Mary read a great deal of his 
poetry." 

" Shows her tast«," said Charles Larkyns. " W«U, tlus shop 
— ^yoii see the name — is Spiers'; and Wordsworth, in his aotmet to 
Oxford, has immortalised him. Don't you remember the lines? — 

' ye Spiers of Oiftird. ! your preaenoe overpowers 
The sobemas* of raasonl'" 



vast very queer that Wordsworth should ascribe to Messrs. Spiers 

* We aiispoot that Mr, Lai'kyns is aeain intantionally deceiving his freali- 
la fWend ; fbr on looking into our Wordsworth (Miie. Son. iii. 2) we find tlint 

Eoot does not refer to the establishmetit of Messrs. Spiers and Sou, and Out! 
nes, truly quoted, fli'o, 



" O ye jpires of Oxford 1 



Your presenoa," fto. 
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lU the intoxieatioi of th» place ; but ihei he was a f amMdge man, 
and prejudiced. Nice shop, thougli, isitt it? Paoicular'.y usefiil, 
and no iess omameBtaL It's one of fie greatest lounges of the place 
I-et OS go in and have a look at what Mrs, Caudle calls the 'articles 
of bigotry and Tirtue." 

Mr. Verdant Green was soon deeply engaged in an inspection o( 
those papier-Tmchi " remembrances of Oxford" for which the Messrs. 
£]Herfl are so justly famed ; but after turning over tables, trays, 
screens, desks, albums, portfolios, and other Sungs, — all of which 
displayed views of €sford from every variety of aspect, and were 
executed with such truth and perception of the liigher qualities ot 
art, that they formed in, themselves quite a smafi but gratuitous 
Academy exhibition, — our hero became so confitsed among the be- 
wildering allurem'enta around him, aa to feet quite an^embarras dt 
riehessm, and to be in a state of mind in which he was nearly giving 
Mr. Spiers the most extensive {and expensive) order which probably 
that gentleman had ever received from. an undergraduate. Fortu- 
nately for his purse, his attention was somewhat distracted by per- 
ceiving that Mr. Slowcoach was at his elbow, looking over hik- 
stands anil reading-lamps, and also hy Charles Larkyns calling upon 
him to d'lcide whether he should have the cigar-case he !md pur- 
chased emblazoned with the heraldic device of the Larkyns, or illu- 
minated with the Euripidean motto, — 

To iia^iKov Siipjifta \a0e, n yap ^iXii. 

When this point had been decided, Mr. Larkyns proposed to Ver- 
dant that he thoiild astonish and Helight his governor by having the 
Green arms emblazoned on a fire-screen, ai.d taking it home with 
him as a ^. " Or else," he said, " order one with the garden viev; 
of Braaenface, and then they'll have mora satisfaction in looking at 
that than at one of those offensive cockatoos, in an arabesque land- 
scape-, under a bronze sky, which usually sprawls over every thing 
that is papter-tnachS. But you won't see that sort of thing here ; 
so you can't well go wrong, whatever you buy." Finally, Mr. Ver- 
dant Green (N.B. Mr. Green, senior, would have eventually to pay 
the bill) ordered a fire-screen to be prepared with the lamily-arms, 
as a present for his fether ; a ditto, with the view of his college, for 
his mother; a writing-case, with the High Street view, for his aunt; 
a netting-box, card-case, and a model of the Martyrs' Memorial, for 
his three sisters ; and having thus bountifully remembered his family- 
circle, he treated himself with a modest paper-knife, and was treated 
in return by Mr. Spiers with a perfect 6yow of art, m the shape of "a 
aiemorial for visitors to Oxford," in which the chief glories of 'Jml 
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city were set forth in gold and colours, ia the most attractive C^n^ 
Mid which our hero immediately lasted off to the Manor Green. 

" Aiid now, Verdant," said Mr. Larkyns, " you may just as well 
get a hack, and come for a ride with me. You've kept up yotii 
riding, of course." 

" Oh, yes — a little !" ialtered om hero. 

Now, die reader may perhaps remember, that in an early part ol 
our veradons chromole we hinted that Mr. Verdant Green's equea- 
Irian performances were but of a humble character. They were, in 
fact, limited to an occasional ride with his sisters when they required 
a cavalier; hut on these occasions, the old cob, which Verdant called 
his own, was warranted not to kick, or plunge, or start, or do any 
thing der(^tory to its age and mfirmities. So that Charles Larkyns' 
proposition caused him some little nervous agitation ; nevertieleM, aa 
he was ashamed tw confess his fears, he, in. a moment of weakness, 
consented to accompany his friend. 

"Well go to Symonds"," said Mr, Larkyns; "I keep my hack 
there; and you can depend upon having a good one." 

So they made their way to Holywell Street, and turned andei' a 
gateway, and up a paved yard, to the stables. The upper part of the 
yard was httered dovra with straw, and covered in by a light, opeu 
roof; and in the stables there was accommodation for a hundred horses. 
At the hack of the stables, and separated ftom the Wadham Gardens 
by a narrow lane, was a paddock ; and here they found Mr. Fos- 
brooke, and one or two of his friends, inspecting the leaping abilities 
ef a fine hunter, which one of the stable-boys was taJdng backwards 
and forwards over the hurdles and fences erected for that purpose. 

The horses were soon ready, and Verdant summoned up enough 
courage to say, with the Count in Maz^pa, " Bring forth the st 
And when the steed was brought, in all the exuberance of (litf 
animal spirits, he felt that he was about to he another Mazeppa, and 
jierform feats on the back of a ^ild horse ; and he could not help 
saying to the ostler, " He looks rather — vicious, I'm afraid I" 

"Wicioiis, sir," replied the groom; "bless you, sir! she's aa sweet- 
tempered as' any young ooman you ever paid your intentions to. 
The ntare's as quiet a mare as was ever crossed ; this ere's ony hea 
play at comin' fresh out of the stable !" 

Verdant, however, had a presentiment that the play would soon 
become earnest; but he seated himself in the saddle (after a short 
delirious dance on one toe], and in a state of extreme agitation, not 
to say porspu-ation, proceeded at a walk, by Mr. Larkyns' side, up 
Holywell Street. Here the mare, who doubtless soon understood 
what sort of rider she had got on her back, began to be more de- 
monstrative of the " fresh"ttes3 of her animal spirits. Broad Sired 
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was scarcely broad enough to coiitMn the aetiea of lahleavx vivantt 

and heraidii; attitudes that she assumed. " Don't pull the curb-rein 

BO I" shouted Charles Larkyns ; hut Verdant was in far too dreadful 

a stat« of mind to understand what he said, or even to know which 

waa the curb - reiii ; 

and after convulsively 

clutehing at the mane 

and the pommel, in his 

endeavours to keep his 

seat, he first " lost his 

head,"and Ihenhisseat, 

and ignominiously gUd- 

iag aver the mare's tail, 

found that his lodging 

waa on the cold ground. 

Keheved of her hurden, 




while Verdant, finding ^ 
himself unhurt,' got up, 
replaced his hat and ■ 
spectacles, and regis- 
tered ft mental ' 
never to mount an _ _ _ 
ford hack agidn. ^F.^ 

" Never mind, old 
fellow I" said Charles 

Larkyns, consolingly ; " these little accidents iniil occur, you know, 
even with the best-regulated riders I There were not more than a 
dozen ladles saw you, though you certainly made very creditable 
exertions to ride over one or two of them. Weill ifyousay jou 
won't go back to Symonds', and get another hack, I must go on 
Bolua ; but I shall see you at the Bump-supper to-night 1 I got old 
Blades to ask you to it. I'm gouig now in search of an appetite, 
and I should advise you to take a turn round the Parks and do the 
Bame. Au resenwa-/" 

So our hero, after he had compensated the livery-stahle keeper, 
followed his friend's advice, and strolled round the neatly-kepf 
potato-gardens denominated " the Parks," looking in vmu for the 
deer that have never been there, and finiiing them represented only 
by nursery-maida and— others. 

Mr. Blades, fcimiliarly known as " old Blades" and " Billy," was 
% gentleman who wus &,shioned somewhat after the model of the 
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toreo of Hercules ; and, as Stroke of the Brazenface boat, waa held ii 
high estimation, not oijy by the men of hia own college, but also by 
the boating men of the University at lai^e. His University existeaoa 
seemed to be engaged in one long stn^gle, the end and aim of which 
was to place the Brazenfece boat in that envied position known in 
aquatic anatomy as " the head of the river ;" and in this struggle 
all Mr. Blades', enej^es of mind and body, — though particularly of 
body, — were engaged. Not a freshman was allowed to enter Brazen- 
fece, hut immediately Mr. Blades' eye was upon him ; and if the ex- 
pansion of the upper part of his coat and wwstcoat denoted that his 
muscular development of chest and arms was of a kind that might 
be serviceable to the great object aforesaid — the placing of the Bra- 
zenface boat at the head of the river, — then Mr. Blades came and 
made flattering proposals f« the new-comer to assist in the great 
work. But he was also indefetigable, as secretary to his collie 
club, in seeking out all freshmen, even if their thews and sinews were 
not muscular models, and inducing them to aid the glorious cause by 
becoming members of the club. A Bump-supper, — that is, ye unin- 




itiated I a 9uppi,i; to commemurate the fact of the boat of oi 
having, in the annual races, bumped, or touched the boat of another 
TOllege immediately in its front thereby gaining a place towards tha 
iead of the river, — a Bump-supper was a famous opportunity for dis- 
tovering both the rowing and paying capabihties of freahmrn, who, 
k the enthusiasm of the moment, would put down their two or tbm 
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guineas, and at once propose tlieir names to be enioUed as inenib«m 
at the next meeting of the club. 

And thus it was with Mr. Verdant Green, who, before the even- 
ing was over, found that he had not only ^ven in his name (" pro 
posed by Charles Larkyns, Esq., seconded by Henry Bouncer, Esq."! 
but that a desire was burning within his breast to distinguish Mmself 
in a^juatic pursuits. Scarcely any thing else was talked of during tie 
whole evening but the prospective chances of Braaenface bumpiug 
Balliol and Brasenose, and tiiereby getting to the head of the river. 
It was also mysteriously whispered, that Worcester and Christ Church 
were doing well, and might prove formidable ; and tbat Exeter, Lin- 
coln, and Wadham were very shady, and not doing the things that 
were expected of tbera. Great excitement too was caused by the 
announcement, that the Balliol stroke had knocked up, or knocked 
down, or done something which Mi. Verdant Green concluded he 
ought not to have done ; and that the Brazenose bow had been seen 
with a cigar in ids mouth, and also eating pastry in Hall, — things 
shocking in themselves, and quite contrary to all training principles. 
Then there were anticipations of Henley; and criticisms on the new 
eight outr rigger that Searle was laying down for the University crew , 
and comparisons between somebody's stroke and somebody else's 
spurt; and a good deal of reference to Clasper and Coombea, and 
Newall and Pococke, who migltf have been heathen deities for aJl 
that our hero knew, and from the manner in which they were men- 
tioned. 

The aquatic desires that were now bummg in Mr. Verdant 
Green's breast could only be put out by the water ; so to the river 
iie nest day went, and, by Charles Larkyns' advice, made his first 
e-ssay in a " tub" from Hall's. Being a complete novice with the 
oars, our hero had no sooner pulled off his coat and given a pull, than 
he succeeded in catching a. tremendous " crab," the effect of which 
was to throw him backwards, and almost to upset the boat. Fortu- 
nately, however, " tubs" recover their equilibrium almost as easily as 
tombolas, and " the Sylph" did not beUe its character; so the fresh- 
man again assumed a proper, position, and was shoved off with a boat- 
hook. At first he made some hopeless splashes in the stream, the 
only effect of which was to make the boat turn with a circular move- 
ment towards Folly Bridge ; but Charles Larkyns at once came to 
the rescue with the simple but enei^elic compendium of boating in- 
struction, " Put your oar in deep, and bring it out with a jerk !" 

Bearing this in mind, our hero's efforts met with well-mented 
success ; and he soon passed that mansion which, instead of cellara, 
appears to have an ingenious system of smaE rivers to thoroughly 
irrigate its foundations. One by one, too, he passed those houa^ 
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boats wHch are more like the Noali's arks of 'oy-shops than any 
Ihiug els«, and sometimes coiitain quite ss original a mixture d 




animal specimens. "Warming with his exertions, Mr. Verdant Green 
passed the Uiiivemty barge in great sljle, just as the eight was pre- 
paring to start ; and though he was not able t« " feather his cars 
with skiE and dexterity," like the joLy yonng waterman in the song, 
yet his sleight-of-hand performances with them proved nut only a 
source of great satialaction to the crews on the river, but also to the 
promenaders on tie shore. 

He had left the Christ Church meadows far behind, and was be- 
ginning to feel slightly exhausted by his unwonted exertions, when 
he reached that bewildering part of the river termed " the Gut." So 
confusing were the intestine commotions of this gut, that, after passing 
a chequered existence as an aquatic shuttlecock, and being ass^led 
with a slang-dictjonaryjfull of opprobrious epithets, Mr. Verdant 
Green cav^ht another tremendous cral), and before he could recover 
himself, the " tub" received a shock, and, mlh a loud cry of " Boat 
ahead !" rin^ng in his ears, the University Eight passed over the 
place where he and " the Sylph" had so lately disported themselves. 

With the wind nearly knocked out of his body by the blade of 
the bow-oai- striking him on the chest as he rose to the surfece, our 
unfortunate hero wa^ immediately dragged from the water, in a con- 
dition like that of the child in The Stranger {ihB only joke, hy the 
way, in tEat most dreary play) " not dead, but very wet i" and forth- 
vnth place.d in safety in his deUverer's boat. 

" Hallo, Gig-lamps ! who the doose had thought of seeing you 
hare, devouring Isis in this expensive way !" said a voice very coolly. 
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And our hero found that he had been rescued by little Mr. Bouncer, 
who had heen tacking up the rivei: in company with Huz and Buz 
an i his meerschaum You have been ani gine and done it now, 
young OLin 1 continued the vivacious little gentleman, as he surveyed 
ui h 1 s draggled and f rl rn condition. If you'd only a comb 
an 1 a glas"* in your haul jou d look listressin^ly like a cross-breed 
with a mermaid leu amt sibicct to the whatdyecallems — the 
rbeumatir? are y u ' Because it so I Loidd put you on shore at a 




tidy little hop where you can get a gla^i of brandy-and-water, and 
hive your cl thes dneU ajid then mdmma wDut scold," 

Indeel chattered our here I shall be \ery glad indeed; for 
I feel — rather cold. But what am I to do with my boat ?" 

" Oh, the Lively PoUy, or whatever her name is, will find her 
way back safe enough. There are plenty of boatmen on the river 
who'll see tn her and take her back to her owner ; and if you got 
her from Hall's, I daresay she'll -dream that she's dreamt in marble 
balls, like you did, Gig-lamps, that night at Smalls', when you got 
wet in rather a more lively style than you've done to-day. Now I'll 
tack you up to that little shop I told you of." 

So there our hero was put on short, and Mr. Bouncer madrf fhflt 
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his boat and accompanied him ; and did not leave him until le haJ 
seen Mm between the blanlceta, drinldiig a glass of hot braudy-and- 
water, the while Ms clothes were smokSig before the fire. 

This htt!e adventure (for a time at least) checked Mr. Verdant 
Green'8 aspirations to distinguish himself on the river ; and he there- 
fore renounced the aweeta of the Isis, and contented himself by prac- 
tising with a punt on the CLerwell. There, after repeatedly over- 
balancing himself in the most suicidal manner, he at length peacefully 
settled down into the lounging bl^siiilness of a " Cherwell water- 




Uly ;" and on the hot days, among those gentlemen who hail moorf d 
iheir punts underneath ihe overhanging boughs of the willows and 
hmes, and beneath then: cool shade were lying, in dokejar menu 
fashion, with their legs up and a weed in their mouth, readiLL^ the 
last new novel, or some leas immaculate work, — among the-ie gentle- 
men might haply have been discerned the form and spectacles of ?tlr. 
Verdant Green. 
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CHAPTER XI 

HB. TERDAHT GREEN'S SPORTS AND PASTIMM. 

Abchery was all the fashion at Brazenface. They had as fine a 
iawn for it as the Tiinity mea had ; and all day long there wai 
somebody to be seen makiiig holes in the targets, and endeavouring 
to realise the po»e of the Apollo Belvidere ;— rather a difficult tJiing 
to do, when you come to wear plaid trousers and shaggy coats. As 
MrJ Verdant Green felt desirous not only to uphold ail the institu- 
tions of the University, but also to make himself acijuainted with 
the sports and pastimes of the place, he forthwith joined the Archery 
and Cricket Clubs. He at once inspected the manufactures of Muir 
and Buchanan ; and after selecting from their stores a.iancy-wood 
bow, with arrows, telt, quiver, guard, tips, tassels, and grease-pot, 
he felt himself to be duiy prepared to represent the Tosophilite cha- 
racter. But the sustaining it was a more difficult thing than he bad 
conceived ; for although he thought that it would be next to impos- 
sible to miss a shot 
when the tai^t was so 
lai^e, .and the arrow 
went so easily from the 
bow, yet our hero soon 
discovered that even in 
the first steps of arch- 
ery there was some- 
thing to be learnt, and | 
that the mere stringing 
of his bow was a per- 
formance attended with 
considerable difficulty. 
It was always slipping 
from his instep, or twist- 
ing the wrong way, or 
threatening to snap in 
sunder, or refusing to 
allow his fingers to slip 
the knot, or doing some- 
thing tliat was drcad- 

fiiUy uncomfortable, and productive of perspn-ation ; and two m 
three times he was reduced to the abject necessity of asking bii 
Mends to string his bow for him. 
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But wliea he had ma* 
,-]< <%^v, V/'p ^^yrl'^^.,- teredthis slight difficulty,!!* 
fiW^^ rfe'""'^^^^ found that the arrows (to use 
' « OTTii ■ »i * -ii^HPffi. jjr. Bouncer's phrase) "wo!) - 

, bled," and had a predileo 
' tion for going any wJiere but 
■,0 the taiget,notwithstand- 
' ing its size; and unfortu- 
nately one wentinto the body 
; of the Honourable Mr. Stor- 
's favourite Skye terrier, 
though, thanlts to its shaggy 
1 and the bluotness o) 
arrow, it did not do a 
^ ^.^-'^■^^j- — ~—f"-:x ^ great amount of miscliief; 
" \^ nevertlieless, the vials ol 

Mr. Stormer's wrath were 
outpoured upon Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's head ; and such 
epea pteroenta followed the 
*inged jirrow, that our horo became alarmed, and for the time for- 
"vore iirchery practice. 

As he had fully equip- 
ped himself for archery, 
so also Mr. Verdant 
Green (on the autho- 
rity of Mr. Bouncer) got 
himself up for cricket 
regardless of esjiense ; 
and he made his tirst 
appearance in the field 
in a straw hat with blue 
ribbon, and " flannels," 
and spiked shoes of per- 
fect propriety. As Mr. 
Bouncer hail told biui 
that, in cricket, attitude 
was every tbing.Ver- 
dant.assoon asliewent 
in fur hLs innings, took 
up wliat he eoitsidered 
to be a verj' go^d posi- 
tion at the wicket. Lit 
tie Mr. Buuncer. wh« 



/T/i? ''if'it''"''}^''---. 
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was bowling, delirered 
the ball with a swiftness 
that seemed rather as- 
such ay"' 

iraall gentleman. The j^^^.' 
first ball was " wide , 
nevertheless, Verdaiit - a^?j 
(after it had passed) f|;(([|(t^ 
struck at it, raising his '•/ jl^V- 

- . _„- in the air, and JfC . 
bringingit straightdown ^-^ 
to the ground as though ^sT jli 
re an executioner's ^^=lV 
Tlie second ball 
;o the mark; 
but it came in with such _ 
swiftness, that, as Mr. ^ 
Verdant Green was 
quite new to round 
bowhng, it was rather 
too quick for him, and 
' ' ' n severely 
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on the hums a iwn lucendo principle of derivation, for not even to a 
quartet of a score did it ever reach ; and he felt that he should 
never nval a Mynn or be a Parr with any one of the " All Eng- 
Unil" players 

Btsidea the'ie out-of-door sports, our hero also devoted a good 
deal of his tinje to acqniring in-door games, being quickly initiated 
into the mysfenes of billiards, and plunging headlong into pool. It 
Wis m the bilhaad room that Verdant first formed Ms acquaiiitanee 
witli Ml Fluke of Christ Church, well known to be the best player 
m the Xlmiersity, ani who, if report spoke truly, always made his 




five hundred a year by his skill in the game. Mr. Fluke kindly put 
our hei-o " into the way t« become a player ;" and Verdant soon foimd 
the apprenticeship was attended wiUi rather heavy fees. 

At the wine-parties also that he attended he became rather a 
greater adept at cards than he had formerly been. " Van John" 
was .the fiivourite game ; and he was not long in discovering that 
stalung shillings and half-crowns, instead of counters and "fish," and 
going odds on the colours, and losing five pounds before he was aware 
of it, was a very different thing to playing vingt-et-vn at home with 
his sisters for " love" — (though perhaps cards afford the only waj 
in which young ladies at twenty-one wUl j>ifly for love). 
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la returning to 
Brazenfece late from 
these parties, our hero 
was sometimes iright- 
hiUy alarmed by sud- 
denly finding liimaelf 
face to fece with a 
dreadful apparition, 
to which, by constant 
familiarity, he gradu- 
ally became accus- 
tomed, and learned 
to look upon as the 
proctor with his mar- 
shal and bull- dogs. 
At first, too, he was 
on such occai " 
greatly alarmed 
finding the 
Brazeaface 
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obliging him thereby to " Imock-iu ;" and not only did he apjlogii* 
to the porter for troubling bim to open the wicket, but be also to- 
Innteered elaborate explanations of the reasons that had kept him out 
after time, — explanations that were not receiveii in the spirit with 
which they were tendered. When our freshman became aware oi 
the mysteries of a gate-bill, he felt more at his ease. 

Mr. Verdant Green teamed many things during his freshman's 
term, and, among others, be discovered that the quiet retirement of 
college-rooms, of which he had heard so much, was in maiiy cases an 
unsubstantial idea, founded on imagination, and built up by fancy. 
One day tliat he had been writing a letter in Mr. Smalls' rooms, 
which were on the ground-fioor, Verdant congratulated himself that his 
own rooms were on the third floor, 
! thus removed from the 
puss bUity of his friends, when he 
, had sported his oak, being able to 
get through his window to " chafi" 
but he soon discovered that 
IS upstairs had also objeetion- 
1 able points in their private charae- 
L ter and were not altogether such 
I eligible apartments as he had at first 
anti ipated. Farat there was ths 
gettmg up and down the dislocated 
sfauease, a feat which at night was 
sometunes attended with dSiculty. 
Then when 1 e bad accomplished tins feat, there was no way of 
e cap ncr Ir m the noise of his nta^bours. Mr. Sloe, the reading- 
n n tl ganet above, was one of those abominable nmsances, a 
peripatetic student, who " got up" every sub- 
ject by pacing up and down his limited apart- 
ment, and, like the sentry, "walked his dreary 
round" at unseasonable hours of tie night, 
L which time could be pldnly heard the 
■ wretched chuckle, and cracking of knuckles 
i (Mr. Sloe's way of expressing intense delight), 
1 with which he welcomed some miserable joke 
, of Aristophanes, painfully elaborated by the 
^ help of Liddell-and-Scott ; or the disgustingly 
sonorous way in which he declaimed his Greek 
_ choruses. This was had enough at night, 
- but in the day-time there was a still greater 
3 immediately beneath 
ise musical powers wer< 





Vertlant'e were possessed by a gentlen 
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of an Tumsnally limited description, but wLo, urifortunately for his 
neighbours, possessed the idea that the comet-i-pi3tf>n was a beautiful 
instrument for pio-nies, racea, boating-parties, and other locg-vaca- 
tiott amusements, and sednlonaly practised " In my cottage near a 
wood," " Away with melancholy," and 
other airs of a lively character, in a dole- 
ful and distracted way that woulJ Iia\e 
fullyjiistifiedM9immediateli>miuIp ci 
at any rate, the confiscation of his oflend 
ing instrument. 

Then, on the one sile of ^ eidant s 
room, was Mr. Boimeei sounding his 
octaves, and " goii g the complete um 
corn ,■" and his bull terriers Huz a d 
Buz, all and each of whom were of a 
restless and loud temperament whde 
on the other side, were Mi Four m hand 
Fosbrooke's rooms in which fencing box 

ing, aingle-stick, and other violent sp rts were gjne through with 
a great expenditure of ba ha I sa ha 1 and stampings ^ erdant 
was sometimes induced to go in, and neier could siiEaently admire 
the way in which men could be rapped with single-sticks without 
crying out or flinching ; for it made him almost sore even to look 
at them. Mr. Blades, the stroke, was a freijuent visitor there, and 
developed his muscles in the most satisfactory manner. 





After many refusals, our hero was at length persuaded to put on 
the gloves, and have a friendly bout with Mr. Blades. The result 
was as might have been anticipated ; and Mr, Smalls doubtless gave 
a very correct resume of the proceeding (foi^ as we have before saiil, 
he was thoroughly conversant with the sporting slang of Tintirmabu- 
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lum'a Life), when he told VeriJant, that his claret had been repeatedlj 
tapped, his hread-basket walked into, his day-liglits darkened, bii 
ivories rattled, his nozzle barked, hia whisker-bed napped heaTily. 
his kisaii^-trap countered, his ribs roasted, Ms nut spanked, aJid hi» 




whole person put in chancery, stung, bruised, iihbed, propped, fiddled, 
fllogged, ajid otherwise ill-treated. So it is hardly to be wondered 
Bt if Mr, VeMant Green from thenceforth gave up boxing, as a 
Beaseleas and ungentlemanly amusement. 

But while these pleasures (?) of the body were bemg attended to, 
the recreation o£ the mind was not forgotten. Mr. Larkyns had pro- 
posed Verdant's name at the Union; and, to that gentleman's great 
satisfiiction, he was not black-balled. He daily, therefore, frequented 
Ihe reajiing-room, and made a point of looking through all the maga- 
ernes and newspapers ; while he felt quite a pride in sitting m Insu- 
rious state apslairs, writing his letters to the home department on the 
very best note-paper, and seahng them extensively with " the Oxford 
Union" seal ; thCiugh he could not at first be perauaded that trusting 
his letters to a wh:e closet was at all a safe system of postage. 

He also attended the Debates, which were then held in the long 
room behmd Wyatt's ; and he was particulaily charmed with the 
manner in which vital questions, that (as he learned from the news- 
papers) had proved stumbling-blocks to the greatest statesmen of fhe 
land, were rapidly solved by the embryo statesmen of the Oxford 
Union. It was quite a sight, in that long picture-room, l« see the 
rows cf Ught iron seats densely crowded with young men — some of 
whom weald perhaps rise to be Camungs, or Peels, or Gladstones,— • 
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and to hear how one heardless gentleman would call another beardless 
gentleman his " honourahb friend," and appeal " to the sense of the 
House," and address himself to "Mr. Speaker;" and how they would 
all juggle the same tricka of rhetoric as their fathers were doing it 
certain other debates in a certain other House, And it was curious, 
too, to mark the points of resemblance between the two Houses; and 
how the smaller one had, on its smaller scale, its Hume, and its Lord 
John, and its " Dizzy ;" and how they went through the same tra- 
ditional forms, and preserved the same fame-honoured ideas, and de- 
bated in the fldlest houses, with the greatest spirit and the greatest 
length, on such points as, " What conrse is it advisable for this coun- 
try to take in regard to the government of its Indian possessions, and 
the imprisonment of Mr. Jones by the Eajah of Humbugpoopoonah ?" 
Indeed, Mr. Verdant Green was so excited by this interesting debate, 
that on the third night of its adjouniment he rose to address the House ; 
but being "no orat«r as Brutus is," his few broken words were received 
with laughter, and the honourable gentleman was coughed down. 

Our hero had, as an Oxford freshman, to go Ihrou^ that cheerful 
form caEed " sitting in the schools," — a form which consisted in the 
following ceremony. Through a door in the right-handcorner of 
the Schools Quadrangle, — (Oh, that door 1 does it not bring a pang 
into your heart only to think of it 7 to remember the day when you 
went in there as pale as the httle pair of bands in which you were 
dressed for your sacrifice ; and came ont all in^a glow and a chill 
when your examination was over; and posted your bosom-friend 
there to receive from Purdne the httle slip of paper, and bring you 
the thriUing intelligence that you had passed ; or to come empty- 
handed, and say tbat you had been plucked ! Oh, that door ! well 
might he inscribed there the line which, on Dante's authority, ia 
assigned to the door of another place, — 

" ALL HOtE AB4UD0K, YE WHO ENTEE HERE !") 

— entering through this door in company with several other unfor- 
tunates, OMX hero passed between two galleries through a passage, 
6y which, if the place had been a circus, the horses would have en- 
(ered, and fonnd himself in a tolerably large room lifted on either 
side bj windows, and panelled half-way up the walls. Down the 
centre of this room ran a hrge green-baize-covered table, on the one 
side of which were some eight or ten miserable beings who were then 
■ nndergoij^ examination, and were suppUed with pens, ink, blotting, 
pad, and large sheets of thin " scribble-paper," on which they were 
struggling to impress their ideas; or else had a hook set before them, 
out of which they were construing, of being ra^.ked with qui stioni 
ihat touched now on one subject and now ov another, like a bee 
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among flowers. The large table was liberally supplied witi all- liw 
apparatus and instnunenta of tflrturej and on the otiier side of it sal 
the three examiners, as dreadful and formidable as the ternble threa 
of Venice. At the upper end of the room waa a chan of state for 
the Yite- Chancellor, whenever he deigned to personally superintend 
the torture ; to the right and left of which accommodation waa pro- 




vided for other victims. On the right hand of the room was a small 
open gallery of two seats (like those seen in infant schools) ; end here, 
from 10 in the morning till 4 in the afternoon, with only the interval of 
a quarter of anhour for luncheon, Mr. Verdant Green was compelled 
to sitand watch the proceedings, his perseverance being attested to by 
a certificate which he received as a reward for his meritorious conduct. 
If this " sitting in the schools"* waa established as an iVt Urrorem 
form for the spectators, it undoubtedly generally had the desired 
effect ; and what with the misery of sitting through a whole day on 
a hard bench with nothing fo do, and the agony of seeing your fellow- 
creatures plucked, and having visions of the same prospective fate for 
yourself, the day on which the sitting toolc place was usually regardci} 

• Thin fcnn haa been nboliahed (186S1 under the new regnlatioDK. 
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fts one of thoao which, "if 'twere done, 'twere well it stould be done 
quickly." 

As an appropriate seqael to this pioceeding Mr Verd^t Gteen 
attended the mterestii^ ceremony ot confetiing degrees , where he 
tJiscovered that the apparently insane promenade ot the proctoi 




gave rise to the nime bestowed Jn (what Mr LiiKyns cdllcd) tne 
eiiually insane custom ot plucking • There too our h-ro siw 
the "Vice-Chaiicellcr m ill his ,1 ry and m ■Jtipf'^'s "••"^•^ ^^e 
proceedings, that altogether he had a great ileal of Bhss f 




i™BB^S"to the Vioe-Chaneellor. The pi 



before he ie preaented to the Viee- Chancellor We P^^or then ^l^' ™«« 
np ind down the room, eo that any person who o^eota to tie deereo bang 
eranted may ^nifi- the same by pulliniJ- or " plucking'' the proctor's rob« 
This haa been oocjiiionally dono-by. tradesmen, in order to obUin payment ot 
their " little bills ;" but such a proceeding is very rare, BJid the proctor's pro- 
*TTbe Rot limp Bliat, D.'c.L., after holding the onerous post of itegistraf 
of the Oniyei^ty for many years, and diaoharging its dlitiea in a "^y that called 
ft«h the unanimous tliadj of the UniverBity, resignad otBce m 18S3. 
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" Befobe I go tome," said Mr. Verdant Green, ai: he expoUod ki 
volume of smoke from his lips, — for he had overcome his first weak- 
ness, and now "took hia weed" regularly, — "before I, go home, I 
must see what I owe in the place ; for mj father said he did not likfl 
for me to run in debt, but wished me to settle my bills terminally." 
"What, you're afraid of having what we call bill-ious fever, I 
suppose, eh ?" laughed Charles Larkyns. All exploded ideas, my 
dear fellow. They do veiy well in then- way but thej don't an- 
swer ; don't pay, in feet ; and the shopkeepers don t hke it either. 
By tlie way, I^an show you a great curiositj — the autograph oi 
an Oxford tradesman, very rare ! I think ot presentmg it to the 




Ashmolean." And Mr. Larkyns opened his wntmg desk and took 
therefrom an Oxford pastrycook's bill, oa which appeared the magic 
word, ".. Received." 

" Now, there is one thing," continued Mr Laikyii'i which you 
really must do before you go down, and that is to see Blenlieim, 
And the best thing that you can do is tojom Foabrooke and Bouncer 
and me, in a trap to Woodstock to-moriow. W e U go m good time, 
and make a day of it," 

Verdant readily agreed to make one of the party ; and the next 
morning, after a breakfeat in Cliarles Larkyns' rooms, they made 
their way to a side street leading out of Beaumont Street, where the 
dog-cart was in waiting. As it was di-awn by two horses, plawd in 
tandem fashion, Mr Fosbrooke had an opportuniiy of displaying hil 
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Jehu powers; wbieli he did to great advantage, nst allcwing hia 
leader to nin las nose into the cart, alid being enabled tfl turn siiarp 
corners without chipping the briclta, or running t.he wheel up the 
ba^k. 

They reached Woodstock after a very pleasant ride, and clat- 
. tered up its one long street to the prmcipal hotel ; but Mr. Foa- 
brooke whipped into the yard to the left so rapidly, that our hero, 
who was not much used to the back seat of a dog-cart, flew off by 
some means at a tangent to the right, and was consequently degraded 
in the eyes of the inhabitants. 




After ordering for dinner every thing that the house w 
to supply, they made their way in the first place (as it could only bo 
seen between 11 and 1) to Blenheim ; the princely splendours of 
which were not only costly in themselves, bat, as our hero soon found, 
costly also to the sight-seer. The doors in the suite of apartments 
were all opposite to each other, so that, as a crimson cord was passed 
from one to the other, the spectator was kept entirely to the one aide 
of the room, and merely a glance could be obtained of the Eafeelle, 
the glorious Eubens's,* the Vandycks, and the almost equally fine 
Sir Joshuas. But even the glance they had was hut a passing one, 

lim ia only siupasBcd 
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M the servant trotted them through the rooms with the rapidity M- 
locomotion and explanation of a Westminster Abbey verger ; and he 
made a fierce attack on Verdant, who had l^ged hehind, and was 
short-sightedly peering at the celebrated " Charhis the First" of Van- 
dyck, as ihough he had lingered hi order to surreptitiously appro- 
priate some of the tables, couches, and other trifling articles that " 
ornamented the rooms. In this way they went at raihoad pace 
through the mite of rooms and the library,— where the chief thing 
pointed out appeared to be a grease-mark on the floor made by some- 
body at somebody else's wedding-hreakfest,— and to the chapel, 
where they admired the ingenuity of the sparrows and other birds 
tliat built about Eysbrach'a monumental mountain of marble to the 
memory of the Duke and Duchess of Marlborough ;— and then to the 
so-called " Titian room," (shade of mighty Titian, forgive the msult !) 
where (hey saw the Loves of the Gods represented in the most un- 
loveable manner,* and where a flunkey lounged lazily at the door, 
and, in spite of Mr. Bouncer's expoatulatory "chaff," demanded 
half-a-crown for the sight. 

Indeed, the sight-seeing at Blenheim seemed to he a system of 
half-crowns. The first servant would fake them a little way, and 
then say, "I don't go any further, sir; half-a-crown I" and hand 
them over to servant number two, who, ailer a short interval, would 
pass them on (half-a-crown!) to the servant who showed the chapel 
(half-a-crown II, who would forward them on to the " Titian" Gallery 
fhalf-a-crowu 1), who would hand them over to the flower-garden 
(half-a-crown I), who would entrust them to the rose-garden (half-a- 
crown I), who would give them up to another, who showed parts of 
tlie Park, and the rest of it. Somewhat in this maimer an Oxford- 
party sees Blenheim (the present of the nation) ; and Mr. Verdant 
Green found it the most expensive show-place he had ever seen. 

Some of the Park, however, was free (though they were two or 
three times ordered ic " get off the grasa") ; and they rambled about 
among the noble trees, and admhed the fine views of the Halt, and 
smoked their weeds, and became very pathetic at Rosamond's Spring 
They then came back mto Woodstock, which they found to be hke 
all Oxford towns, only rather duller perhaps, the principal signs of 
life being some fowls lazily pecking about in the grass-grown sti-eet, 
and two cats sporting without fear of interruption from a dog, who waa 
too much overcome, by the mnui of the place to mlerfere with them. 



imee alQiia woulfl repe one hv l.heir eaunt uglineaa, their flesh beine 

comp,*!ed, of the_artiole on w^ilt^h the pictures are oaintod— Ieiithei% 

Rape cd 



1 - ■ ^ '" ""ir "."."n."-": — ."iT" ■'," ^^F""""-" ivre painted— lentner. 

e onl;r picture net by "TiUan ,n this room is a Bubena,-" the Rape cd 
Ptc^tpms. —to see which is waU worth the half-crown d^toal for th« ■i.yM 
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Mr. Bouncer then led the way to an ina, where the bar was jire^ 
Kded over by a young lady, " on whom," he said, " he was desper- 
ately sweet," and wiUi whom he conversed in the most aflable and 
brotherly manner, and for whom also he had brought, as an appro- 
priate present, a Book of Comic Songs ; " for;" said the little gen- 
tleman, "hang it! she's a girl of what you callmiW, you knowl and 
she's heard of the opera, and begun the piano, — though she don't 
get much time, you see, for it in the bar, — and she sings regular 
slap-up, and no mistake !" 

So they left this young lady drawing bitter beer for Mr. Bouncer, 
and otierwise attending to her adorer's wants, and endeavoured to 
have a game of billiari^ on a wooden table that had no cushions, 
with curious cues that had no leathers. SUghtly failing in this 
difficult game, they strolled about till dinner-time, when Mr. Verdant 
Green became mysteriously lost for some lime , and was eventually found 
by Charles Larkyns and Mr. Fosbrooke in a glover's shop, where he 
was sitting on a high slool and basking in the sunshiny smiles of two 
" neat htlle ^lo^e s Out hero at first feigned to be simply making 




purchases of Woodstock gloves and purBes, as aovaienirs of his ^-isit, 
and presents for his sisters ; but m the course of the evenuig, being 
greatly " chafl'ed" on the subject, he began to exercise his imagination, 
and talk of the " great fuji" he had had ; — though what particului 
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fim there may be in smilii^ amiably across a counter at a feminine 
shopkeeper who is selling you gloves, it is bard to aay perhaps Di; 
Sterne could help us to an answer. 

They spent altogether a very lively day ; and after a rather pro- 
tracted sitti)^ over their wine, they returned to Oxford with great 
hilarity, Mr. Bouncer's post-horn coming out with great effect in tlie 
sljllness of the moonlight night. Unfortunately their mirth was 
somewhat checked when they had got as ftir as Peyman's Gate ; for 
the proctor, with mistaken kindne^, bad taken the trouble to meet 
them there, lest they should escape him by entering Oxford by any 
devious way ; and the marshal and the bull-dogs were at the leader's 
head'just as Mr. Fosbrooke was triumphantly guiding them through 
the turnpike- Verdant gave up his name and that of his college 
with a thrill of terror, end nearly fell off the drag irom fright, when 
he was told to call upon the proctor the next morning. 

" Keep your pecker up, old feller 1" said Mr. Boimcer, in an 
encouraging tone, as they drove into Oxford, " and don't be down in 
(he mouth about a durty trick hke this. He won't hurt you much, 
Gig-lamps I Gate and chapel you; or give you some old Greek 
party to write out ; or send you down to your mammy for a twelve- 
month ; or some little trifle of that sort. I only wish the beggar 
would come up our staircase ! if Huz, and Buz his brother, didn't do 
their duty by him, it would be doosid odd. Now, don't you go and 
get bad dreams, Qig-lamps I because it don't pay ; and youll soon get 
used tfl these sort of thrags ; and what's the odds, as long as you're 
happy f I like to take things coolly, I do." 

To judge from Mr. Bouncer's serenity, and the f^r-from-nervoua 
manner in which be " sounded his octaves," he at least appeared to 
be thoroughly used to " that sort of thing," and doubtless slept as 
tranquilly as though nothing wrong had occurred. But it was far 
different with our hero, who passed a sleepless night of terror as to 
Ms probable fate on the morrow. 

And when the morrow came, and he found hin^elf in the dreaded 
presence of the constituted authority, armed with all the power of the 
law, he was so overcome, that he fell on his knees and made an ab- 
ject spectacle of himself, imploring that he m^ht not be expelled, 
and bring down his fether'a grey hairs in the usually quoted manner. 
To his immense relief, however, he was treated in a more lenient 
way ; and as the term had nearly expired, his punishment could not 
be of long duration ; and as for the impositions, why, as Mr. Bouncer 
said, " Aui't there coves to ftorSerise 'em* for you. Gig-lamps ?" 

Thus our freshman gained experience daily ; so that by the end 

* ImpoBilians exe often performed by dqiul;. 
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of the term, he found 
that shosrt as the time had ; 
been, it Had been long ' 
enough for him to learn = 
what Oxford Ufe was like, \ 
and that there was in it 
a great deal to be copied, 
as well as some things to 
be shmmed. The fresh- ~' 
ness he had so freely ' 
shown on entering Oxford ' 
had gradually yielded as 
the term went on ; and, 
when he had niu hallo- 
ing the BrazenfiiGe boat 
all the way up from Ifiley, 
andliad seen Mr. Blades ' 
realise hia most sanguine 
"ireams as to "the heaJ 
of tie river ;" and when, 
from the gallery of the theatre, he had taien part in the license.l sa- 
turnalia of the Commemoration, and had cheered for the ladies in 
pink and blue, and even given " one more" for tie very proctor 
who had so lately interfered with his liberties ; and when ho had 
gone to a farewell pass-party (which Charles Larkyns did not 
give), and 'had assisted in the other feativitieB that usuaUy marli 
the end of the academical year, — Mr. Verdajit Green found him- 
self to be possessed of a considerable acquisition of knowledge of a 
most miscellaneous charaeter; and on the authority, and in the 
flgurative eastern language of Mr. Bouncer, " he was sharpened up 
no end, by being well rubbed agamst university bricks. So, good 
by, old feller !" said the little gentlemaji, with a kind remembrance 
of imaginary individuals, " and give my love to Sairey and the Uttle 
ims " ^ And Mr. Bouncer " went the complete unicorn," for the last 
time in that term, by extemporising a farewell solo to Verdant, 
which was of such an agonising character pf execution, that Huz. 
and Buz his brother, lifted up then- noses and howled. 

"Which they're the very moral of Christyuns, sirl" observed 
Mrs. Tester, who was dabbing her curtseys in thankfulness for tlie 
large amount with which our hero had " tipped" her. " And has 
ears for moosic, sir. With grateful thanks to you, sir, for the same. 
And it's obleeged I feel in my art, Which it reelly were iike what 
my own son would do, Mr. As was found in drink for his rewing. 
And were took to the West Injies for a sojer. Which he were— 
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Ugh I oh, oil I Which you be'old me a haffiicted martyr to thewi 
apazzums, sir. And tow I am to get through them dooriii' the 
veecatiojL Without a havin' 'em eased by a-goia' to your cupboard, 
sir. For just three, spots o' brandy on a lump o' sugar, sir. la a 
summut as I'm afeered to think on. Ob ! ugh !" Upon which Mrs. 
Tester's grief and spasms so completely overcame her, that our hero 
presented her with an extra half-sovereign, wherei,vilh to purchase 
the medicine that was so peculiarly adapted to her complaint. Mr. 
Robert Filcher was also " tipped" in the same hberal manner ; and 
our hero completed his first term's residence in Brazenface by estab- 
lishing himself as a decided favourite. 

Among those who seemed cUsposed to join ia this opinion was the 
Jehu of the Warwickshire coach, who expressed his conviction to our 
delighted hero, that " he wos a young gent as had much himproved 
hisself since he tooled him up to the 'Varsity with his guvnor." To 
fully deserve which high opinion, Mr. Verdant Green tipped for the 
bos-'-eat, smoked more than was good for him, and besides finding the 
•(^■hmac in weeds, drank with him at every " change" on the road. 




The carriage met him at the appointed place, and his luggage (no 
longer encased in canvas, after the manner of females) was soon trans- 
ferred to it ; and away went our hero to the Manor Green, where he 
was received with- the greatest demonstrations of delight, Restored 
to the bosom of his family, our hero was converted into a kind of 
domestic idol ; while it was proposed by Miss Mary Green, seconded 
by Miss Fanny, and carried byunanimous acclamation, Uaat Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's University career had greatly enhanced his attractions. 

The opinion of thedfawiag-roora was echoed from the servants'- 
hall, the ladies' maid in particular being heard, freely to deobire,' 
that "Oxford College had made quile a man of Master Verdiint!" 

As the little circumstance oa which she probably groutided her 
encomium had fallen under the aotiee of Miss Virginia Verdant, it 
may have accounted for that moM correct-minded lady bdug more 
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leserved m expressing her opinion 
of her nephew's improvement ibaa 
were tte rest of the family ; but lll|| 
she nevertheless thought a grent 
deal on the subject. 

"Well, Verdant I" said Mr. 
Green, after hearing divers anec- 
dotes of Hs son's college-life, care- 
fiilly prepared for home-consump- 
tion ; " now tell us what you've 
learnt in Oxford." 

" Why," rephed oiir hero, as 
he reflected on his freshman's 
career, " I have learnt to tliink 
for myself, and not to believe 
every tMng that I hear ; and X 
think X eould fight my way in 
tha world ; and I can chaff a 



" Chaff a cadi ohl" groaned Miss Virginia 
s something extremely dreadful. 





" And I have learnt to row— at least, not quite ; but I can 

lite & weed — a c^ar, you know. I've learnt tJiat." 

" Oh, Verdant, you naughty boy 1" ss^d Mrs. Green, with ma- 
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ternal fondness. "I was sadly afraid that Charles Larkjns vmuld 
teach you all his wicked school habits !" 

" Why, mama," said Mary, who was sitting on a foo^ol at 
her brother's knee, and spoke up in defence of his college friend ; 
" why, mama, aU gentlemen smoke ; and of course Mr. Charlee 
Larkyns and Verdaat must do as others do, But I dare say, Ver- 
dant, he taught you more useful things than that, did he not ?" 

" Oh, yes," replied Verdant ; " he taught me to grill a devil. " 

" Grill a deril 1" groaned Miss Virginia. " Infatuated young man 1'' 

" And to make shandy-gaff and sherry-cobbler, and brew bishop 
and egg-flip : oh, its capital 1 I'll teach you how to make it ; and 
we'll have some to-Bigtt 1" 

And thus the young gentleman astonished his femily with the 
extent of his learning, and proved how a youth of ordmavy natural 
attainments may acquire other knowledge in bis University career 
than what simply pertams to classical literature. 

And so much experience had our hero gained during his firesh- 
man's term, that when the pleasures of tlie Long Vacation were at 
an end, and he had returned to Brazenface, with his firm and last 
friend Charles Larkyns, he felt hunself entitled to assume a patronis- 
ing air lo the freshmen who then entered, and even sought to impost 
upon their credulity in ways which his o^a personal esperience sug- 
gested. 

It was dear that Mr. Verdant Green had ma^Ie Ms farewell bo* 
u «a Oxford Freshman. 
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ME. VERDANT GREEN 




I HE intelligent reader — wliich 
, epithet I take to be a synonjm 
for everj one who lias peruaed 
the first part of tlie Adren- 
tures of Mr. Verdant Green, 
—will remember the state- 
ment, that the hero of th« 
narrative " had gained so 
much experience during hia 
• Frealiman's terra, that, when 
the pleasurea of the Long 
Vacation were at an end, and 
lie had returned to Brazenface 
with his firm and fast friend Charles Larkyns, he felt himself 
entitled to assume a patronising air to tlie Freshmen, who then 
entered, -and even sought to impose upon their credulity in 
ways which his own personal experience Buggested," And tho 
intelligent reader will further call to mind the fact that the 
first part of these memoirs concluded with the words—" it was 
clear that Mr. Verdant Green had made his farewell bow aa aa 
Oxford Freshman." 

Butj-although Mr. Verdant Green had of necessity ceased 
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to be " a !Prealmiaii " tta aoon as he hai entered upon hiB seeoni] 
term of residence, — the name being giren to students in their 
first term only, — yet this necessity, which, as we all know, non 
habet leges, will occasionaEy prove its rule by an exception ; and 
if Mr, Verdant GTreen was no longer a Freshman in name, he 
still continued to be one by nature. And the iutelli gent reader 
win perceive when he cornea to study these veracious memoira, 
that, although their hero will no longer display those peculiarly 
virulent Bymptoms of freshness, which drew towards him so 
nmck friendly sympathy during the earlier part of his University 
career, yet that he will still, by his innocent simplicity and 
credulity, occasionally evidence the truth of the Horatian 

" Quo nemel est imbata reoena, aervabit odorem 
Teeta diu ;"* 
which, when SmarlAy translated, means, " A cask will long 
preserve the flavour, with which, when new, it was r 

iraprognated;" and which, when rendered irr ''-' '' '- 

signifieth, " What is bred l ' 

It would, indeed, take more than a Treshmaa's term, — a two 
months' residence in Oxford,— to remove the simple gaucheriea 
of the country Squire's hobbodehoy, and convert the girlish 
Tsiith, the pupil of that Nestor of Spinsters, Misa Virginia 
Verdant, into the man whose school was the University, whose 
Alma Mater was Oxonia herself. "We do not cut our wise 
teeth in a day ; some people, indeed, are bo unfortunate aa 
never to cut them at all ; at the best, two months is bnt a brief 
space in which to get through this sapient teething operation, 
a short time in which to graft our cutting on the tree of 
Wisdom, more especially when the tender plant happens to be 
K Verdant Green. The golden age is past when the full- 
formed goddess of Wisdom sprang from the brain of Jove 
complete in all her parts. If our Vulcans uow-a-days were to 
trepan the heads ot our Jupiters, they would find nothing in 
them I la these degenerate times it will take more than one 
Bplitting headache to produce owe wisdom. 

So it was vrith onr hero, The splitting headache, for example, 
which had wound up the pleasures of Mr. Small's "quiet 
party," had taiw;ht him that the good things of this life were 
notgiveu to be abused, and that he could not exceed the boundi 
of temperance and moderation without being made to pay th« 
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penalty of the trespass. It had taught hira that kind of 
wisdom which eYea " makes foola wise; " for it had taught him 
Experience. And yet, it was but a portion of that leason of 
Experience which it is sometimes so hard to leajn, but which, 
when oQce got by heart, is like the catechism of our early 
days, — it is never forgotten, — it directs us, it wares us, it 
advises ns ; it not only adorns the tale of o«r life, but it points 
the moral which may bring that tale to a happy and peacefu] 

Experience! Eiperieoce ! What will it not do P It is a 
Btaff which will help us on when we are jostled by the designing 
crowds of our Vanity Fair. It is a telescope that will reveal 
to us the dark spots on what seemed to be a fair face. It is a 
finger-post to show ua whither the crooked paths of worldly 
ways will lead us. It is a scar that tells of the wound which 
the soldier has received in the battle of life. It ia a light- 
house that warns us off those hidden rocfes and quicksands 
where the wrecks of long past joys that once smiled so fairly, 
and were loved so dearly, now lie buried in all their ghastliness, 
stripped of grace and beauty, things to shudder at and dread. 
Experience ! "Why, even Alma Mater's doctors prescribe it to 
be taken in the largest quantities! "Eiperientia — dose if!" 
they aay ; and very largely some of us have to pay for the dose. 
But the dose does us good ; and {for it is an allopathic remedy), 
the greater the dose, the greater is the benefit to be derived. 

The two months' allopathic doae of Experience, which had 
been administered to Mr. Terdant Green, chiefly through the 
agency of those skilful professors, Messrs. Larkyns, Fosbrooke, 
Smalls, and Bouncer, had been so far beneficial to hira, that, iu 
the figurative Eastern language of the last-named gentleman, he 
had not only been " sharpened up no end by being well rubbed 
against University bricks," but he had, moreover, " become so 
considerably wide-awake, that he would very soon be able to take 
the shine out of, the old original Weazel, whom the pages of 
History had recorded as never having been discovered in a state 
of somnolence." 

Now, as Mr. Bouncer was a gentleman of considerable expe- 
rience and was, too, (although addicted to expressions not to be 
:'ound in "the Polite Preceptor,") quite free from the vulgar 
labit of personal flattery, — or, as he thought fit to express it, in 
words which would have taken away my Lord Chesterfield's ap- 
petite, "buttering a party to hie face in the cheekiest manner," — 
we may fairly presume, on this strong evidence, that Mr. Verdant 
tfreen had really gained a considerable amount of experience 
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during hia Freshman's term, altiougli there were still 1^8 
in his cliaraeter and conduct many marka of yiridity which — 

"Time's effadng fiugera," 

assisted by Mr. Bouncer's instructions, would graduaUy remove 
However, Mr. Verdant Green had, at any rate, ceased to be "a 
Freshman " in name ; and had received that tJuiveraity promo 
tion, which Mr. Charles Larkyns commemorated by tha 
following aj^ehe, which our hero, on his return from his first 
morning chapel in the Michaelmas term, found in a conspicuous 
position on his oak. 

CouMtssios sroNRD By THE Vicb-Chahcellob o¥ thb Univebsiti 

OF OlPORD. 

Mb. VBRDftiiT Qreen to be an Oaford Undecgraduata, viae Oxford 
Freehm.in, sold out. 

It is generally found to be the case, that the youthful Under- 
graduate first seeks to proye he ia no longer a " Preahman," 
by endeavouring to impose on the credulity of those young 
gentlemen who come up aa Freshmen in hia aeoond term. And, 
m this, there is an analogy between the biped and the quad- 
ruped; for, the wild, gambolling, schoolboy elephant, when he 
k«s been brought into a new circle, and has been trained to 
new habits, will take pleaaure in ensnaring and deluding hia 
late cocnpanions in play. 

The " Bella " by which our hero had been " sold out " aa u 
Kreshmaa, now formed a atoek in trade for the Undergraduate, 
which his experience enabled him to diapose of {with consider- 
able interest) to the moat credulous members of the generations 
of Freshmen who came up after hiui. Perhaps no Freshman 
had ever gone through a more severe course of hoaxing— to 
survive it — than Mr. Verdant Green ; and yet, by a system ol 
retaliation, only paralleled by the quadrupedal case of the 
before-mentioned elephant, and the Diped-hoadle case of the 
illustrious Mr. Bumble, who after having his own ears boxed by 
the late Mrs. Corney, relieved hia feelings by boxing the ears 
of the small boy who opened the gate for him, — our hero took 
the greatest delight in seeking every opportunity to play ofi 
upon a Freshman some one of those numerous hoaies which 
had been so aucceaafully practiaed on nimself And while, in 
referrin" to the early part of his University career, he omitted 
11 tnf h dtaas displayed his own personal 

red I ty m th t g t hght —which, anecdotes the feith- 
fiil h t n n ha> fch ht fit to record, — he, nevertheless, 
dw It w th tre pi re on the reminiscences of a few 
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*o!ated facts, in which he himself appeared in the chas'acter 
. of tlie hoaxer. 

These facta, when neatly garnished with a little fiction, 
made rery palatable dishes for Dniversity tntertaiament, and 
were served up by our hero, when he went " down into the 
country," to select paities of relatives andfriends (N.B. — remaloi 
preferred). On such occasions, the fallowing hoas formed 
Mr, Verdant Otreen'a pieee de remtance. 



CHAPTER II. 



OKEBH DOES A 



i BEES DONE B 



One morning, Mr. Verdant Green and Mr. Bouncer were 
lounging in the venerable gateway of Brazenface. The former 
gentleman, being of an amiable, tame-rabbit-keeping disposi- 
tion, was making himself very happy by whistling popular airs 
to the Porter's pet bullBnch, who was laboriously engaged on a 
email tread-mill, winding up his private supply of water. Mr. 
Bouncer, being of a more volatile temperament, was amusing 
himself by asking the Porter's opinion on the foreign policy of 
G-reat Britain, and by making very audible remarks on 
the paasers-by. His attention was at length riveted by the 
appearance on the other side of the street, of a modest-looking 
young gentleman, who appeared to be so ill at ease in his 
frock-coat and " stick-up " collars, as to lead to the strong 
presumption that he wore those articles of manly dress for the 
first tmie. , 

" I'll bet you a bottle of blacking, Giglamps," said little 
Mr. Bouncer, as he directed our hero's attention to the stran- 
ger, " that this respected party ia an intending Freshman. 
Look at his customary suits of solemn blaelt, as Othello, or 
Hamlet, or some other swell, says ia Shakspeare. And, besides 
his black go-to-meeting bags, please to observe," continued the 
little gentleman, in the tone of a waa-work showman ; " please to 
Aobstrve the pecooliarity hof the hair-chain, likewise the straps 
of the perioa. Look! he's coming this way. Giglamps, I 
vote -ite take a rise out of the youth. Hem ! Good moraing! 
Can we have the pleaBure of assisting you in anything." 

" Yea, sb ! thank you, air," replied the youthful stranger 
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wbo was flushing like a girl 
curly, auburn hair ; " perbapa, s 
faee College, sir ? " 

" Well, air ! it's not at all improbable, sir, but what I could, 
air ; " replied Mr. Bouncer ; " but, perhaps, sir, you'll first 
favour me with jour name, and your buaJneaa there, sir." 

"Certainly, sir!" rejoined the stranger;, and, while he 
fumbled at hia card-case, the experienced Mr. Bouncer whis- 
pered to our hero, " Told you he waa a sucking Freahman, 
Giglamps ! He has got a bran new card-case, and Bays ' air ' at 
the sigkt of the acaderaicalB." The card handed to Mr. Bouncer, 
bore the name of " Mb, Jambs Pbokek ; " and, in smflller 
characters in the comer of the card, were the words, " Brazew 
face Gollege, Oxjw-d." 

" I came, sir," said the blushing Mr. Pucker, "to enter for 
my matriculation examination, and I wished to see the gentle- 
man who wOl have to esamiiie me, sir." 

" The doose you do ! " said Mr. Bouncer sternly j 
"then young man, allow me to say, that you've regularly 
been and gone and done it, and put your foot in it moat 
completely." 

" H.OW-OW-0W, tow, air ? " stammered the dupe. 
"How?" replied Mr, Bouncer, still more stemly; "do you 
mean to braaen out your oflence by asking how ? What couH 
have induced jou, sir, to have had printed on thifl card tha 
name of thia College, when you've not a prospect of belonging 
to it — it may be for years, it may be for never, as the bard saya. 
You've committed ft most grievous offence against the Univer- 
sity statutes, young gentleman ; and so this gentleman here— 
Mr. Pluckem, the junior examiner — will tellvou! " and with 
that, little Mr, Bouncer nudged Mr. Terdant &reen, who took 
his cue with aatonisliing aptitude, and glared through his glaasea 
at the trembling Mr. Ricker, who stood blusthing, and bowing, 
and heartily repenting that his achool-boy vanity had led him 
to invest four-and-siipence in " 100 cards, and plate, engraved 
with name and address." 

" Put the cards in your pocket, air, and don't let me see 
them again ! " said our hero in his newly-confirmed title of 
the junior examiner; quite rejoiced at the opportunity afforded 
him of proving to his feend that lie was no longer a 
Freshman. 

" He forgives you for the sake of your family, young man ! " 
said Mr. Bouncer with pathos ; " you've come to the right shop, 
for thia is Brazeniace ; and you've come just at the right tune 
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lor here is the gentleman who will assist Mr. Piuckemin 
examining you ; aad Mr. BounCer pointed to Mr. Four-in- 
hand Fosbrooke, who was coming up the street ou his way from 
the Schools, where he was making a very laudable (but as it 
proved, futile) endeavour "to get through his smalls," or, in 
other words, to paas bis Littl&-go esaminatioa. The hoax which 
had been suggested to the ingenious mind of Mr. Bouncer, was 
baaed upon the feet of Mr, Foabrooke's being properly got-up 
for his sa jfiftce in a white tie, and a pair of ver^ small bauds— 
the two articles, which, with the usual academicals, form tho 
costume demanded by Alma Mater of all her children when 
they take their places in her Schools. And, as Mr. Eosbrooke 
was far too politic a gentleman to irritate the Bsaminers by 
appearing in a " loud " or sporting costume, he had carried out 
the idea of clerical character auggested by the bauds and choker, 
by a quiet, gentlemanly suit of black, which, he had fondly 
hoped, would have softened his Bxamiaera' manners, and not 
permitted them to be brutal, 

Mr. Four-in-hand Fosbrooke, therefore, to the unsophisti- 
cated eye of the blushing Mr, Pucker, presented a very fine 
specimen of the Examining Tutor ; and this impression on Mr. 
Pucker's mind was heightened by Mr. Fosbrooke, after a few 
minutes' priTate conversation with the other two gentlemen, 
turning to him, and saying, " It wiU be extremely inconve- 
nient to me to examine you now ; but as jou probably wish to 
return home as soon as possible, I will endeavour to conclude 
the business at once — this gentleman, Mr. Pluckem," pointing 
to our hero, "having kindly promised to assist me, Mr, Bouncer, 
will you have the goodness to follow with the young gentleman 
to my rooms?" 

Iieaving Mr. Pucker to express his thanks for this great 
kindness, and Mr. Bouacer to plunge him into the depths of 
trepidation by telling him terrible etonet of the Esammer a 
fonduess for rejecting the candidates tor examination Mr Foa 
brooke and our hero ascended to the rooms of the iormer, where 
they hastily cleared away cigar-boxes and pipes, turned certain 
French pictures with their faces to the wall, ind covered over 
with an outspread Times a regiment of porter and spwit bottles 
which had just been smuggled in, and were drawn up rank and- 
Blo on tho sofa. Having made this preparation, and turnished 
the table with pens, ink, and scribble-paper, Mr Bounter and 
the victim were auuiitted. 

"Take a seat, sir," said Mr. Fosbrooke, gravely, ^nd Mr 
Pucker put his hat oa the ground, and sat down at the table ta 
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B state of blushing Qervousness. "Have you been at a pubhs 
school ? " 

" Yes, sir," stammered the victim ; " a very public or.e, sip j 
it waa a boarding-school, sir ; forty boarders, and thirty day- 
boys, sir ; I was a day-boy, sir, and in the first class." 

"Firat class of an uncommon slow train!" muttered Mr. 
Bouncer. 

"And are you going back to the boarding-school?" aaked 
Mr. Verdant Green, with the air of an assistant judge. 

" No, sir," replied Mr. Pucker, "I have just done with it; 
quite done with scliool, sir, this last half; and papa is going to 
put me to read with a. clergyman until tt ia time for me to come 
to college." 

"Eefreshing innocence!" murmured Mr. Bouncer; whila 
Mr. Fosbrooke and our hero conferred together, and hastily 
wrote on two sheets of the scribble-paper. 




" Now, air," said Mr. Fosbrooke to the victim, after a paper 
had been completed, "let us see what your Latin writing is 
like. Have the goodness to turn what I have written into 
Latin ; and be- very careful, sir," added Mr. Fosbrooke, sternly, 
" be very careful that it is Cicero's Latin, sir ! " and he handed 
Mr. Pucker a sheet of paper, on which lie had scribbled the 
Callowing : 

"To BE Teanslated into Pbose-t Latin, in tbe Mahneb or 
Cicero's Ohatiuns ajteb Dinnek. 
" If) tberefore, any od your bi'uuli, my luds, or id tliis aBaembly, thoiiU 
entortaJD an opioioa that the proximala pBita of a mellifliiouii mind 
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ire for ever oonjoinod and unconuecteiJ, I submit to you, my lud^ 
thotit will of necessity follow, that auch olao destine conduct beinp 
B mere nothing,— or, in the noble language of one philoaopljcra, 
boab,-— STsry individual act of overt coiBundctstanding will briua 
intermicablB limits to the empiriciam of thought, and will rebound 
in the very lowest degree to the credit of the malefactor." 

"To BE TnaNEQ into LiTiN irrER the HUsma of the AHiMiia 

OF TiCllDS. 

"She went into tlie gardeu to cut a cabbage to make an apple-pie. Just 
then, a great ahe-bear oommg down the street, poked its nose into 
the ehop- window. 'WhatI no aoapT So be died, and she (very 
imprudently) married the barber. And there were present at the 
wedding the Johlillies, and the Piecmniea, and the Qobehtea, and 
the great Panjandrum himself, with the little button on top. (ji> 
they all aet to playing Catoh-who-catoh-ean, till the gunpowder ran 
out at the heela of their boots." 
It was well for tliepurposes of the hoaxers that Mr. Pucker's 
trepidation preyented him from making a calm perusal of the 
paper ; and he waa nervouHiy doing his beat to turn the non- 
eensical English woro by word into equally nonsensical Ijatin, 
when his limited powers of Latin writing were brought to a 
full stop by the untranslateable word "Bosh." As he could 
make nothing of this, he wiped the perspiration from his fore- 
head, and gased appealingly at the benignant features of Mr. 
Verdant Green. The appealing gaae was answered by our hero 
ordering Mr. Pucker to band in his paper for examination, and 
to endeavour to answer the questions which he and his brother 
esaminer bad been writing down for him. 

Mr. Pucker took the two papers of questions, and read as 
follows : 

" HISTORY. 

"l. Draw a bistorical paraUal (after the manner of Hutarch) between 

Hannibal and Annie Laurie. 
" 2. What internal evidence does the Odyssey afford, that Homer sold hw 

Trojan war-ballads at three yards an obolus ! 
"S. Show the strong presumption there is, that Nos was the god ol 

battles. 

■ 4. State reaeons for proauming that the practi™ of lithography may bo 

traced back to the time of Perseus aud ttie Gorgon's head, 
" 6 In what way were the shades on the banks of the Styi supplied witQ 

" a. Show the probability of the College Hornpipe having been used by the 
students of the Aoademia; and give passages from Tbucjdidea and 
T^'unyson in support of your answer. 
"T. Give a brief account of the Homan Emperors who visited the United 

States, and state what they did there. ' 

■■ 8. Show from the redundancy of the word 7a! m Sophocles, that gaa 
must have been used by the Athenians ; also state, if the eipressiou 
ei adpBafiot wouhi seem to signify th»t they were close shavers. 
6* 
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" 9. Show from ths words ' Hoc erat 



aiwaja voted for hock.' 
"10. Draw a parallel beewten the CMldren in the Wood and Aoliillea id 

the Styi. 
" 11. "When it is stated that Ariadne, being deeertod by Thtseus, feli in 

love with Bacchus, is it the poetiod wa; of aaaertiug that she took 

to drinking to drown her grief) 
'^ 12. Namo the prtma donnaa who have appeared in the operas of Virgil 

and Horace since the' Virgilii Opera,' and 'Horatii Opera' were 



"1. The eitremitiea of a 

" 2. Show the fa]lacr of deScing an angle, as ' a worm at one end and a fool 

at the otlier.' 
" 3. If one side of a triangle lie produced, what ia there to prevent the 

other two sidea from also being brought forward t 
" i. Let A and B be squares having their respective boundaries in E and 

W. ends, and let C and D be circles moving in them ; the circle D 

will be superior to the chela C. 
" 5. In equal circles, eijual figures from various squares ynS stand upon 

the same footing. 
" fi. If two parts of a ohcle fall out, tlie one part will out the other. 
" 7. Describe a square which shall be larger than Belgrave Sqnai'e- 
" 8. If the gnomon of a sun-dial be divided into two equal, and also into 

two unequal parts, what would he it^ value ? 
"9. Describe a perpendicular triangle haviug the squares of the semi- 
circle equd to half the extremity between the points of section. 
" 10. If an Austrian florin is worth 6.61 francs, what will be the value ot 

Pennsylvanian bonds ! Prove by rule-of-three inverse. 
" 11. if seven horses eat twenty-five acres of grass in three days, what 

will be their condition on the fourth day 1 Prove by practice. 
" 1-1 If a coach-wheel, 6A m diameter and 5A in circumference, maltes 

240^ revoluticna in a second, how many men will it take to do the 

same piece of work in ten days ! 
■' IS. Fmd the greatest common measure ot a quart bottle of Oifoid 

' U. Find the value of a ' bob,' a ' tanner,' a 'joej;,' and a 'tizzy.' 
** 15. Explain the common denominators 'briclt,' 'trump,' 'spoon,' 
' muff,' and state what was the greatest common denominator in 

" IS. Reduce two academical years to their lowest terms, 

" 17- Reduce a Cbriat Church tuft to the level of a Teddy Hall man. 

" la, If a freshman A have any mouth x, and a bottle of wine 

S, show how many applications of a; to y will place ji-fji 

before A." 

Mr. Pucker did not know what to make of such extraordinary 
and unespected queations. He blushed, attempted to wiite, 
fingered hia curls, tried to collect hia faculties, and then 
appiai'ed to give himself over to despair ; whereupon little Mr 
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Bouncer was seized with an immoderate fit of coughing which 
had well iitgh hrought the farce to ita denouement. 

" I'm afraid, young gentleman said Mr Four m hind Eos 
hrooke, as he carelessly settled his white tie and b^nds I am 
afraid, Mr. Pucker, that your learning is n Dt jet up to the 
Brazenfaee standard. We are particularly cautious about 
admitting any gentleman whose acquirements are not of the 
highest order. But we wOl be as lenient to you as we are able 
and give you one more chance to retncve yourself We will 
try a little vivd voce, Mr. Pucker. Perhaps, sir, you will favour 
me witii your opinions on the Fourth Punic War, and wiD also 
give me a alight sketch of the constitution of ancient 
Heliopolis," 

Mr. Pucker waxed, if possible, redder and hotter than before, 
he gasped like a fish out of water; and, like Dryden'a prince, 
"unable to conceal his pain," he 

" Sigh'd and look'd, eigh'd Had look'd, 
Sigb'd and loolc'd, and Bigh^d agfun.^ 

But all was to no purposes he was unable to frame ^a answer 
to Mr. Fosbrooke's questions, 

" Ah, sir," continued his tormentor, " 1 see tjiat you will not 
do for us yet awhile, and I am therefore under the painful 
necessity of rejecting you. I should advise you, sir, to read 
hard for another twelvemonths, and endeavour to master those 
subjects in which you have now failed. For, a young man, 
Mr. Pucker, who knows nothing about the Fourth Punic War, 
and the constitution of ancient Heliopolis, is quite unfit to be 
enrolled among the members of such a learned college as 
Brazenfaee. Mr. Pluckem quite coincides with me in this 
decision." (Here Mr. Verdant Green gave a Burleigh nod.) 
" We feel vecy sorry for you, Mr. Pucker, and also for your . 
unfortunate family ; but we recommend tou to add to your 
present stock of kno« ledge, and to keep those nsiting cards fo( 
another tnelvtmonth ' And Mr iosbrookeand our hero — 
disregarding poor Mr Pucker s entreaties that they would cou 
aider hii pi and ma and wouid please to matriculate him this 
once and he would read very haid, mdeed he would — turned 
to Mr Bouncer and gave some private mitruetions nhiih 
cauied that gentleman immediately to vaniBh, and seek out 
Mr Robert l Icher 

Five minutes after that eicellent Scout met the dejected 
Mr Pucker as be sjs crossmg the Q lid on his wav from Mr 
Fosbruoke s rooms 

" Beg your pardon, sir," said Mr. Filcher, tonchiog his fore- 
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head ; for, as Mr. Filcher, after the manner of his trihe, nevei 
was seen, in a head-covering, he was unable to raise his hat o( 
cap ; " beg your pardon, sir ! but was you a lookin' for the 
party aa examines the young gents for their matriekylation P '' 
"EhP^no! I have just come from him," replied Mr, 
Pucker, dolefully, 

" Beg your pajdon, sir," remarked Mr. Richer, "hut his rooms 
ain't that way at all. Mr. Slowcoach, as is the party you owjAi to 
seed, has his rooms q^uite iu a hopposite direction, sir ; and 
" " irickylatiii' gents." 

' Mr. Pucker, with the 
air of a plucked man; 
" and I am sorry to say 
that I was rejected. 



's the honly party as examines the 
" But I iape been examined," 




say, sir," inter- 
rupted Mr. Filcher; "hut 
I think it's a 'oas, sir! " 
' f^tltl " A what ? " stam- 
I -L ^ mered Mr. Pucker. 

IX — a sell;" 
\ replied the Scout, eon- 
fideiitially, " Tou see, 
; sir, I think some of the 
' gents have been makin' 
, httle game of you, 
ir ; they often does with 
ish parties like you, 
*, that seem fresh and 
hinnooent like ; and I 
dessav thcT ve been makin' believe to examine you, sir, and a 
pretendin that you wasn't clever enough. But they don't 
mean no harm, sir ; it 's only their play, bless you !" 

"Then," said Mr, Pucker, whose countenance had been 
gradually clearing with every word the Scout spoke; "then 
I 'm not really rejected, hut have still a chance of passing my 
c-iamination ? " 

" Percisely so, sir," replied Mr. Filcher; "and — heiouse 
me, sir, for a hintin' of it to you,— -but, if you would let rae 
adnise you, sir, you wouldn't go for to mention auythin' about 
the 'oax to Mr. Slowceach ; he wouldn't be pleased, sir, and 
mm'd only get laughed at. If you like to go to him now, sir, 
1 know he's io his rooms, and I '11 show you the wiiy ther* 
with the greatest of pleasure-" 
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Mr. Pucker, immensely relieved in mind, gladly put himseU 
■jBder the Scout's guidance, and was admitted into the presence 
of Mr. Slowcoach. In twenty minutes after this he issued 
from the examining tutor's rooms with a, joyful countenance, 
and again encountered Mr. Robert Filcber. 

" Hope you've done the job this time, air," said the Scout. 

" Yes," replied the radiant Mr. Pucker ; " and at two o'clock 
I am to see the Vice-chancellor ; and I shall be able to come 
to collie this time next year.'' 

" Werry giad of it, indeed, sir!" observed Mr. Klcher, with 
genuine emotion, and an eye to future perquisites; "and 
1 suppose, Bir, you didn't say a word about the '981 ? " 

" Mot a word ! " replied Mr. Pucker. 

"Then, sir," said Mr. Filcher, with enthusiasm, "heseuse 
me, but you're a trump, sir ! And Mr. Poabrooke's compli- 
ments to jou, sir, and he '11 be 'appy if you '11 come up into aia 
rooms, and take a glass of wine after the fatigues of tlie esami- 
nation. And,— heicuse me again, sir, for a hintin' of it to 
you, but of course you can't be aweer of the customs of the 
place, unless somebody tells you on 'em,— I shall be werry 
glad to drink your werry good health, sir." 

Meed it be stated that the blushing Mr. Pucker, delirious 
with joy at the auddeii change in the state of affairs, and the 
delightful prospect of being a member of the University, not 
only tipped Mr. Filcher a five-shilling piece, but also paid a 
second visit to Mr. Posbreoke's rooms, where he found that 
gentleman in his usual costume, and by him was introduced 
to the Mr, Pluckem, who now bore the name of Mr. Verdant 
> Green P Meed it be stated that the nervous Mr. Pucker 
blushed and laughed; and laughed and blushed, while his two 
pseudo-exarainers tiiok wine with him in the most friendly 
manner ; Mr. Bouncer pronouncing him to be " an out-and- 
outer, and no mistake ! " And need it be stated that, aftei 
this undei^raduate display of hoaxing, Mr. Verdant Green 
would feel exceedingly offended were he »til! to be called "an 
Oxford rre^'— P^' 
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CHAP'J^EB III. 

KR. TEBDiHT GEEEB ENDEAYOUKS TO KEEP I 



It was the evening of the fifth of November; the day wlich 
the Protestant youth of Engknd dedicate to the memory ol 
that maMyr of gunpowder, the firework Faux, and which the 
youth of Oxford, oy a three months' anticipation of the 
calendar, devote to the celebration of those scholastic Bporta 
for which the day of St. Scholaatica the Virgin was once ao 
famous* 

Rumour with its hundred toaguea had spread far and wide 
thenewB,that a more than ordinary demonstration would he made 
of the might of Town, and that this demonstration would he 
met by a corresponding increase of prowess on the side of 
Gown. It was darkly whispered that the purlieus of Jericho 
would send forth champions to the fight. It was mentioned 
thai the Parish of St. Thomas would be powerfully represented 
by its Bargee lodgers. It was confidently reported that 

• Town and Qowa dieturbimeeB we of considerable antiquity. Puller 
and Mntthew Paris give acoouats of some which occurred as eailj aa the 
jeor 123S. Theee disputes not unfrequeutl; terminated iatall; to some 
of the combatants. One of the moat seriouB Town and Oowq rows on 
record took place on the day of St, Scholascica the Virgin, Februai'y lOtb, 
1345, when Beyeral lives were lost on either Bide. The Uuiversiiy was at 
that time in the Linooln diocese; and GrostSte, tbe Bisbop, placed the 
townspeople under an interdict, from which they were not releaaed till 
13GT, and tbeo uuly on condition thut (.be mayor and sixty of the uhiet 
biirgeaees should, on every anniveisary of the day of St. Scholastica, 
attend St, Mary's Church and offer up mass for the souls uf the skin 
scholaDi ; und should also individually pi-eseat an offerii^ ot one penny 
at tbe higt altar. They, moreover, paid a yearly fine of 100 marks to the 
University, with the penalty of an additional fine of the saiue sum for 
every omiesion in attending at St. Maiy'a. This continued up to the time 
of the ReformatioQ, trheu it gn<duallT feil ioto abeyance. Is tlie fitteetith 
year of Eliaabeth, however, the Uuivereity assei'ted their claim Ut all 
»rr«atB. The matter being brought to trial, it was decided that tlie town 
should continue the annual line and penance, though tbe aireu^ were 
forgiven. The fine was yearly piid on the lOth of February uj. to oar 

made the offering at the conclusion of the litany, which, on thai occelhoq, 
was road from the altar. This was it length put an end to by ConvocatioB 
bl the year isafi. 
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St. Aldaf-.e'a' would come fortli in all its olden strengfcli. It 
was told as a fact that St. Clement'a ha,d departed irom the 
spirit of clemency, and waa up in arms. From an early hour 
of the ereniog, the Townsmen had gathered in threatening 
groups ; and their determined aapeet, and words of chaff, 
had told of the coming storm. It was to be a tremendoua 
Town and Gown ! 

The Poet haa forcibly observed — 

"Strange that there should aucb diErrenoe be, 
'Twiit Tweedledum and Tweadledee 1" 

But the difference between Town and Gown, is not to be 
classed with the Tweedledum and Tweedledee difference. It is 
._g more than a mere difference of two letters. The 
I Gown lorded it over tke unlettered Town: the 

^ 1 Town was perpetually snubbed by the aristocratic 

Gown. If Gown even wished to associate with Town, ho could 
only do so under certain restrictiona imposed by the statutes ; 
and Town was thus made to feel exceedingly honoured by the 
gracious condescension of Gown. But Town, moreover, main- 
tained its eiistence, that it might contribute to the pleasure 
and amusements, the needs and necessities, of Gown. And 
very expensively was Town occasionally made to pay for its 
esistence ; so expensively indeed, that if it had not been for 
the great interest which Town assumed on Gown's account, 
the former's bnaineaa-life would have soon failed. But, on 
many accounts, or rather, in many accounts. Gown was deeply 
indebted to Town ; and, although Gown was often loth to own 
the obligation, yet Town never forgot it, but always placed it 
to Gown's credit. Occasionally, in his early freslmess, G^wn 
would seek to compensate Town for his obliging favours ; but 
Town would gently run counter to this wish, and preferred 
that the evidences of Gown's friendly intercourse with him 
should accumulate, until he could, with renewed interest (as we 
understand from the authority of an aged pun), obtain his pay- 
ments by Degrees. 

' When Gown was absent, Town was miserable : it was dull j 
it did nothing ; it lost its cuatomer-y application to business. 
When Gown returned, there was no small change,— the benefit 
was a sovereign one to Town. Notes, too, passed between 
them; of which, those received by Town were occasionally of 
intrinsic value. Town thanked Gown for these,— even thanked 
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him when liis ciTility had only been met by etects,— and 
Bmirked, and fawned, and flattered ; and Gown patronised 
Town, and was offensiyely condescending. "What a relief then 
must it have been to the pent-up feelings of Town, when the 
Saturnalia of a Guy-Eaus day brought ita usual license, and 
Town could stand up against Gown and try a, game of flati 
cufis! And if, when there was a cry "To arms ! " we could 
always settle the dispute in an English fashion with those arms 
with which we have been supplied by nature, there would then, 
perhaps, be fewer weeping widows and desolate orphans in the 
world than there are just at [ resent. 

On the evening of the fifth of November, then, Mr. 
Bouncer's rooms were occupied by a wine- party ; and, among 
the gentlemen assembledj we noticed (as newspaper reporters 
■ay), Mr. Verdant Green, Mr. Charles Larkyns, Mr. Tos- 
brooke, Mr. Smalls, and Mr. Blades. The table was liberally 
supplied with wine ; and a " desert at eighteen-pence per 
head," — as Mr. Bouncer would afterwards be informed 
through the medium of his confectioner's bill ; — and, while an 
animated conversation was being held on the expected Town 
and Gown, the party were fortifying themselves for the emeute 
by a rapid consumption of the liquids before them. Our hero, 
and some of the younger ones of the party, who had not yet 
left off their juvenile lOtings, were hard at work at the dessert 
in that delightful, disregardless-of-dyspepsia manner, in which 
boys BO love to indulge, even when they have passed mto 
TTniversity men. As usual, the bouquet of the wine was some- 
what interfered with by those narcotic odours, which, to a 
■moker, are as the gales of Araby the Blest. 

Mr. Blades was conspicuous among the party, not only from 
his dimensions, — or, as he phrased it, torn " bis breadth of 
beam," — but also from his tree-and-eaay costume. "To get 
himself into wind," as he alleged, Mr. Blades had juat been 
knocking the wind out of the Honourable Flexible Shanks 
(youngest son of the Earl of Buttonhole), a Tuft from Christ 
Church, who had left his lusurioua rooms in the Canterbury 
Quad chiefly for the purpose of preparing himself for the forth- 
coming Town and Gown, by puttmg on the gloves with his 
boating friend. The bout having terminated by Mr. Flexible 
Shanks having been sent backwards into a tray of wine-glasses 
with which Mr. Filcher was just entering theroom, the gloves 
were put aside, and the combatants had an amicable set-to at a 
bottle of Oarbonell's " Forty-four," which Mr. Bounce* 
brought out of a wme-cloaet ia his bed-room for their ei "' 
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flelectation, Mr. Blades, wto was of opinion that, in dress, eaaa 
Btoiild alwaya be consulted before elegance, had not resumed 
that part of his attire of which he had divested himself for 
fistianic purposes ; and, with a greater display of linea than is 
usually to be seeu in society, was seated ooinfortably in a 
lounging chair, smoking the pipe of peace. Since he had 
achieved the proud feat of placing the Brazenface boat at the 
head of the river, Mr. Blades had gained increased renown, 
more eapeeially inhis own college, where he was regarded in the 
light of a tutelary river deity ; and_, as training was not going 
on, he was now enabled to indulge in a second glass of wine, 
aad also in the lusury of a cigar. Mr. Bladea's shirt-sleeves 
were turned up ao as to display the anatomical proportion of 
bis arnia ; and little Mr. Bouncer, with the grave aspect of a 
doctor feeling a pulse, was engaged in fingering his deltoid and 
biceps muscles, aad in uttering panegyrics on his friend's torso- 
of-llercules condition. 

" My gum, Billy ! " (it must be observed, e» passant, that, 
although the name given to Mr. Blades at an early age was 
Frank, yet that when he was not called " old Blades," he was 
always addressed as " Billy," — it being a custom which has 
obtained in univecsities, that wrong names should be familiarly 
given to certain gentlemen, more as a mark of friendly intimacy 
than of derision or caprice.) " My gum, Billy 1" observed Mr. 
Bouncer, "you're as hard as nails I "What an extensive 
assortment of muscles vou 've got on hand, — to say nothing 
about the arms. I wisn I 'd got such a good stock in trade 
for our customers to-night ; I 'd soon sarve 'em out, and make 
'em sing peecavi." 

"The fact ia," said Mr. Flexible Sh 1> wh w leaning 
smoking against the mantelpiece b h d h Billy is 

like a respectable family of oivalv sj-h n thmg but 

mussels." 

" Or like an old Turk," joined in M E un f r be 's a 

regular Mussulman.'' 

"Oh! Shanks !- Bouncer ! " cried Charles Larkyns, "what 
stale i'lkes ! Do open the window, somebody, — it 's really 
olfensive." 

" Ah ! " said Mr. Blades, modestly, " you only just wait 
till Footelights brings the Pet, and then you'll see reaJ 

" Jt was rather a good move," said Mr. Cheke, a gentleman 
Commoner of Corpus, who was lounging in an easy chaii; 
smoking a meerschaum through an elastic tube a yard long,'-- 
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" !t was rather a good move of yours, 'Fosay," he said, addrcsB' 
iiig himself to Mr. Four-in-hand Fosbrooiie, " to secure the 
Pet's servjcea. The feller will do us some service, and will 
astonish the oipoUoi no end." 

" Oh ! how prime it mil be," cried little Mr. Bouncer, in 
ecataciea with the prospect before liim, "to see the Pet 
pitching into the cads, and walking into their small affection* 
with his one, two, three,! And doa't 1 just pitj them when 
he gets them into Chancery! "Were you ever m Chancery. 
Giglanips ? " 

"No, indeed 1" replied the innocent Mr. Verdant Green j 
" and I hope that I shaJl always keep out of it : lawsuits are so 
very disagreeable and eipeasive." 

Mr. Bouncer had only time to remark sotio voce to Mr. 
Flexible Shanks, " it ia so joOy refreshing to take a rise out of 
old Giglampa! " when a knock at the oak was heard , and, as 
Mr. Bouncer roared out, " Come in ! " the knocker entered. 
He was rather dreisy m his st3le of costume, and wore his 
long d irk ha r parted in tie middle. Opening the door, and 




f rikini' into an attitude, he exclaimed in a theatrical tone KmI 
r anner ; " Scene, Mr. Bouncer's rooms in Brazeaface ( in tha 
t ntre a table, at which Mr. B. and party are discovered 
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drinking log-juice, and smoking cabbage-IeaTes, Uoor, left, ' 
third entrauce ; enter tlie Putney Pet. Slow musie ; lights 
half-down." And standing on one side, the speaker motioned 
to a secoad gentleman to enter the room. 

There was no mistaking tlie profession of this gentleman j 
even the inexperience of Mr. Verdant Greeo did not require 
to be informed that the Putney Pet was a priBeflghter. 
"Bmiaer" was plainlr written in his personal appearance, 
from his hard-featured, low-browed, battered, hang-dog fece, 
to his thickset frame, and the powerful muscular deyelopment 
of the upper part of his person. His close-cropped thatch of 
hair was brushed down tightly to his head, hut was permitted 
' to burst into the luxuriance of two small ringlets, which 
dangled in front of each huge ear, and were as carefully curled 
and oiled as though they had grac«d the face of beauty. The 
Pet was attired in a dark olive-green cutaway coat, buttoned 
over a waiateoat of a violent-coloured plaid, — a pair of white 
cord trousers that fitted tightly to the leg, — and a white- 
spotted blue handkerchief, which was twisted round a neck 
that might, have served as a model for the Minotaur's. In 
his mouth, the Pet cherished, according to his wont, a sprig of 
parsley ; small fragments of which herb he was accustomed to 
chew and spit out, as a piecing relief to the monotony of 
conversation. 

The Pet, after having been proclaimed victor in more than 
one of those playfull;^ frolicsome " Frolics of the Fancy," ia 
which nobly born but ignobly-minded " Corinthiana " formerly 
invested bo much interest and money, had at length matched 
his powers against the gentleman who bore the title of "the 
champion of the ring ; " but, after a protracted contest of two 
hours and a half, in which one hundred and nineteen rounds 
had been fought, the Pet's eyes had been completely closed 
up by an amusing series of blows from the heavy-fists of the 
more skilful champion; and as the Pet, moreover, was so 
battered and bruised, and was altogether so " groggy " that he 
was barely able to stand up to be knocked down, his humane 
second had thrown up the sponge in ackao^ladgment of hia 
defeat. But though unable to deprive the champion of hia 
belt, vet — as Tintunnabultim's Life mformed its. readers on the 
following Sunday, in its report of this " matchless encounter, " 
— the Putney Pet had " established a reputation ; " and a re- 

EutatJon is a reputation, epen though it be one which may 
e offensivfl to the nostrils. Eetiring, therefore, from the 
noie active public duties of his profession, he took unto him 
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self a wife and a beershop, — for it ■seeing to be a freak of " tlia 
Pancy," when Ihey retire from one public line to go into 
anotber, — and pW-mg the former in charge of the latter, the 
Pot came forth to the world as a " Professor of the noble art 
of Self-defence." 

It was in this phase of his esisteEce, that Mr. Fosbrooke had 
the pleasure of forming his acquaintance. Mr. Fosbrooke had 
received a card, which intimated that the Pet would have great 
pleasure in giving him " le^song in the nohle and manly esft oj 
Self-defence, either af tie gentleman's own reddenee, or at the 
Pet'g spacious Spafring Aeademy, 5, Orihb Ootirt, Drury Lane, 
wliich M fitted wp ■with every regard to the comfort am conve- 
nience of his jmpils. Gloves we provided. N.B.Satting 
sports at the ahove crib every evening. Plenty of rats alicays on 
hand. Use qf the Pit gratis." Mr. Posbrooke, having come 
to the wise conclusion that every Englishman ought to know 
how to be able to use his fists in case of need, and being quite 
of the opinion of the gentleman who said: — "my son should 
even learn to bos, for do we not meet with imposing toll- 
keepers, and insolent cabmen P and, as he can't call theni out, 
be should be able to knock them down," ' at once put himself 
under the Pet's tuition ; and, as we have before seen, still kept 
up his practice with the gloves, when he had got to his own 
rooms at Brazenface. 

But the Pet had other Oxford pupils than Mr. Fosbrooke ; 
and he took such an affectionate interest in their welfare, that 
he came down from Town two or three times in each term, to 
Bee if his pupils' practice had made them perfect in the art. One 
f tl P t pupils, was the gentleman who had now introduced 
I t M Bouncer's rooms. His name was Foote, but he was 
nly ailed " Footelights ; " the addition having been 
n ad t h name by way of sobriquet to express his unusual 
f nd f the stage, which amounted to so great a passion, 
that h y conversation was redolent of " the footlights." 

He h d nly been at St. John's a couple of terms, and Mr. 
Fosbrooke had picked up his a^^quaintance throvigh the medium 
of the Pet, and had afterwards made him known to most of the 
men who were now assembled at Mr. Bouncer's wine. 

" Your servant, gents ! " said the Pet, touching his forehead, 
and making a scrape with his leg, by way of salutation. 

"Hullo, Pet!" returned Mr. Bouncer; " bring yourself to 
an anchor, my man." The Pet accordingly anchored himsell 

• "A Bachelor of Arte," ActL 
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by dropping on to the edge of a chair, and placing h,<t nat 
underneath it ; while Huz aod Buz smelt suspiciously round hia 
lega, and looked at him with an expression of countenance nhich 
hore a wonderful resemblance to that which thej gazed upon. 

" Never mind the dogs ; they're amiable little beggars," 
observed Mr. Bouncer, " and they never bit« any one except in 
play. Now then. Pet, what sort of liijuorB are you given to? 
Here are Clarei- liquors, Port liquors, Sherry liquors, egg-flip 
liquors. Cup liquors. Tou pays your money, and you tatee 
your choice!" 

"Well, sir, thankee!" replied the Pet, " I ain't no ways 
pertikler, but if jou. have sicn a thing as a glass o' sperrita, 
I'd prefer that — if not objectionable." 

"In course not. Pet! always call for what you like. We 
keep all sorts of liquors, and are allowed to get drunk on 
the premises. Ain't we, Giglamps?" Firing this" raking 
shot as he passed our hero, little Mr. Bouncer dived into 
the cupboard which served as his winerbin, and brought there- 
from two bottles of brandy and whiskey which he set before 
the Pet. " If you like gin or rum, or cherry-brandy, or old- 
tom, better than these liquors," said Mr. Bouncer, astonish- 
ing the Pet with the resources of a College wine-cellar, "just 
say the word, and you shall have them. 'I can call spirits 
from the vasty deep ; ' as Shikspur says. How will you take 
it. Pet ? Neat, or adulterated ? Are you for calltdum cum, 
or Jriaidnm sine— for hot-with, or cold-without ? " 

"I generally takes my sperrits 'ot, sir — if not objectionable ; " 
replied the Pet deferentially. Whereupon Mr. Bo 
seizing his speaking-trumpet, roared through it from the 
top of the staira, "Eob-ert! Eob-ert!" But, as Mr; 
Filcher did not answer the summons, Mr. Bouncer threw up 
the window of bis room, and bellowed out "Eob-ert" in 
tones whilch must have been perfectly audible in the High 
Street. "Dooae take the feller, he's always over at the 
Buttery ; " said the incensed gentleman. 

" I'll go up to old Sloe's room, and get his kettle," said 
Mr. Smalls; "he teas al! day long to keep himself awake for 
reading. If he don't mind, he'll blow hiinsr'lf up with hig 
gunpowder tea before he can take hie donble-first." 

By the time Mr. Smalls had re-appeared with the kettle, 
Mr. Filcher had "thought it prudent to answer his roaster's 



"Did you call, sir?" asked the scout, as though he i 
doubtful oa that point. 
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" Call ! " said Mr. Bouncer, with great irony ; " oh, no (d 
courae not ! I should rather think not ! Do you euppose that 
you are kept here that partieB may haye the chance ol' hollering 
out their limgB for you ? Don't answer ine, sir I but get some 
hot water, and some more glasses ; and he quick ahout it." 
Mr. Weher was gone immediately; and, in three miautes, 
everything was settled to Mr. Bouncer's satiafaction, and he 
gave Mr. I'ilcher farther orders to bring up coffi* and anchojy 




C' 

toast, at half-past eight o'clock. "Now, Pet, my beauty!" 
said the little gentleman, "you juat walk into the liquors; 
because youVe got some toughish work before you, you 

The Pet did not require any pressing, bat did aa he vra» told ; 
and, bestowing a collective nod on the company, drank their 
healths with the prefatory remark, "Hooks to-iuortfeyou gents!" 

" Will you poke a smipe, Pet ? " asked Mr. Bouncer, rather 
enigmatically ; but, as he at the same time placed before the 
Pet a " yard of clay " and a box of cigars, the professor of the 
art of self-defence perceived that he was asked to smoke a pipe. 

" That's right. Pet ! " said the Honourable Flexible Shanks, . 
condescendingly, as the prizefighter scientifically filled the 
bowl of his pipe ; " I'm glad to see you join us in a bit ci 
smoke. We're all .Boci^-naliane now 1 ' 

" Shanks, you're incorrigible !" said Charles Larkyns ; " and 
don't you remember what ths Oxford Parodies say?" and m 
his clear, rich voice, Mr. Larkyns sang the two following verse> 
to the air of " Love not :" — 
Smoke cot, smo 
Cigars they ai 
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Smoke aot— smoke not f 
Smoka not, amoke not, the wead jou smoke may ohimR* 

The health fulness of jouc Btomaohio tone ; 
Things to the aye grow queer *"d passing strange ; 
All thoujihta seem undeaned— eave one— to be alone l 
Smote not — amoke not I 

"I know what you're thinking about, Giglamps," eaid Mr, 
Bouncer, as Charles Larkyns c«ased his parody amid an 
approYing clatter of glasses; "you were thmlting of your brat 
weed on the night of Small's quiet party : wer nt jou uow._ old 
feUer? Ah, you've learnt to poke a smipe, beautilul, sinee 
then. Pet, here's your health. I'U give you a toast aad sm- 
timent, gentlemen. May the Gown give the Town a lolly good 
hiding ! " The sentiment was received with great applause, and 
the toast vcas diunk with all the honours, and followed by the 
customary but inappropriate chorus, "For he's a jolly good 
feilow ! "without the singing of which Mr. Bouncer conld not 
aUow any toast to pass. 

" How many cads could you lick at once oi e off and the 
other on P" asked Mr. Tosbrooke of the Pet «ith the air of 
Boawell when he wanted to draw out the Doctor 

" Well sir " said the Pet, with the modesty ol true f^enms, 
« I wouldn't be pertickler to a score or so, as long as 1 d got 
my hack well up agin some'ut, and could hit out 

"What an effective tableau it would be' observed Mr 
Foote, who had always an eye to dramatic aituat ms Enter 
the Pet, followed by twenty townspeople. Fir^t I 1"— iield 
traitor! Pet— Never! the mau who would yield when ordered 
to do so is unworthy the name of a Pet and an Enghahman! 
Floors the twenty T.P.'s one after the other. Tableau, blue 
fire. Why, it would surpass the British^ sailors broadsword 
combat for six, and bring down the houae." 

"Talking of bringiag down," said Mr. Blades, "did you 
remember to bring down a cap and gown for the Pet, as 1 told 

^''" Well, I believe those were the stage directions," answered 
Mr. Foote ; " but, really, the wardrobe was so lU provided that 
it would only supply a cap. But perhaps that will do tor a 

""'ifbyasuper you mean a supernumerary, Footelights,'' said 
Mr Ch«ke, the ge,.lleman-comm„uer .)f Corpus, " then the Ve 
isn't one. He's the leadinj^ character of what you would caU 
, the drifiMiie persona.'' 
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" True," replied Mr. Poote, " he's cast for the hero ; though 
he will create a new rSle as the walking-into-thein gentleman," 

" Tou see, Foolelights," said Mr. Blades, " that the Pet is to 
lead our forces; and we depend upon him to help ua on to 
victory: and we must put him into academicala, not only 
because the town cads must think he is oae of iia, but also 
because the proctors might otherwise deprive us of his services 
—and old Towzer, the Senior Proctor, in particular, ia sure to 
be all alive. Who's got an old gown P " 

" I will lend mine with pleasure," said Mr. Verdant Green. 

" But you'll want it yourself, said Mr. Blades. 

" Why, thank you," faltered our hero, " I'd rather, I think, 
keep within college, I can see the — the fun — yes, the fun— 
from the window." 

" Oh, blow it, GHglamps ! " da«ulated Mr. Bouncer, " you'll 
never go to do the mean, and show the white feather, will 

" Music espressiye of trepidation," murmured Mr. Poote, by 
way of parenthesis. 

" But," pursued our hero, apologetically, "there will be, I 
dare say, a large crowd." 

" A very powerful crute, no doubt," observed Mr. Poote. 

"And I may get my— yes, my spectacles broken; and 

" And then, Gigiamps," said Mr. Bouncer, " why, and then 
you shall be presented with another pair as a testimonial of 
affection from yours truly. Come, Gigiamps, don't do the 
mean ! a man of your standing, and with a chest like that ! " 
and the little gentleman sounded on our hero's shirt-front, as 
doctors do when they stethoscope a patient. " Come, Gig- 
iamps, old feller, you mustn't refuse. Ton didn't ought to 
was, as Shakspeare says." 

" Pardon me ! Not Shakspeare, but Wright, in the ' Green 
Bushes,' " interrupted Mr. Poote, who was as painfully anxious 
as Mr. Payne Collier himself that the text of the great poet 
should be free from corruptions. 

So Mr. Verdant Green, reluctantly, it must be confessed, 
suffered himself to be persuaded to join that section of the 
Gown which wm to be placed under tlie leadership of the 
redoubted Pet ; while little Mr. Bouncer, who had gone up into 
Mr. Sloe's rooms, and had vainly endeavoured to persuade that 
gentleman to join in the forthcommg miUe, returned with an 
undergraduate s gown, and forthwith invested the Pet with it. 

"I don't mind this 'ere mortar-board, sir," remarked tba 
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profeasoi- of the noble art of self-defence, as he pointed to the 
academical cap which auimounted his head, " I don t mind the 
mortar-board, air; but I shall never be able to do nothink with 



this 'ere toggery on my 



shudders. I couldn't u 






pro. 



" Ton s 



_j how!"" And the Pet illustrated his 
fessional manner, by sparring at an imagmary 
feeble and unscientific fashion. 

" But you can tie the tail-curtain round your shoulders- 
like this ! :' said Mr. Poabroohe, as he twisted his own gown 
tightly round him, , . _, , 

But the Pet had taken ft decided objection to the drapery : 
"The costume would interfere with the action," a3 Mr. I'oote 
remarked, " and the management of a tram reijuires great 

- ■^ ' - -, sir," said the Pet, " I am't used to the feel of it, 
u't go to business properly, or give a straight 
how. But the mortar-board ain't of so much con- 
sekvence." So a compromise was made; and it was agreed 
that the Pet was to wear the academicals until he had arrived 
at the scene of action, where he could then pocket the gowB, 
and resume it on any alarm of the Proctor's approach. 

"Here, Giglampa, old feller! get a priming of fighting- 
powder 1 " said little Mr. Bouncer to our hero, as the party 
were on the point of saOying forth ; " it '11 make you hit out 
from yonr shoulder -like a steam-engine with the chjll off. 
!\nd, as Mr. Bouncer whispered to Charles Larkyns, 

"So lie kept hie spirits up 
By pouring Bpirite down," 

Verdant^who felt extremely nervous, either from escitement 
jr from fear, or from a pleasing mixture of both sensations — 
drank off a deep draught of something which was evidently not 
drawn from Nature's spring or the college pump ; for it first 
wok away his breath, and made his eyes water; and it nest 
n ale him cough, and endeavour to choke himself; and it then 
iratle hia face flush, and caused him to deplare that "^ the first 
snob who 'suited him should have a sound whopping." 

" Brayvo CHglampa ! " cried little Mr. Bouncer, as he patted 
bim OB the shoulder ; " come along ! Tou're the Hght sort of 
fellow for a Town and Gown, after all ! " 
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It W38 ten minutes past nine, and Tom,* with aonorous yoict^ 
was c-rdering all College gatea to be shut, when the wine party, 
which had jnst left Mr. Bouncer's room, passed round the eoruer 
of St. Mary's, and dashed aeroaa tlie High. The Town and 
Gown had alrea^ begun. 

As usual, the Town had taken the initiatire ; and, in a dense 
body, had made their customary sweep of the High Street, 
driving all before them. After this gallant exploit had been 
accomplished fio the entire satisfaction of the oppidans, the 
Town had separated into two or three portions, which bad 
betaken themselves to the most probable fighting points, and 
had gone where glory waited them, thirsting for the blood, or, at 
any rate, for the bloody noses of the gowned aristoerats. Wo*, 
betide the luckless gownsman, who, on such an occasion, ventures 
abroad without an escort, or trusts to his own unassisted powers 
to defend himself! He is forthwith pounced upon by some 
score of valiant Townsmen, who are on the watch for these 
favourable opportunities for a display of their personal prowess, 
and he may consider himself very fortunate it" he is able to get 
back to his College with nothing worse than black eyes aod 
bruises. It is Id m th t th b f the Oiford 

snobocracy have th p 1 g IT d d th m t u me their fists 
on the faces and p i th m mb rs f th Oxford aris- 

tocracy, that wh tl ¥ f g t tl 1 th y are unwillirig 

to let it slip through ti fl g rs Da k tal have, indeed, 
been told, of sol a y d un ff n ! g d ad ates having, 
on such occasion n t i da handling from 

those same fing rs, but also havin^ been afterwards, through 
their agency, bound by their own leading strings to the rails of 
the Eadcliffe, and there left ignominiously to struggle, and 

• The great bell of Chriat Church. It tolls 101 timea eaCB eveiiiug at 
teu niinuteB past nine o'cloek {thors being 101 students on thefouadutinn) 
an-l mtirks the time for the doaing of the college gatea. " Tom " ia one 
of cha liona of OlforA It formerly bfllonged to Osenov Abbev and 
*«igha about 17,000 pounds, being more than double tfco weiEbt of 
the great beU of St Paul's. ^ 
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shout for assistance. And darker tales still have been told ol 
luckless Gownsmen having heen horiiu " leg and wing " fashion 
to the very banks of the Isis, and there ducked, amidst the 
jeers and tauntB of their persecutors. But such tales as these 
are of too dreadful a nature for the conversation of Gownsmen, 

propagated l^y tl 

The crescent moon shone down on Mr. Bouncer's party, and 
gave ample light 

To l^ht them ou Hmr prey. 

A noise and shouting, — which quickly made our hero's Bob- 
Acreish resolutions ooze out at his fingers' ends, — was 
heard coming from the direction of Oriel Street ; and a small 
knot of Gownsmen, who had been cut off from a larger body, 
appeared, manfully retreating with their faces to the foe, fighting 
as they fell back, but driven by superior numbers up the narrow 
street, by St. Maiy's Hall, 
and past tl e side oi Spiers 3 
shop into this High Street 
Gon n to the rescue ' ' 
shouted Mr Blades as he 
dashed actoss the street, 
coi e on Pet ' here we 
aie m the thick of it just 
m the Dick of time ' and, \\ 
closely tollowed by Charles 
Larkyns Mr Fosbrooke, 
Mr Smills Mr Bounttr lli|it?.», 
"Mr Flexible hhanks Mr 
CI eke Mz Foote and 
our hero and the rest 
of the party they soon 
planged m medtaa res 

Ihe movement was par 
ticularly v ell timed, fol- the 
small body ot Gownsmen 
were beginning to get 
roughly haullfd but the 
succour afforded hy the 
Pet and his paitj soon 
changed the aspect of 
afiairs and after a brief 
skirmisli there Miis a tem- 
porary cessation of hostilities. As reinfoicei 
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In on either side, the mob which represented the Towiij 
wayere d, and spread themselves across on each aide of the High j 
while a huge, lumbering bargeman, who appeared to be the gene- 
ralissimo of their forces, delivered himself of a brief but energetic 
speech, in which he delivered his opinion of G-Offnsmen m 
general, and his immediate foes in particular, in a way which 
would hare to be espressed in proper prmt chiefly by blanks, 
and which would have assuredly entailed wpon him a succession 
of five-shilling fines, had he been in a court of justice, a»d 
before a magistrate. , i ■ 

"Here's a pretty blank, I don't think!" he observed m 
eoncluaion, as he pointed to Mr. Verdant Green, who was 
nervously settlmg his spectacles, and wishing himself safe back 
in his own rooms ; " I would'nt give a blank for such a bhmk 
blank. I'm blank, if he don't look as though he'd swaUer'd a 
blank codfish, and bad bust outinto blank barnacles ! " As the 
Bargee was apparently regarded by his party as a gentleman ot m- 
flnitehumour,his highly-flavoured blank remarks were received by 
them with shouts of laughter ; while our hero obtainedfer more 
of the d^ito ■monsfrari share of public notice than he wished for. 

'?0T some brief space, the warfare between the rival parties 
of Town and Gk)wn continued to be one merely of words— a 
mutual discharge of epea pteroenta {vulgariter " chafl^ ), i» 
which a small amount of sarcasm was mingled with a large 
share of vituperation, At length, a slang rhyme of peculiar 
offenaiveness was used to a "Wadham gentleman, which so 
exasperated him that he immediately, by way of a forcible 
reply, sent his fist full into the speaker s face. On this, a 
coUisioK took place between those who formed the outside of 
the crowd ; and the GJowns flocked together to charge en masse. 
Mr "Verdant Green was not quite aware of this sudden move- 
ment, and, for a moment, was cut ofl' from the rest. This did 
not escape the eyes of the valiant Bargee, who had already 
singled out our hero as the one whom he could most easily 
punish, with the least chance of getting quick returns for hia 
■ small profits. Forthwith, therefore, he rushed to his vietim, 
and aimed a heavy blow at him, which Verdant only half 
avoided by stooping Initmctively doubling his flsts, our hero 
found that Necessity was, indeed, the mother of Invention; 
and, with a passing thought of what would be bis mother's 
and Aunt Virginia's feeliugs could they see him flgbting m tlie 
public streets *itli a common birgeman, he contrived to guard 
off the second blow But at the nest furious lounge of the 
Bargee he was not quite so fortunate, and, receiving thai 
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gentleman's Kcavy fiat full in his forehead, he staggered back- 
wards, aad was only prevented from measuring hia length on 




the pavement by falling against the iron gates of St. Mary's, 
The delighted Bwgee was ju-t on the point of putting the 
coap degrdce to his attack, wh to V dant's inexpressible 
delight and relief, hia lumbenng anta a t as sent sprawling 
by a well-directed blow on h n ht e Charles Larkyns, 
who had kept a friendly eye n u 1 h d spied his con- 
dition, and had sprung to h s a t u e He was closely 
followed by the Pet, who had d t d h n self of the gown 
which had encumbered his 1 uld , and was now freely 
striking out in all directions. The fight had become general, 
and fresh combatants had sprung up on either side, 

" Keep close to me. Verdant," said Charles Larkyns,— ^iiite 
unnecessarily, by the way, as our hero had no intention of 
doing otherwise until he saw a way to escape ; " keep close to 
me, and I'll take care you are not hurt." 

"Here ye are ! " cried the Pet, as he set hia back against the 
stone-work flanking the iron gatea of the church, immediately 
in front of one of the curiously twisted pillars of the Porch ; * 
" come on, half a dozen of ye, and let me have a rap at youp 
smellers! " and he looked at the mob in the " Come one, come 

• Ths porch was eractad in 1687 by order of Archbishop Laud. In 
the centre of the porch is a statue of the Virgin with the Cldld in her arms, 
holding ft small omcifii ; which »t the time of its erection giive such 
offence to the Purit»nB tliftt it waa included in tbe artieloa of impeachnMa* 
l^lnHt the Archbiehop. The statue remains to this day. 
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and Verda t set their ba ks against the churel gat* and 
prepared for a. rush 

The Bailee ca e p fur a a d h t out wildly it (_1 i 
Larkyua but ecence was ore tlan a ftt h for b ute t e 
and, after receiving two or three blows which cauaed him to 
shake his head in a doa't-like-it sort of way, he endeavoun-d to 
tarn hia attention to Mr, Verdant Green, who, with hi^iid in 
lir, was taking the greatest care of his spectacles; and eiidea- 
TouTing to ward off the indiEoriminate lunges of half a dozen 
townsmen. The Bargee's charitable designs on our hero were, 
however, frustrated by the opportune appearance of Mr. Blades 
aiid Mr. Ckeke, the gent] em an -com oi oner of Corpus, wlio, in 
their turn, were closely followed by Mr. Sjoalli and Mr 
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Kexible Shanks; and Mr. Blades exclaiming, "T-ere* a 
Bmaaher for your ivories, my fine fellow 1" followed up tha 
wrr.ark with a practical apDlication of his fiat to the part 
referred to; whereupoi^ the Bargee fell back nith a howl, 
and ffave vent to several curse-ory obaervations, and blank 
remarks. 

All this time the Pet waa laying about him in the niDst 
determined manner ; and, to judge from hia professional 
observationa, hia scientific acquirements were in full play. He 
bad agreeable remarks for eacli of hia opponenta ; and, doubt- 
less, the punishment which they received from hia stalwart 
arma came with more stinging force when the parts affected 
were pointed out by his illustrative language. To one geatle- 
man he would pleasantly observe, as he tapped him on the 
chest, " Bellows to mend for you, my buck ! or else, "There's 
a regular rib-roaater for yon!" or else, in the atill more 
elegant imagery of the Bing, "There's a squelcher in the 
bread-basket, tliat'll stop yoa*- dancing, my kivey ! " While 
to another he would cheerfully remark, " Tour head-rails were 
loosened there, wasn't theyP" or, "How about the kissing- 
trap ? " or, " That draws the bung from the beer-barrel I'm a 
thinkin'." While to another he would say, as a fact not to be 
disputed, "Tou napp'd it heavily on your whisker-bed, didn't 
you ? " or, " That'll raise a tidy mouse on your ogle, my lad ! " 
or, " That'll take the bark from your nozzle, and diatil the 
Dutch pink for you, won't it F " While to another he would 
mention as an interesting item of news, " Now we'll tap your 
best October!" or, "There's a crack on your snuff-bos! or, 
" That'll damage your potato-trap ! " Or else he would kindly 
inquire of one gentleman, "What d'ye ask a pint for your 
cochineal dye ? '^r would amiably recommend another that, aa 
his peepers were a goin' fast, he'd best put up the shutters, 
because the early-closing movement ought to be foUered out. 
All this was done in the cheeriest manner; while, at the saii^e 
time, the Pet proved himself to be not only a perfect master 
of his profession, but abo a akUful adept in those figures of 
speech, or "nice derangements of epitaphs," as Mrs. Malaprop 
calls them, in which the admirers of the flstic art so much 
delight. At every blow, ft fresh opponent either fell or stag- 
gered off; the supremacy of the Pet was complete, and hia 
claim to be considered a Professor of the noble and wti-ly art 
of Self-defence was triumphantly eetablished. " Tiw Putney 
Pet " was a decidedly Valuable acquisition to the side of Gown 

Soon the crowd beciw.e thinner, as those of the Town who 
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liked to gim, liut not to recem hard blows .Me off to otlm 
tmrtoi." and tie Pet and hi. party would have been Idl 
™cUr to themeebe.. But thi, w.. not what they TOt.d, 
L long i lighting wa. going on el.e.here ; .... Mj Verdant 
Green began to feel de.pemtely eomageon. .« the Town took 
to their heeli, and led; and, having perionned prodigi.. ol 
valonr in dmo.t knocking down a .malt ead who had had the 
temerity to attaek him, our hem felt hm.elf to be a hero 
indeed, and mnounced hi. intention of pnr.mng the mob, and 
.tieking elo.e to Charle. Larkyn.,— taking eepeeial care to do 
the latter. 

" All the s»vag6 Boul of figlt was up ;" 
and the Gown following the .oattored remnant of the £jing 
Town, r«i them round by All Saint.' Church, and up the 




Here another Town and Gown part, had fought their way 
fcm the Corn.marketi and the Gown, getting con.iderably 
the wor.t of the conHict, had taken refuge within Exeter 
CoBeg. by the eipre.. order of the Senior Proctor, the ii«v 
Thoma. To<er, more familiarly known a. old Towier. Be 
had endeavoured to aa.ort bis prectonal authority over the 
mob of the townspeople i but the jiro/s—m r«b<» had not 
only scoffed and jeered him, but bad even torn hi. gown, and 
treited his velvet sleeves with the indignity of mud i while the 
only firework, which had been eihibited "i 'k" ™"S " 
been let off in bis very fiice. Pushed on, and hurtled by Iba 
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mob, and ouly 



t>y his Marshal and Bull 
dogs * he was 'saved from' further indigmty by the arrival of a 
small knot of Gkuvnamen, who rushed to his rescue. Their 
number was too small, however, to maie head gainst the 
mob, and the best that they coiild do was to cover the Proctor's 
retreat. Now, the Eev. Thomas Tozer was short, and inclined 
to corpulence, and, although not wanting for courage, yet thfl 
exertion of defending himself from a superior force, waa not 
only a fruitless one, but was, moreover, productive of much 
unpleasantness and perspiratioa. Deeming, therefore, that 
discretion was the better part of valour, he fied (hke those 
who tended, or ougU to have attended to, the flocks of Mr. 
Nerval, Sen.) 

" foe aafaty aad for ancoour ;" 
and, being rather short of the necessary article of wind, by the 
tim&that be had reached Exeter College, he had barely breath 
enough left to tell the porter to keep the gate shut until he 
had assembled a body of Qownsmen to assist him in capturing 
those daring ringleaders of the mob who had set his authority 
at defiance. This was soon done; the call to arms was made, 
and every Exeter man who was not already out, ran to " old 
Towzer's" assistance. 

" Now, Porter," said Mr. Tozer, " unbar the gate without 
noise, and I will look forth to observe the position of the 
mob. Gentlemen, hold yourselves in readiness to secure the 
ringleaders." 

The porter undid the wicket, and the Eev. Thomas Tozer 
cautiousSy put forth his head. It was a rash act; for, no 
sooner had his nose appeared round the edge of the wicket, 
than it received a flattening blow from the fiat of an active 
gentleman who, like a clever cricketer, had been on the look- 
out for an opportunity to get in to his adversary's wicket. 

"Oh, this is painful ! this is very painful 1 " ejaculated Mr. 
Tozer, as he rapidly drew in his" head. " Close the wicket 
directly, porter, and keep it fast." It waa like closing the 
gates of Hougomont. The active gentleman who had 
damaged Mr. Tozer's nose threw himself agamst the wicket, 
his comrades assisted him, and the porter had some dif&culty 
in obeying the Proctor's orders. 

" Oh, this is painful ! " murmured the Eev. Thomas Tozer, 
as he applied a handkerchief to his bleeding nose ; "this is 
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painful, this is very painful! this is eseeedinglj painful, 

He was immediately surrounded by sympatliising under- 
graduates, who begged him to allow them at once to charge 
the Town ; but " old Towzer'a " spirit seemed to have been 
nroused by the indigtiity to which he had been forced so 

Eublicly to submit, and he replied that, as soon as the 
ieeding had ceased, he would lead them forth in person, An 
encouraging cheer followed this coiirageoua resolve, and 
was echoed from without by the derisive applause of the Town. 
When Mr. Tozer'a noae had ceased to bleed, the signal was 
given for the gates to be thrown open; and out rushed Proctor, 
Marshall, Bull-doga, and undergraduates. The Town was in 
great force, and the fight became desperate. To the credit ol 
the Town, be it said, they diseardea bludgeons and stones, 
and fought, in John Bull fashion, with their fists. Scarcely a 
stick was to be seen. Singling out his man, Mr. To^er made 




at him valiantly, supported by his Bull-dogs, and a small band 
of G-ownamen. But the heavy gown and velvet aleevea were a 
grievous hindrance to the I^octor's proweas ; and, although 
suppMi^d on either side by hia two attendant Bull-dogs, yet 
Uie weight of his robes made poor Mr. Tozer almost aa banO' 
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1 the blind King of Bohemia 'between his two faithful 
„i..g„t6 at the battle of Crecy ; and, aa each of the papty had 
to look to, and flgbt for himself, the Senior Proctor soon foimd 
himself in an awkward predicament. 

The cry of " G-own to the rescue ! " therefore, fell pleasantly 
01. his ears ; and the reinforcement headed by Mr, Charlea 
Larkyns and his party, materially improTed the aspect of aifaira 
on the side of Gown. Knocking down a cowardly fellow, who 
waa using his heavy-heeled boots on the body of a prostrate 
undergraduate, Mr. Blades, cloaely followed by the Pet, dashed 
in to the Proctor's assistance ; and never in a Town and Gown 
was assistance more timely rendered ; fpr the Eev. Thomas 
Toaer had just received his first knock-down blow ! By the 
help of Mr. Blades the fallen ohieftain waa quickly replaced 
upon his le^ 5 while the Pet stepped before him, and stnicl- 
out skilfully right and left. Ten more minutes of scientific 
pugilism, and the fate of the battle was decided. The Towu 
Hed everyway; some round the comer by Lincoln College; 
some up ihe Turl towards Trinity ; some down Ship Street ; 
and some down by Jeans College, and Market Street. A few 
of the more resolute made a stand in Broad Street ; but it was 
of no avail ; and they received a sound punishment at the hands 
of the Gown, on the apot, where, some three centuries before, 
certain mitred Gownsmen had bravely suffered martyrdom.* 

Now, the Bev. Thomas Tozer was a strict disciplinarian, and, 
although he had so materially benefited by the Pet's assistance, 
yet, when be perceived that that pugilistic gentleman was not 
possessed of the full complement of academical attire, the 
duties of the Proctor rose superior to the gratitude of the 
Man ; and, with all the sternness of an ancient Eoman Father, 
he said to the Pet, " Why have you not on your gown, sir ? " 

" I as. your pardon, guv'nor ! " replied the Pet, deferentially , 
" I didn't so much care about the mortar-board, hut I couldn't 
do nothin' nohow with the t'other thing, so I pocketted him ; 
but some cove must have gone and prigged him, for he aiu't 
here." 

" I am unable to comprehend the nature of your language, 
air," observed the Bev. Thomas Tozer, angrily ; for, what witli 

• The exact spot where Archbishop Ccanmer and Bishops Eidley and 
Latimer suffered martyrdom is not known. " The moat likely supposition 
is, that it was in the town ditch, the site of which is now occupied bj th« 
houses in Broad Street, which btb immediately opposite the gateway o( 
Balliol College, or the footpath in front of them, where >a exteB*-^ 
toyer of wood-sshes is known to remain."' — (Packer.) 
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Ill's own excitement, and the shades of evening which had stolen 
over and obscured the Pet's features, he was unable to read 
that gentleman's character and profeaaion in his face, and there- 
fore came to the eonoliision that he was being chaffed by some 
impudent undergraduate. " I don't in the least under- 
stand you, air ; but I desire at once to know youi name, and 
College, sir ! " 

The Putney Pet stared. If tlie Eev. Tliomaa Tozer had asked 
him for the name of his Academy, he wodld have been able to 
bave referred him to hia spacious and convenient Sparring 
Academy, 5, Cribb Court, Drury Lane ; but the enquiry for 
his " College," was, in the language of his profession, a " regulai 
floorer." Mr. Blades, however, stepped forward, and explained 
matters to the Proctor, in a satisfactory manner, 

" Well, well ! " said the pacified Mr. Tozer to the Pet ; " you 
have used your skill very much to our advantage, and disfjlayed 
pugUistic powers not unworthy of the athletes, and lystica of 
the noblest days of Eome. As a pahestrito you wo'dd haw 




n the gymnastic esercisCB of the Circuo MaiLnua, 
mglit even have proved a formidable rivai. to Dares, iiho, 
le you, Mr. Blades, will remember, caused the death of Butoi 
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(it Hector's tomb. Tou will remember, Mr. Blades, that 
Virgil makes mention of his ' humeros latoa,' and says i — 
_' Sea quisquam ex ajmine tanto , 
Audet adire Tirum, msnibuaque induoare cseatiM j'* 

which, in our English idiom, would signify, that every one was 
afraid to put on the gloves with him- And, aa your skill," 
resumed Mr. Tozer, turning to the Pet, " has been exercised 
in defence of my person, and in upholding the authority of the 
University, I will overlook your offence in assuming that por- 
tion of the academical athre, to which you gave the offensive 
epithet ot " mortar-board , " more especially, as you acted at the 
Baggestion and bidding of those who ought to have known 
better And now, go home, sir, and resume your customary 
head-dress , and — stay ' here's five shiUings for you ' 

' I'jn much obleeped to ^ou, guv'aor, ' said the Pet, who 
had been hstening with considerable surpriie to the Proctor's 
quotations and comparisons and wondering whether the gen 
tieman named Dares who au. ed the death of bea ties was a 
member of the P R and whether they n ade t out a case oi 
manslaughter agaiast h m P and if the ga n ng palms in a 
circus was the customary flapper shaking before toe ng 
the si.ratih for bu nes^ ? — In mu h obleeged to you 
gm'nor," said the Pet a-i he maie a scrape ^th ha le" 
" and, whenever you does nme up to Lonlon 1 ope vou 11 
drop in at Cribb Court and have i t u-n vnth tt e gloves 
And the Pet, very pol tely 1 anded one oi h s profess onal 
cards to the Eev. Thomas Tozer 

A little later than th s a very jovial supper pa ty m It 
have been seen assenbled n a prn pal roon at the 
Eoebuuk" To enable tlem to be back w thin the r college 
walla and save thei gates before tl e hour of m dn ght s) o la 
arrive, the work of cons m nc the g lied bones aud wel h 
rabbits w as going on w th all reaaouable peed the he^v er 
artiolea being washed down by drauehts of heay Alter 
the cloth was withdrawn several songs of a n elkneout 
character were aimg by "the professional gentlemen present," 
including, "by particular request," the celebrated "Marble 
H ills ' song of our hero, which was given with more coherency 
than on a previous occasion, but was no loss eaei^etically led in ' 
its " you-loved-me-Btill-the-same " chonia by Mr, Bouncer. The 
Pet was proudly placed on the right hand of the chairman, Mr. 
Blades ; and, when his health was proposed, " with many thanka 
to him for the gallant and plucky manner in which he had lad 
• Ma., Book v., 378. 
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on tiie Gown to a glorioua victory," the " three times tbree," 
and the " one cheer more," and the " again," and " again," 
and the " one other little un ! " were uproariously given (as 
ill. Foftte eipreaited it) "hy the whole strength of the 
company, assisted by Messrs. Larkyns, Smalls, Fosbrooke, 
Flexible Shanks, Cheke, and Verdant G-reen." 

The forehead of the last-named gentleman was decorated 
with a patch of brown paper, from which arose an aroma, aa 
thouj;h of vinegar. Thebattleof "Town and G-own " was over j 
and Mr. Verdant Green waa among the number of the wounded. 
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desperately hard at Work." 

"What! Harry Bouncer devoting himself to study! But 
this ia tho age of wonders," said Charles Larkyns, who entered 
fcbe room iu company with Mr. Verdant Oreen, whose fore- 
head still betrayed the effects of the blow he had received ■ 
few nights before. 
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It ain't reading that I meant," rep'.ied Mr. Bouncer 
"tliough that always doex floor me, and no mistake ! and what's 
the use of their making na peg away so at Latin, and Greek, I 
can't make out. When I go out into society, I don't want to 
talk about those old Greek and Latin birds that they make us 
get up. I dont want to aak any old dowager I happen to fall 
in with at a tea-fight, whether ahe believea all the crammera 
that Herodotus tells ua, or whether she'a well up in the 
naughty tales and rummy nuisances that we have to paaa no 
end of our yeara in getting by heart. And when I go to a 
ball, and do the light fantastic, I don't want to ask my partner 
what she thitLks about Euripidea, or whether ahe prefers Ovid'a 
Metamorphoses to Ovid's Art of Love, and all that sort ol 
thing; and aa forrequeat- 
ing her to do me a problem 
of Euclid, instead of woik 
ing me any gloriSed slippers 
or woolleries, I'd scorn the 
iBcti<m. 1 ain't hke you, 
Charley, and I'm not giie 
in the claasics ; I saw loo _ 
much of the beggars whde 
I was at Eton to take ™ 
kindly to 'em ; and just let 
me once get through my 
Greats, and see it I don t ^ 
precious soon drop the an 
quaintance of those ol 
clasaical parties ! " 

" No you won't, old te 
low ! " said Charles Lar- | 
kjns; "yVll find that 5 
they'll sticlt to you. through A 
life, just like poor relations, | 
and you jWon't be able to ■" 
shake them off. And \oi 
ought not to wish to do bo, i 
more especially as, m the t-nd, . 
vouwillJiDd them to haie 
been very rich relations." 

" A sort of '0 my prophetic soul, my uncle ! ' I sup- 
pose. Master Chiirley," * observed M- Bouncer; "but 
what I meant when I amd tliat I haj ueen hard at work, 
was, that I had been writing a lertw- ; and, though I say il 
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that ouglit not to Bay it, I flatter myself it's no end of a 
good letter." 

"Is it a love-letter?" asked Charlea Larkyns, who was 
leaning against the mantel-piece, amusing himself with a 
cigar which he had taken from Mr. Bouncer s box. 

" A love-letter?" replied the httle gentleman, contemptuously 
— "my glim! no; I should ray ther think not! I may have done 
many foolish things in my life, but I can't have the tender paaaion 
laid to my charge. No ! I've been writing my letter to 
the Mum : I always write to her once a term." Mr. Bouncer, 
it must be observed, always referred to his maternal relative 
(his father had been long dead) by the epithet of " the Mum." 

"Once a term!" said our hero, in a tone of surprise; 
" why I always write home once or twice every week." 

"You don't mean to say so, Giglampa ! " replied Mr, 
Bouncer, with admiration. " Well, some fellera have what 
you call a genius for that sort of tiling, you see, though wl^at 
you can find to teli 'em I can't imagine. But if I'd gone at 
that pace I should have got right through the Guide Book by 
this time, and then it would have been all TJ P, and I should 
have been obleeged to have invented another dodge. You don't 
seem to take, Giglampa F " 

" Well, I really don't know what you mean," answered out 

" Why," continued Mr. Bouncer, " you see, there's only the 
Mum and Fanny at home : Fanny's my sister, Giglamps — a 
regular stunner — just suit you ! — and they,- you understand, 
don't care to hear about wines, and To«"d and Gowns, and all 
that sort of thing ; and, you see, I ain't inventive and that, 
and caii't spin a yarn about nothing; so, as soon as ever I 
came up to Oxford, I invested mpney in a Guide Book ; and I 
began at the beginning, and 1 gave the Mum three pages of 
Guide Book iu each letter. Of course, you see, the Mum 
imagines it's all my own observation ; and she thinks no end 
of my letters, and says that they make her know Osford 
almost as well as if she lived here ; and she, of course, makes 
a good deal of me ; and as Oxford's the place where I hang 
out, you see, she takes an interest in reading something about 
the jolly old place." 

" Of course," observed Mr. Verdant Green ; " my mamma — 
mother, at least — and siisters, always take pleasure in hearing 
about Oxford ; but your plan never occurred to me." 

" It's a first-rater, and no iinstake," said Mr. Bouncer, 
confidently, " and saves a deal of trouble. I think of titking 
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3Ut u, patent for it— ' Bouncer's Complete Letter- Write r ' — or 
get some literary swell to put it into a book, ' witli a portrait 
of the inventor ; ' it would be sure to sell. Tou see, it's what 
you call amuseraeut bfeaded with information; and that'a 
more than you can aay of moat men's letters ta the Home 
department." 

" Cocky Palmer's, for instance," said Charles Larltyns, 
"which ^ways contained a full, true, and particular account of 
his Wheatley doings. He used to go over there. Verdant, to 
indulge in the noble ^ort of cock-flghting, for which he had a 
most unamiable and unenviable weakness ; that was the reason 
why he was called ' Cocky ' Palmer. His elder brother— who 
was a Pembroke man — was distinguished by the pronomen 
Snuffy,' to espresa his eicessiye partiality lor that titillating 



lu^ Palmer," 'remarked Mr. Bouncer, "was a long 
sight better feller than Cocky, who was in the very worst set 
in Brazenface. But Cocky did the Wheatley dodge once too 
often, and it was a good ^ob for the King of Oude.when his 
frieud Cooky came to grief, and had to take his name off the 
books." 

"Tou look as though you wanted a translation of this," said 
Charles Larkyna to our hero, who had been listening to the 
conversation with some wonderment, — understanding about as 
much of it as many persons who attend the St. James's Theatre 
understand the dialogue of the French Plays. " There are 
College cahalia, as well as Jewish ; and College surnames are 
among these. 'The King of Oude' was a man of the name of 
Towlinaon, who always used to carry into Hall with him a bottle 
of ' the Kin^ of Oude's Sauce,' for which he had some 
mysterious liking, and without which be professed himself 
unable to get through his dinner. At one time he was a great 
friend of Cocky Palmer's, and used to go with him to the cock- 
hghts at Wheatley — that village just on the other side Shotover 
Hill — where we did a ' constitutional ' the other day. Cocky, as 
our respected friend says, ' came to grief,' but was allowed to 
save himscLFfrom expulsion by voluntarily, or rather jn-volun- 
tarily, taking his name off the books. When his connection 
with Cocky had thus been ruthlessly broken, 'theEing' got 
into a better set, and retrieved his character." 

" The moral of which, my beloved Gigkmps," observed Mr, 
Bouncer, " is, that there are as many sets of men in a College 
OS there are of quadrilles in a ball-room, and that it's just as 
easy to take your place in one as it is in another; but, that 
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when jouVe once takea up your posifcioa, you'll find it aiu't an 
eaay thing, you see, to make a. ehauge for yourself, till the set 
is broken up_. Whereby, Giglani^s, you may comprehend what 
s grateful bird you ought to be, tor Charley's having put you 
into the beat aet in Brazeaface." 

Mr, Verdant Green was heard to murmur, " sensible oi 
honour, — grateful for kiiidnesB, — endearours to deserve," — and 
the other broken aentinienta which are commonly made use ol 
by gentlemen who get upon their legs to return thanks for 
having been "tea-potted.'.' 

"If you like to hear it," said Mr. Bouncer, " I'll read you 
my letter to the Mura. It 
ain't very private ; and I 
flatter myaelf, Griglainps 
that it'll serre you aa a 
model." 

" Let'a have it by all 
means, Harry," said 
Charles Larkyna. " It 
must be an intereating 
document ; and I am cu- 
rtoua to hear what it it 
that you consider a model 
for epistolary communi- 
cation from an under- 
graduate to his maternal 
relative." 

" Off she goes then ; " 
observed Mr. Bouncer ; " lend me your ears — list, list, O list ! 
as tlie recruiting-aergeant or some other feller aays in the Play. 
' Now, my little dears I look straight for'ard— blow jour noaea, 
oad don't brathe on the glasses ! ' " and Mr, Bouncer read the 
ietter, iutersperaing it with explanatory observations : — 

" ' My deareet mother, — J have been quite well since I left 
you, and I hope yo» and Fanny have been equally salubrious.' — 
That's doing the civil, you see; now we paas on to statistics. 
— ' We had rain the day before yesterday, hut we shall have a nev) 
moon to-night.' — You see, the Mum always likes to hear about 
the weather, so I get that out of the Almanack. Now we get 
on to the interesting part of the letter. — ' / will now Cell you a 
little about Merton College.' — That's where I had just got to. 
We go right through the Guide Book, you understand. — ' The, 
Hilary ^ this establishment is of peculiar importance, as 
eichihiting the primary model of all the collegiate bodies in Oxford 
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md Cambridge. The statutes of Walter de Merton had been 
more or less copied hy all other founders m sueeession ; and tha 
whole constitution of both Universities, as we now behold them, 
^aay be, not withotd reason, ascribed to the liberality and munifi- 
cence of this trull) great JMom.'— Truly great man ! that's no eud 
good, ain't it ? obseryed Mr. Bouncer, in the manner of the 
' mobled ijneen is good ' of PoloniuB.— ' His sagacity and-wisdom 
led him to profit ly the spirit of the times f his opulence enabled 
him to lag Ihefoundalica of a nobler system ; and the splendour 
qf his example induced others, to smtequent ages, to raise a 
av^ersinteture at once atfraetive and solid.' — That's piling it up 
mountaynious, ain't it P— ' The students mere no longer dispersed 
through the streets and lanes of the citg, dwelling in insulated 
houses, halls, inns, or hostels, sulked to dvhious control and 
preearioiis diseiplime.^ — That's' sfcuimiii', ia'nt it ? just like those 
!Bmes fellers write. — ' But placed under the immediate superin- 
tendence of tutors and governors, and lodged in comfortable 
chambers. This was little less than an aoademieal revolution ; 
and a new order of things may be dated Jrom this memor<Ale era. 
Love to Fanny ; and, believe me your ^hctionate Son, Henry 
Bouncer.' — If the Mum don't say that's first-rate, I'm a Dutch- 
man ! Ton see, I don't^write Tery close, so that this respectably 
fills up three aides of a sheet cf note-paper. OH, here's sonje- 
thing over the leaf ' P.S, / hope Stump and Sowdy have got 
something for me, because I want some tin very bad.' That's aU ! 
Well, Giglampa ! don't you' call that quite a model letter for a 
University man to send to his tender parient ? " 

" It certainly contains sonle interesting information," said 
our hero, with a Quaker-like indirectness of reply. 

" It seems to me, Harry," said Charles Lartyns, " that the 

Eith of it, like a lady's letter, lies in the postacnpt — the demand 
)r money." 
"Ton see," observed the little gentleman in explanation, 
" Stump and Rowdy are the heggara that have got all my 
property till I come of age next year; and they only ict me 
have money at certain times, because it's what they tdfetirmsly 
call Ued-up : though why they've tied it up, or uthere they've 
tied it np, I hav*nt the smallest idea. So, though I tick tot 
nearly everything,— for men at College, Gigiampa, go upon tick 
as naturally as the crovrs do on the sheep's backs, — I sometimes 
am rather hard up for ready diba ; and then I give the Mum a 
gentlemanly hint of this, and she ti|jB me. By-the-way," cou 
tinned Mr. Bouncer, as he re-read his postscript, " I must altei 
the word 'tin' into 'money'; orelse she'll be taking it iitiorally 
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! did with the ponies. Enow what a pony i 



ilied Mr. Verdant GTreen; 
Exmoor pony, — a 

e fine day," 



"Why, of course I do," rep] 
" beaidea which, I have kept one : ke 
bay one, with a long tail. 

" Oh, Giglamps ! You'll be the d 
faintly exclaimed little Mr. Bouncer, aa he alowiy c 
from an esbauating fit of laughter. "Tou're as baa aa me 
Mum waa. A pony meaaa twenty-five pound, old feller. But 
the Mum didn't know that ; and when I wrote to her and said, 
' I'm very abort ; please to send me two ponies ; ' meaning, of 
courae, that I wanted fifty pound ; what must she do, but write 
back and say, that, with some difficulty, she had procured for 
me two Shetland ponies, and that, aa I waa short, she hoped 
they would suit my aiae. And, before I had time to aend ner 
another letter, the two little beggars came. Well, I couldn't 
ride them both at once, like 
the fellers do at Aatley'a ; 
so I left one at Toliitt a, 
and I rode the other down 
the High, aa cool aa a 
cucumber. Tou see, though 
I ain't a giant, acd that, yet 
raa big for the pony ; aud 
Shelties are rum-looking 
l^t '"''^'® beggars, I dare saj 
•^S: we look'd rather queer and 
original. But the Proctor 
happened to see me ; and 
he cut up 80 doosed rough 
about it, that I couldn't 
show on the Shelties any 
to get rid of them 




" Well, Harry," said Charles Larkyns, " it is to Tollitt's that 
you must bow go, as you keep your horae there. We want jou 
to join us in a ride." 

"What!" cried out Mr. Bouncer, " old Giglamf* going out- 
side an Oxford hack ouce more ! Why, I thought you'd made 
a vow never to do ao again ? " 

" Why, I certainly did so," replied Mr. Verdant Green; 
" but Charles Larkyns, during the holidays — the vacation, at 
lenat^was kind enough to take me out several rides ; so I hava 
* had a great deal of practice since last term." 
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" And you don't require to be strapped od, or bo get inside 
md pull down the blinds ? " inquired Mr. Bouncer. 

" Oh dear, no ! " 

The tact was, that during the long vacation Charles Larkyna 
had pijid eonsiderahle attention to our hero's equestrian 
esereises ; not 80 much, it must be confessed, out of friendship 
for his friend, aa that he riii^ht have an opportunity of riding 
by the aide of that friend's Mr sister Mary, for whom lie enter- 
tained something more than a partiality. And herein, probably, 
Mr. Chiirles Larkyns showed both taate and judgment. Por 
there may be many thiaga less pleasant in this world than 
cantering down a green Warwickshire lane— on some soft 




Bumm.er a div when the green is greenest and the blossomB 
brightest — side bj «ide with a pharmin^ till whose nature la aa 
fight aud Bunn-s aa the summer air and the summei sky. 
Plea^ant it is to watch the flushing cheek glow rosier than tha 
rosiest ot all the biiar rosea that stoop to kisS it Pleasant it 
ie to look mto the lustrous light of tender eyes ■ and to see the 



,di„Google 



46 THE FURTHEB 

loosened ringlets reeling with the motion of the ride. Pleasant 
it ia to canter on from laae to lane over soft mosa, and apringy 
turf, lietween the high honeyauckla hedges, and the broad- 
branched beeches that meet overhead in a tangled embrace. But 
Eleasanter bj far than all is it, to hug to one's heart the darling 
mcy that she who is cantering on by your side in all the 
wttcneiy of her maiden beauty, bolds you in her dearest 
thoughts, and dowers you with all her wealth of love. Pleasant 
rides indeed, pleasant fancies, and pleasant day-dreams, had tha 
long vacation brought to Charles Larkyna ! 

" "Well, come along. Verdant," said Mr. Larkyns, " we'll go 
to Charley Symonds' and get our hacks. Tou can meet us, 
Harry, just over the Maudlin Bridge ; and we'll have a canter 
along the Henley road." 

So Mr. Verdant Green and h s tnend walkel mto Holywell 
Street; and passed tinder the ar hway up to bi m uls tables 
But the nerrous trepidation wh cl our hero had t It n tl e 
same place oa a previous occas on retur ed n th full f rce when 
bis horse was led out in an exuberantly playful and f esh 
condition. The beast he had bestrdlen du ng 1 s long 
vacation rides, with his sister and h s ( nd s st r s) fne d was 
a cob-like steed, whose jilaeid ty of temper w s fully eq tiled 
by its gravity of demeanour and who would as soon h e 
thought of flying over a five-bar gate as he wo Id of 1 ck ng up 
bia respectable heels both hel nd and bet re n tJ e Ion 1 d 
manner recorded of the, Etl op an Old Joe But d 
" Charley Symonds' " hacks hal been of th s pa be and easy 
going kind, it is highly probable 1 at Mr C h and h a st d 
would not have aequired that popular ty wh h tl ey had 
deservedly achieved. For it seems to be a «ine gud no w t! an 
Oxford hack, that to general sbow ness of ester or t must add 
the power of enduring any amount ot hard nding and rouj,h 
treatment in the course of the day which its pro-tern, proprietor 
may think fit to inflict upon it; it being an asiom which has 
obtained, as welt in Universities as in other places, that it is of 
no advaotage to hire a hack unless yon get out of him as much 
as you can for your money ; you won't want to use him to- 
morrow, so you don't care about over-ridiug him to-day. 

But, ail this time, Mr. Verdant Green is drawing on his 
gloves, ill the nervous manner that tongue-tied gentlemen ,go 
through the same performance during the conversatioual spasma 
of tlie first-set of Quadrilles ; the groom is leading out the 
exuberantly playful quadruped on whose back Mr. Verdant 
Green is to disport hiinseli'; Charles Larkyns- is mounted ; tb« 
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November sun is Hhining brightly on tlie perspective of the 
jard and atablea, and the tower of New College ; the dark arch- 
i(av g V s e a p ep of Holywell 8t eet wl ile the cold blue 
sky s fle ked y, th ^leam i 




At laat, Mr. Verdant Green has scrambled into his aaddle, 
and is riding cautiously down the yard, while his heart beats in 
an alarming alarum-like way. As they ride under the arch- 
way, there, in the little room underneath it, is Mr. Four-in- 
hand Tosbrooke, selecting his particular tandeni-whip fiwm a 
group of some two score of similar whips kept there ia 
readiness for their respective owners. 

" Cbarley, you're a beast ! " says Mr. Foshrooke, politely 
addressing himself to Mr. Larkyna ; " I wanted Bouncer to 
come ■wita me in the cart to Abingdon, and I find that the little 
man is engaged to you." Upon which, Mr. Foabrooke play- 
fully raising hia tandem-whip, Mr. Verdant Green's norae 
plunges, and brings his rider's head into concussion with the 
lamp which hangs within the gateway ; whereupon, the hat 
falls off, and our hero is witbm an ace of following hia hat's 
example. 
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3 his propel 

I the saddle, and 

proceeds in an agitated and 

loltel condition, by Charles 

1 Larkyna'a aide, down Holywell 
i Street, past the Music Eoom,* 
I and round by the Long "Wall, 

Magdalen Bridge. 
I Here they are soon joined hy 
i Mr Bouncer, mounted; ac- 
5 to the custom of small 
n one of Tollitt's taJleat 
horses, of ever-so-many hands 
high As hy this time our 
li hero has got more aeeustomed 
- to his steed, bis courage gra- 
''^^^^ dually returns, and he rides on 
■^ — — ■— ■- ^^s— 'ff with his compau ions very plea- 
santly, enjoying the magnificent distant view of his University. 
When they have passed Cowley, some very temptiog fences 
are met with ; and Mr. Bouncer and Mr. Larkyna, being unable 
to resist their fascinations, put their horses at them, and leap 
in and out of the road in an insane Vandyeking kind of way ; 
while au eicited agriculturist, whose smock-frock heaves with 
indignation, pours down denunciations on their heads. 

" Blow that bucolical party ! " says Mr. Bouncer ; " he's no 
rigM to interfere with the enjoyments of the animals. If tliey 
break the fences, it ain't their faults ; it's the fault of the 
farmers for not making the fences strong enough to bear them. 
Come along, Giglamps ! put your beast at that hedge ! he'll 
take you over as easy as if you were sitting in an arm-chair." 

But Mr. Verdant Green has doubts about the performance 
of this piece of equestrian upholstery ; and, thinking that the 
arm-chair would soon become a reclining one, he is firm in bis 
refusal to put the leaping powers of his steed to the test. But 
having, afterwards, obtained some "jumping powder" at a 
certain small road-Bide hostelry to which Mr. Bouncer has 
piloted the party, our hero, on bis way back to Oxford, screws 
up his courage sufficiently to gallop his steed desperately at a 
ditch which yawns, a foot wide, before him. But to his immense 
astonishment — not to say, disgust— the obtuse-minded quad- 
ruped gives a leap which would have taken him clear over a 

• Now used for tlie Museum of the Oiford Architectural Socje^f, 
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anal ; and our liero, not being prepared for this very needless 
(iiBplay of agility, flies off the saddle at a tangent, and finds 




that his "vaulting ambition," had o'erleap'd itself, and faJlea 
on the other side — of the 'ditch. 

"It ain't your iault,,Gig]amp8 1", saya Mr. Bouncer, when 
he has galloped after Verdant's steed, and has led it up to 
him, and when he has ascertained that his Wend ia not in 
the least hurt; but has only broken— his glasBeB; "it ain't 
your fault, Giglamps, old feller! it's the elumaineaa of th» 
hack. He tosaed you up, and eould'nl catch jou again ! " 

And BO our hero rides back to Oxford. But, Wfore the 
Term haa ended, he haa become more aflcnatomed to Oxford 
hacks, and has made himself acquainted with the respeetive 
merits of the stabJes of Messrs. Symonds, Tollitt, and Pigg; 
aad has, moreover, ridden with the drag, and, in thia way, 
hunted the fabled foies of Bagley Wood, and "Whiehwood 
fonst. 
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CHAPTEE VI. 



UB. VEBDANT C 



I SKILL »NB 



DEXTBKITf. 



NoVHMBSR i"" not always the month of fog and mist and 
dulaess Oftentimes there are brUliant esceptiona to that 
jenerallv received rule of depressing weather, which, in this 
month (acLordiug to our lively neighbours), induces the natives 
of our Engli^'b metropolis to leap in crowds from the Bridge of 




But, whatever weather the month may bring to'Oxford, it 
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nerer brings gloom or despondency to Oxford men. They aro 
a liappily constituted set of beings, and can ftlwajs create tbeit 
own amusements ; they crown Minerva with flowera without 
heeding her infloenM, and n^ver seem to think that the roay- 
bosomed Hours may be laid up with bronchitis. Winter iind 
Buinmer appear to be pretty much the same to tliein : reading 
- and recreation go hand-in-hand all the year round ; and, among 
other pleasures, that of boating fiods as many votaries in cold 
November, as "it did in sunny June — indeed, the chilness of 
the air, in the former month, gives aest to an amusement which 
degenerates to hard labour ia the dog-days. The classic Isia 
in the month of November, therefore, whenever the weather, is 
anything like favourable, presents an animated scene. Eight- 
oara pasai along, the measured pull of the oars in the rowlocks 
marking the time in mugical cadence with their plashing dip in 
the water ; perilous skiffs flit like fire-fiies over the glassy sur- 
face of the river ; men lounge about in the house-boats and 
barges, or gather together at King's, or Hall's, and indus- 
tiiously promulgate small talk and tobacco-smoke. All is gay 




and bustling. . Although the feet of the stroEers in the Christ- 
Church meadows rustle through the sere and yellow leaf, yet 
rich masses of brown and ruaset foliage still hang upon, the 
trees, and light up into gold in the aun. The sky is of a cold 
but bright blue; the distant hills and woods are mellowed 
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into sober purplish-gray tints, but oyer tbem the san.looke 
down witt itbat peculiar red glow which is only seen in 
November. 

It was one of these bright days of " the month of gloom," 
that Mr. Verdant Green and Mr. Charles Larkyns being in 
the room of their friend Mr. Bouncer, the little gentleman 
iJiquired, "How then! what are you two fellers up to? I'm 
game for anything, I am ! from pitch-and-tosa to man- 
slaughter." 

"I'm afraid," eaid Charles Larkyns, " that we can't accom- 
modate you in either amuseinent, although we s^e going dowa 
to the river, with which Verdant wishes to renew his acijuaint- 
ance. Last term, you remember, you picked him up in the 
Gut, when he had been played with at pitch-and-toss ni a way 
that very nearly resembled manslaughter." 

" I remember, I remember, how old Giglampa floated 
by! " said Mr. Bouncer; you looked like a half-bred mermaid 
Giglampa." 

" But the gallant youth," continued Mr. Larkyns, " undis- 
mayed bv the perils from which he was then happily preserved, 
has boldly come forward and declared himself a worshipper of 
Isis, in a way worthy of the ancient Egyptians, or of Tom 
Moore's Epicurean." 

"Weill stop a minute you fellers," said Mr. Bouncer; "I 
must have my beer first : I can't do without my Bass relief. 
I'm like the party in the old song, and I likes a drop of good 
beer." And aa he uncorked a bottle of Bass, little Mr, 
Bouncer sang, in notes as musical as those produced from his 
own tin horn — 

'Twiit wet aod dry I always try 

though I always shrunk irom getting intouoated, 

1 was always fond of my beer ! 

For I iikea a drop of good beer ! 
Fm pariiciilarly partial to beer I 
Porter and swip*s 

Always give me the atomaoh-aohe I 

But that's never tbe ease with beer 1 ' 

" Bravo, Harry ! " cried Charles Larkyns ; " you roar us 
an' twere any nightingale. It w Id 1 Id B ah p Still's 
heart good to near you; and ' ur Jth k tb ty u dnnk 

with any that wears a hood,' th t /i w a a h d when 
you take your Bachelor's, a d p t n ? "n And 

Charles Larkyns sang, rath m m ally than Mr 
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Bouncer Lad done, from tiat song whicb, tbree centaries AgO) 
the Bishop had written in praise of good ale, — 

Let tack and side «o bare, go bare, 

Both hand and foot go oold ; 
But, bellj, God Bend' thee good ale SBOUgh, 
Whether it be new or old. 

They were soon down at the river aide, where Verdant was 
carefully put into a tub (alas ! . the dear, awkward, safe, old 
thinga are fast pasaing away ; they are giving place to suicidal 
skiffs, and will soon be numhered among the boats of other 
daya !) — and was started off with almost as much difficulty as 
on his first eaaay. The tub— which was, indeed, his old fnend 
the S^lph, — betrayed an awkward propensity for veering round 
towartJa Folly Bridge, which our hero at first failed to over- 
come ; and it was not until he bad performed a considerable 
amount of crab-oatching, that he was enabled to ste^r himscll 
in the proper direction. Charles Larkyns had taken hia seat 
in an outrigger skiff {ao frail and shaky that it made Verdant 
nervoua to look at it), and, with one or two powerful strokes, 
had shot ahead, backed water, turned, and pulled back round 
the tub long before Verdant had succeeded in passing tliat 
eccentric mansion, to which allusion has before been made, a^ 




n the place of eeiliira, an ingenious system of sm ill 
I to thoroughly irrigate its foundation — a hydrojjathic 
treatcQent which may (or may not) be agreeable in Venice but 
strikes one as being decidedly cold and comfortless wlien 
applied to Oxford,— at any rate, in the month of November 
Walking on the lawn which stretched from this house- towards 
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the river, our hero espied two extremely pretty young ladies, 
whote hearts he endeavoured at once to take captive by 
dittplaymg all his powers in that elegant esercise in which they 
saw him engaged. It may reasonably be presumed that Mr. 
Verdant Green's hopes were doomed to be hlighted. 

Let us leave him, and take a look at Mr. Bouncer. 

Mr. Bouiicer had been content to represent the prowess of 
his college in the cricket-field, and had never aspired to any 
fame as an oar. The eiertions, as well as the fame, of aquatic 
honours, he had left to Mr. Blades, and those others like him 
who considered it a trifle to pull down to IfBey and back again, 
two or three times a day, at racing pace with a fresh spurt put 
on every live minutes. Mr. Bouncer, too, had an antipathy to 
eat beefsteaks otherwise than in the state in which they ate 
BBually brought to table ; and, as it seemed a sine quS noti 
with the gentleman who superintended the training for the 
boat-races, that his pupils should daily devour beefsteaks which 
had merely looked at the fire, Mr. Bouncer, not having been 
brought up to cannibal habits, was unable to conform himself 
to this, and those other vital principles which seemed to regu- 
late the science of aquatic training. The little gentleman 
moreover, did not join with the " Torpids " (as the second boats 
of a college are called), either, because he had a soul above 
them, — he would be aitt Cieaar, aul nnllag; either in the eight, 
or nowhere, — or else, because even the Torpids would cause 
him more trouble and pleasurable pain than would be agreeable 
to him. When Mr. Bouncer sat down on any hard substance, 
he liked to be able to do so without betraying any emotion 
that the aetiori caused him personal discomfort ; and he had 
noticed that miny of the Torpids— n fc to mention one or two 
of the eight — were more particular than yoimg men usually 
are about havmg a very eas} soft and yielding chair to 

Mr. Bouncer toi was of opinion that continued blisters 
were both unsightly and unpleisint and that rawness was 
bad enough when txken m conjunct oawith beefsteaks, without 
beuig extended to one s own hands He had also a summer 
passion for ices and creams which were forbidden luxuries to 
one in training —although (paradoxical as it may seem to say 
bo) they trained on Isis f He had also acquired a bad habit of 
getting up in one day, and going to bed in the next, — keeping 
late hours, and only rising early when absolutely compelled to 
do BO in order to keep morning chape! — a habit which the 
trainer would have interfered with considerably to the little 



dhy Google 



; OXFORD nNDERGRADOATK, 



61 



rtleTnan'a advantage. He had also an amiaWe weabiesa 
pastry, port, claret, " et hook genua omue ; " and would 
have feit it a cruelty to have been deprived of hiB daily 
modicum of " smoke ; " and in all these points, boat-training 
would have msteriallj interfered with his comfort. 

Mr. Bouncer, therefore, amused bimrielf equally as much to 
his own aatisfuetion as if he had been one of the envied eight, 
by occasionally paddling about with Charlee Larkytis in an old 
pair-oar, built by Davis and King, and bought by Mr. Bouncer 
of its late Braaenfacian praprietor, when that gentleman, after 
a humorous series of plucks, rustication a, and heavy debts, 
had fioaliy been compeUed to migrate to the King's Bench, 
for that purification of purse and person commonly designated 
" whitewashing." When Charles Larkyna and hia partner 
did not use their pair-oar, the former occapied his outrigger 
. skiff; and the latter, taking Huz and Buk on board a safling 
boat, tacked up and down the river with great skill, the smoke 
gracefully curling from his meerschaum or short black pipe, — 
for Mr. Bouncer disapproved of smoking eigara at those times 
when the wind would have assisted him to get through them. 

" Hulio, Giglampa! here we are! as the clown savs in the 
pantermime," suog out the littb gentleman as he came up 




with our hero, who wai performing aome eitraordinary feats in 
fijl sighc ot the Uniiersity new, who were just starting from 
their barge " vou get no end of eiernse out of your tub, I 
should thmk bj the style you work those paddles. They go 
in and out beautiful ! Splish, splash , sphsh, splash ! You 
must be one oi' the wherry identical Eow-brothers-row, whose 
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voices kept tujiB and whose oara kept time, von kcow. 
Ton ougnt to go and spliah- splash in the i'reshman'i 
Hiver, GHglamps ; — but I forgot— you ain't a freshman now, 
are yoii, old feller ? Those swells in the University boats look 
as though they were bursting with envy — not to say, with 
laughter," added Mr,-Bouiicer, «oWo voce. " "Who taught you 
to do the dodge in such a stunning way, Giglatcps f " 

"Why, laat term, Charles Larkyns did," responded Mr, 
Verdant Green, with the freshness of a Freshman still lingering 
lovingly upon him. " I 've not forgotten what he told me,^to 
put in my oar deep, and to bring it out with a jerk. But 
though I make them go as deep as I can, and jerk them out aa 
much aa possible, yet the boat mil keep turning round, and I 
can't keep it straight at aU ; and the oars are very heavy and 
unmanageable, and keep slipping out of the rowloeks- — " 

" Commonly called rullocks," put in Mr. Bouncer, aa a 
parenthetical correction, or marginal note on Mr. Verdant 
Green's words. 

" And when the Trinity boat went by, T could scarcely get 
out of their way ; and they said very unpleasant things 
to me ; and, altogether, I can assure you that it has made me 
very hot." 

" And a capital thing, too, Giglamps, this cold Novemher 
day," said Mr. Bouncer ; " I 'm obliged to keep my coppers 
warm with this pearcoat, and my pipe. Charley came along- 
side me just now, on purpose to nre off one of bis poetical 
quotations. He said that I reminded him of Beattie's Miti' 

' Dainties he heeded not nor giud, nor toy, 
Sa,ie one Bliort pipe.' 

I think that was something like it. But you see, Giglamps, 
I haven't got a figure-head for these sort of things like Charley 
has, so I couldn't return his shot ; but since then, to me deeply 
pottdering, as those old Greek parties say, a fine sample of our 
Biiperior old crusted jokes has come to hand; and when 
Charieynext pulls alongside, I shall tell him thatlara like that 
beggar we read about in old Slowcoach's lecture the other day, 
and that, if I had been in the humour, 1 could have sung out, 
lo Bacche ! ' I owe haecy^A'ye see, Giglamps ? "Well, old 
feller! you look rather puffed, so clap on your coat ; and, if 
there 's a rope's end, or a chain, in your tub, and you '11 just 
pay it out here, I '11 make you fast astern, and pull you down tha 

" Osqae ad nmla citaret, lo Baecbe ! "— Hor. Sat, Lib. L 8. 
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Hver ; and then you 'U be in prime conditiou to work youraelt 
up again. The wind's in onr back, and we shaU get on joily." 
So our hero made faat the tub to his friend's jSailing-boat, 
and was towed as far as the Haystack. During the voyage 
Mr. Bouncer ascertained that Mr. Charles Larkyns had 
improved some of the shining hours of the long vacation con- 
siderably to Mr. Verdant Green's benefit, by teaching him the 
art of swimming-— a polite accomplishment of which our hero 
had been hitkerto ignorant. Little Mr. Bouncer, therefore, 
felt easier in his mind, if any repetition of his involuntary bath 
in the &ut should befal our hero ; and, after giving him (won- 
derful to say) some correct advice regarding the management 
of the oars, he cast ofT the Sylph, and left her and our here 
to their own devices. But, 
profi,ting by the friendly hints 
which he had received, Mr. 
Verdant Green made con- 
siderabli- progress in the skill 
and destenty with which he 
, feathered hiB oars and he 
sat in Ilia tub looking as i*is« 
as Diogenei mxy (perhaps) 
have done in htg He more 
over pulled the boat back to 
Hall's without raHetmg with 
any accident worth mention 
ing ; and when he had got 
on shore he was highly com 
piimented by Mr Blades and 
a group it biating gentlemen 
" for the admirable display of 
science which he had afforded 

Mr. Verdant Gceen was 
afterwards tikpn altematetr 
by Charles Larkyni and M 
Bouncer m their pair oar so that bv the end of the term he 
at any rate knew more of boating than to ai-i,ept ai one ot its 
fundamental lules put your oar m deep and hrmg it oat 
with a jerk 

In the first week in December he hail an oppjrtunity of 
pulling *er <i fresh piei,e ot water One of those mundations 
occurred to which Osford is so Iwble and the meadow land to 
the south and west ot tbe city was covered by the flood, Boat» 
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plied to and from tlie railway station in place of onmibuaes; 
tne Great Western was not to be aeen for water ; and, at the 
Abingdon-road bridge, at Cold-harbour, the rails were washed 
away, and the trains brought to a stand-still. The Isis waa 
amplified to the width of the Chriatchnrcli meadows ; the 
Broad Walk had a peep of itself upside down in the glassy 
mirror ; the windings of the Cherwell could only be traced by 
the trees on its banks. There was 

" Waier, water everywhere ; " 

and a disagreeable quantity of it too, as those Cliristehnrch 
men whose ground-floor rooms were towards the meadows soon 
discovered. Mr. Bouncer is supposed to have brought out one 
of hii " fine, old, crusted jokes," when he asserted in reference 
to the inundation, that " Nature had assumed a lake com- 
plexion." Posts and rails, and hay, and a miscellaneous 
eolleetion of arhclea, were swept along by the current, together 
with the bodies of hapless sheep and pigs. But, in spite of 
these incumbrances, boats of all descriptions were to be seen 
sailing, pulling, skiffing, and punting, over the flooded meadows. 




Njmerous were the disasters and many were the boats that 
were upiet 

Indetd the adventures of Mr Verdant Green would 
probably have here termiuated in a misadventure had he not 
(thanks to Charlei Liirkjn ) mistered the art of twimmirg 
for be was in Mr B anccr s sailing boat whK-h wa sailing 
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ffeiy merri))' over the flood, wheii its merriness was suddenly 
chedfced by its grounding on the stump of a lopped pollard 
willow, and forthwith capsizing. Our hero, who had been 
Bitting in the bowa, was at once Bwept over hy the sail, and, 
for a momeot, was ia great peril ; but, disengaging himsel! 
from the cordage, he struck out, and swam to a willow whose 
friendly boughs and top bad just formed an asylum for Mr. 
Bouncer, who in great anxiety was coasing Hua and Buz to 
■wim to the same ark of safety. 

Mr. Verdant Green and Air. Bouncer were speedily rescued 
from their position, and were not a little th^kful for their 
escape. 



CHAPTEE. VII. 



KB. VERDANT G 



"Httllo, Giglamps, you laay beggar!" said the cheerr 
foice of little Mr, Bouncer, as he walked into our hero's bed- 
room one morning towards the end of term, and found Mr. 
Verdant Green in bed, though sufSciently awakened by the 
sounding of Mr. Bouncer's octaves for the purposes of conversa- 
tion ; " this '11 never do, you know, Giglamps ! _ Cutting chapel 
to do the downy ! "Why, what do you mean, air ? Didn't you 
ever learn in the nursery what happened to old Daddy Long- 
legs when lie wouldn't say his prayers ? " 

" Eobert did call me," said our hero, rubbing his eyes ; " but 
I felt tired, so I told him to put in an <wct*." 

"Upon my word, young 'un," observed Mr. Bouncer, 
" you're a coming it, you are ! and only in your sebond term, 
too. "What makes you wear a nightcap, Giglamps ? Is it to 
make your hair curl, or to keep your venerable head warm ? 
Nightcaps ain't healthy; they une only fit for long-tailed 
babbies, and old birds that are as bald as coots ; or else for 
gents that gi'ease their wool with 'thine incomparable oil, 
Macassar,' as the noble poet justly remarks." 

"It ain't always pleasant," continued the little gentleman, 
who was perched up on the side of the bed, and seemed in a 
cwmraunicative disposition, "it ain't always pleaaant to turn out 
for morning chapel, is it. Giglamps ? But it's just like the eela 
with their skinning : it goes against the grain at first, but you 



dhy Google 



OU THE FUHTHEB ACVENTUBEa OF 

BOOH get used to it. When I first came up, I was a frightful 
iuy heggta, and I got such a heap of impositions for not keep> 




ing my morning chapela, that I was obliged to have threa 
feUera conatantly at work writiug 'era out for me. This waa 
rather espenaive, jou see ; and then the dons threatened to 
take away my term altogether, and bring me to grief, if I didn't 
be more regular. So I was obliged to make a rirtuoua resolu- 
tion, and I told Eebert that he was to insist on my gettiug up 

. in a mommg and I 

should tip him at the 
end of term it he t.iii 
eeeded bo at iu t 
he used to (ome ami 
hammer at the doot 
but that Has no j,e bo 
then he used to Lomo 
m and shake me, and 
tr( to pull the clothes 
oft, hut you see, I 
alttavB used to prupare 
itii him by taking a 
sjiiod supph ot boota 
xud things to bed with 
<il the begj,ar till hd 
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vanished, and left me to snooze peaceably. Tou Bee, it 
ain't every feller as iikes to have a Wellington boot at 
bis head ; but that rased of a Eobert is used t» those tri£ea, 
and I was obliged to try another dodge. This you know 
was only of a morning when I was in bed. When 1 had 
had my breakfast, and got my imposition, and become 
Tii-tnous again, I used to slang bim awful for having let 
me cut chapel ; and then I told him that he must always stand 
at the door until he heard me out of bed. But, when 
the morning came, it seemed running such a nak, you see 
to one's lungB and a 1 those sort of things to turn out 
of the warm bed into the cold chapel, that I would answer 
Eobert when he hammered at the door ; but, instead of getting 
jp, I would knock my boots against the floor, as though I was 
out of bed, don't you see, and was padding about. But that 
wretch of a Eobert was too old a bird to be caught with this 
dodge;, so he used to sing out, 'Ton must show a leg, su-l 
and, as he kept on hammering at the door till -I did— tor, yoii 
see, Glglampa, he was looking out for the tip at the end of 
term, so it made bim persevere — and as bis beastly hammering 
used, of course, to put a stopper on my going to sleep again, I 
used to rush out in a frightful state of was, and show a leg. 
And then, being well up, you see, it was no use doing the 
downy again, so it was just as well to make one's twilight and 
go to chapel. Don't gape, Giglamps ; it's beastly rude, and I 
havn't done yet. I'm going to tell you another dodge— one ot 
old Small's. He invested money in an alarum, with a string 
from it tied on to the bed-clothes, so as to pull them off at 
whatever time you chose to set it. But I never saw the fun of 
being left high and dry on your bed : it would be a shock to 
the system which 1 wouldn't stand. But even this dreadful 
eiped'ieat would be better than posting an mer ; which, you 
knovf, you didn't ought to was, Giglamps. Well, turn out, old 
feller 1 I've told Eobert to take your commons* into my 
room. Smalls and Charley are coming, and I've got a dove- 
tart and a spread-eagle." 

" Whatever are they P " asked Mr. Terdant Green. 

• Tha rations of bread, butler, aod tai!k, supplied from the butteiy 
Th« breakfast-Biver telU hia scout the names of those in-oollege men who 
are Doming to breaiEiat with him. The scout tbeo oolleots their commoaa, 
which thus forms the suhstratum of the antertaininent. The other 
things are of course supplied by the giver of the break&at. and ate sent 
in by the confectioner. As to the knives and forks and crockery, tb» 
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" Not IttLOW wliat they are ! " cried Mr. Bouncer ; " why a 
dove-tart is what mortals call a pigeon-pie. I ain't niuch in 
Tennyson's line, but it strikes me that dove-tarts are more 
poetical than the other thing ; spread-eagle is a barn-door fowl 
smashed out flat, and made jolly with mushroom sauce, and nc 
end of good tHngs. I don't know how they squash it, but 
I eiiould say that they sit upon it ; I daresay, it' we were to 
inquire, we should find that they kept a fat feUer-on purpose. 
But you just come, and try how it eats." And, as Mr. Verdant 
G-reen's bedroom barelv afforded standing room, even for one, 
Mr. Bouncer walked into the sitting-room, while his friend 
arose from his couch like a youthful Adonis, and proceeded to 
bathe his ambrosial person, 
taking certain sanatory 
ures in splashing about 
species of tub — a per- 
ince which Mr. Bouncer 



" What'll you take for 
your letters, Giglamps ?" 
called out the little gen- 
tleman from the other 
m ; " the Post's in, 
and here are three for you. 
Iwo are from women,— 
\ oung uns I sho ii 1 d say, 
from the regular ups and 
downs, and righi angles: 
the J look like billy duxes. 
Give you a bob for them, at 
a Tentuiel they may be funay The other is suspiciously 
like a tick and ought to be looked sh^ on. 1 should 
advise you not to open it but to pitch it in the tii'O: it 
mav save a fit ol the blues If jou want any help over 
shaving, just say so, Giglamps, will you, before I k" ; aud 
then I'll hold your nose for you, or do anything else that's 
civil and accommodating. And, when you've done your 
turabies, come in to the dove-tart and the spread-eagle." And 
off went Mr. Houncer, making terrible noises with his post- 
liorn, in his strenuous but futile endeavours to discover the 
octaves. 

Our hero soon concluded his " tumhies " and his dressing 
{not including the shaving), and made his way to Mr. Bouncer'* 
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rooms, where he did full lustice to the dove-tart, and admired 
the spread-eagle so much, that he thought of bribing tlia 
confectioner for the recipe to take home as a Chriatmaa-boi 
for his mother. 

" Well, Giglamps," said Mr Bouncer, when- breakfast was 
over, "to spare the blushes on your Tenerable cheeks, 1 won't 
even so much as refer to the billyduxes ; but, I'll only ask, what 
was the damage of the tick P " 

" Oh ! it wm not a bill," replied Mr. Verdant Greep ; " it 
was a letter about a dog from the man of whom I bought Mop 
last term." 

" What! Fiithy Lucre?" cried Mr, Bouncer; -'well, I thought, 
somehow, I knew the list! he writes just as if he'd learnt from 
imitating his doga' hind-lega. Let's have a sight of it if it ain't 
private and confidential! " 

" Oh dear no ! on the contrary, I was goiug to show it to 
you, and ask your advice on the contents." And Verdant 
handed to Mr. Bouncer a letter, which had been elaborately 
iealed with the aid of a key, and was directed high up in thi* 
left-hand corner to 

"Virdon grene es'" braisenface 
eollidge Oxford." 

" Tou look beastly laay, Charley ! " said Mr. Bouncer to Mr. 
Charles Larkyna ; " so, while i fill my pipe, just spit out the 
letter, pro iono." And Charles Larkyns, lyinginMr. Bouncer's 
easiest lounging chair, read as follows ; — 

" Ounard sir i tak the libbaty of a. DreBsin of you in respBi of A dog 
which i wor BOrry For to ear of your Loss in mop which i had The pleshur 
of SelHn of 2 you onnerd sir A goii^ astray Acd not a tumin hup 
Bein of A unsurtin Tempor and guv to A folarm ol atra^dgcra nbiuh 
wor laayfae as ow You wor a lusein on hita onnerff Sir bein Overdogd 
%t this ere preseiit i can let you Imye A rale good teiyer at A liarrgiiig 
wbicli wold ^v Bstteikcshun onnered Sir it vor 12 muath ago i Sold to 
Bounssr eaqra a red smooth air terier Dog anserin 2 nam ot Tug as wor 
rite down goodun and No mistake onnard Sir the purpurt Of this ere 
is too say ae nw i have a Hone brother to Tug black tann und ful ears and 
If you wold like him i sbold bea prowd too wate on you onnerd Sir he 
wot by robbingsoua Twister out of mister Jones of abiogdons fan of witch 
brede Bounser esqre nose on the merritts onnerd Sir he ia very Smal and 
gmootii air and most slent aither for wood Or warter a liter before Tug 
onnerd Sir is nam is Veriniii and he hant got his Dam by do mistake as 
No Vermin not even poll katts' can live long before him onnerd Sir ] 
coDsiddcrs as vermin is very eootble companniou for a Qeut mdors ol 
bout and bein lively wold give amooaement i shall fele it A plesiire a 
waitin on you usncFd Sir opin you will pardin the libbaty of a Droaair 
of you but my hnad nor ful of vermin and i wiahd to tel you 
" onnerd Sir yures 

3 komand j. Looker." 
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" The nasty beggar ! " said Mr. Bouncer, in reference lo the 
last paragraph. " Well, Giglampa ! Filthy Lucre dn-is'^t tell 




fibs when he aaja that Tug came of a good breed: but he was 
so doOBed pugnacious, that he was always having aet-to'a with 
Huz and Buz, in the coal-ahop just outside the door here ; and 
so, as I'd nowhere else to stow them, I was obliged to give Tug 
away. Dr. ■Wliat's-hia-name aays, ' Let doga delight to bark 
and bite, for 'tia their nature to.' But then, you see, it's only 
a delight when they bite Mmelody else'* dog ; and if Dr. What's 
his-name had had a keuDel of bis own, he would'nt have took it 
ao coolly ; and, whether it was their nature so to do or not, he 
would'nt have let the little beggars, that he fork'd out thirteen 
bob a-year for to the government, amuae themselves by biting 
each other, or tearing out each other's eyes; he'd have tum'd 
them over, don't you see, to his neighbours' dogs, and bave let 
them do the hitmg department on tlem. And, altogether, 
Giglamps, I'd advise you to let Tiltliy^ Lucre's Vermm alone, 
and have nothing to do with the breed." 

So Mr. Verdant Green took his friend's advice, and then ti>oS 
himself off to leam bosing at the bands, and glovea, of the 
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pLtney Pet ; for our hero, at the auggeatiou of Mr. Charles 
Lartyns, had thought it advisable to receive a, few lessons in 
the fistic art, in order that he might be the better able to defend 
himself, should he he engaged in a second Town and Giown. He 
found the Pet in attendance upon Mr. Foote ; and, by their 
mutual aid, speedily mastered the elements of the Art of Self, 
defence. 

Mr. Foote's rooms at St. John's were in the further comer to 
the right-hand side of the Quad, and had windows looking mto 
the gardens. When Charles had held his Court at St. John's, 
and when the loyal College had melted down its plate to coin 
into money for the King's necessities, the Eoyal visitor had 
occupied these very rooms. But it was not on this account 
alone that thejj were the show rooms of the College, and that 
tutors sent their eorapiiraenta to Mr. Foote, with the request 
that he would allow a party of friends to see his rooms. It was 
chiefly on account of the lavish manner iu which Mr. Foote had 
furnished his rooms, with what he theatrically called "proper- 
ties," that made them so sought out: and country lionisers of 
Oxford, who took their impressions of aa Oxford student's room 
icoia those of Mr. Foote, must have entertained very highly 
coloured ideas of the internal aspect of the sober-looking old 



The sitting-room was large and lofty, and was panelled with 
oak throughout. At the further end was an elaborately carved 
book-case of walnut wood, filled with books gorgeously hound 
in every tint of morocco and vellum, with their hacks richly 
tooled in gold. It was currently reported in the College that 
" Footelighta " had. given an order for a certain number oi feet 
of books, — not being at all proud as to their contents, — and bad 
.aid down the sum of a thousand pounds (or thereabouts) for 
their bmding. This might have been scandal ; but the fact of 
his father being a Colossus of (the iron) Eoads, and indulging his 
Boa and heir in every expense, gave some colour to the rumour. 

The panels were covered with the choicest engravings (all 
proofs -be Fore-letters), and with water-colour drawings by 
Cattermole, Coi, Fripp, Hunt, and Frederick Tayler — their 
wide, whit* margins being sunk in light gilt frames. Above 
these gleamed groups of armour, standing out effectively (and 
Iheatricatly), against the dark oak panels, and fuH of " reflected 
lights," that would have gladdened the heart of Macliae. There 
were couches of velvet, and lounging chairs of every variety and 
sliape. There was a Broadwood's grand piano-forte, on which 
Mr. Poote, although uuinstructed, citiild play skilfully. Thert 
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were round tables and square tables, and writing tables and 
there were aide tables with etafcuettes, and Swiss carvings, and 
old cliina, and gold apostle-spoons, and lava ware, and Etruscan 
vases, and a swarm of Spiers's elegant kniek-knackeries. There 
were reading- stands of all aorta ; Briarean-ariaed brazen ones 
that fastened on to the chair you sat in, — sloping ones to rest 
on the table before jou, elaborately carved ia open work, and 
an upright one of severe Gothic, like a lectern, where you were 
to stand and read without contracting your chest. Then 
there were all kinds of stands to hold books; slidiiig ones, 
expanding ones, portable ones, heavy fisture ones, plain maho- 
gany ones, and oak ones made glorious by Margetts with the. 
arms of Oxford and St. John's, carved and emblazoned on 
the ends. 

Mr. Foote'a rooms were altogether a very gorgeous instance 
of a Collegian's apartment ; and Mr. Foote himself was a very 
striking example of the theatrical undergraduate. Possessing 
great powers of mimicry and facial eipresaion, he was able to 
imitate a^ peculiarities which were to be observed either in 
Dons or IJndergraduates, in Presidents or Scouts. He could 
sit down at his piano, and give you — after the maimer of 
I'heodore Hook, or John Parry— a burlesque opera ; emging 
high up in his head for the prima donna, and going down to 
his boots for the basso profondo of the great Lablache. He 
could also draw corks, saw wood, do a bee in a handkerchief, 
and make monkeys, cats, dogs, a farm-yard, or a full band, with 
equal facility. He would also give yoii Mr. Keeley, in "Bet«y 




'if 

Baker ; " Mr. Paul Bedtord, as " .1 beheve you my bo-o^y • * 



,di„Google 



AK OXFOED, 

Mr. Biickstone, as Cousin Joe, aai " Box and Cos ; " or Mr. 
Wriglit, as Paul Pry, or Mr. Felix Fluffy. Besid^a the 
comedians, Mr. Footelighta would also give_ you the leading 
tragedians, and would favour yon (through his nose) with the 
popular burlesque imitation of Mr. Charles Keau, as Rablet. 
He would fling himself down on the carpet, and grovel there, 
as Hamlet does in the plaj-seene, and would exdaira, with 
frantic vehemence, "He poisnds hib i' the garded, for hia 
estate. Hia dabe's G-odzago : the story is eitadt, ad writted 
id very choice Italiad, Ton shall see adod, how the hurderer 
gets the love of Qodzago's wife." Moreover, as his room 
possessed the singulflrity of a trap-door leading down into a 
wine-cellar, Mr. " Pootelights " waa thus enabled to leap down 
into the aperture, and carry on the personation of Hamlet in 
Ophelia's grave. As the theatrical trait in his character waa 
productive of much amusement, and as he was also considered 
to he one of those hilarioua fragments of masonry, popularly 
known as "jolly bricks," Mr, Foote's society waa greatly cul- 
tivated ; and Mr. Verdant Green struck up a warm friendship 
with him. 

Bat the Michaelmas term was drawing to its close. Buttery 
and kitchen books were adding up their sums total , huraara 
were preparing for battela * witless men were cramming tar 
Collections ; t scouts and hediuakers were looking for tips , 
and tradesmen were hopelessly expecting then- little accounta 
j\nd, in a few days, Mr. Verdant Green might have been seen 
at the railway station, in company with Mr Charles Larkvna 
and Mr, Bouncer, setting out tor the Manor Green, vid 
London — this being, as is well known the most direct route 
from Oxford to Warwickshire 

Mr. Bouncer, who when travelhng waa never eaav m hia 
mind unless Huz and Bua were with hiui m the same Larriage, 
had placed these two interesting speoimma of the camue 
species in a small light bos, partiilly \entilated by means ol 
holes drilled througli the top But Hua and Buz not much 
admiring this contracted mode of con^e^ance and probablj 
suffering from incipient asphyxia, in spite of the admonitory 

* BtttWla are the acoouats of ths esptn'cs of each student. It is stated 
in Todd's Johmm that this singular word is derived from the Raioa verb, 
meaning " to count or reckon." J3ut it is stated in the aeatltman'i Masa- 
rine for 1793, that the word may probably be derived from ths Low-Ger- 
man word bdtahlm, "to pay," whauoe may come our English word, 

t College TerminaL Eiamii:attaQS. 
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Kicks against tlieir box, gave way to dismal howls, at the 
very moment wbea the guard came to look at the tickets. 

" Can't allow dogs in here, sir ! they must go in the locker," 
said the guard. 

" Dogs ? " cried Mr. Bouncer, in apparent astoniabraent : 
" they're rabbits ! " 

" Babbits ! " ejaculated the guard, in his turn. " Ob, come, 
sir! what makes rabbits bark ? " 

" What makes 'em bark ? Wby, because they've got the 
pip, poor beggars!" replied Mr. Bouncer, promptly. At 
which the guard graciously laughed, and retired ; probably 
liinking that he should, in the end, be a gainer if be allowed 
Huz and Buz to journey in the same first-class carriage with 
their master. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

UH. VRRI'AXT QBESN SPENDS A MEBItT CHRISTUAS AND A HAP7T 



■ Cheistmas had come; the season of kindness, and hospita- 
lity ; the season when the streams of benevolence flow fall in 
their channels ; the season when the Honourable Miss Hyema 
indulges herself with ice, while the vulgar Jack Frost regales 
himself with cold-without. Christmas had come, and had 
brought with it an old fashioned winter ; and, as Mr. Verdant 
Green stands with bis bajids in his pockets, and gazes from 
tlie drawing-room of his paternal mansion, he looks forth upon 
a white world. 

The snow is everywhere. The shrubs ore weighed down by 
masses of it ; the terrace is knee-deep in it ; the plaster Apollo, 
in the long-walk, is more than kaee-deep in it, and is furnished 
with a surpUce and wig, like a halfblowa Bishop. The 
(1 1 stant country looks the very ghost of a landscape ; the mhite- 
w ailed cottages seem part and parcel of the snow-drifts around 
ihem, — drifts that t-ake every variety of form, and are swept by 
the wind into faery wreaths, and fantastic caves. The old miil- 
w heel is locked fast, and gemmed with giant icicles ; its slippery 
stairs are more slippery than ever. Golden gorse and purple 
heather are now all of a colour; orchards puts forth blossoms 
of real snow ; the gently swelling hiUs look bright and dazzlijjg 
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m the wintry 8UQ the grev churoh tcwer haa ^rown from 
grey to white, nothing looks black except tho swarna of 
rooks that dot the snowv fields or make their c.a«a (long 
as any Chan.(,ery suit) to be heird trom among the dait 
branches of the atately elms tiiat form the ayenue to tha 
Manor Glreen 

It la a rare busy time for the intelligent Mr. Mole the 
gardener ' he is al« ave sweeping at that avenue, and, do what he 
wJl, he cannot keep it dear frcm snow. As Mr. Verda 
Green looks torth upon the white world, his gaze ia more p! 
ticularly directed to thia ayenue as though the form of the i 
telligent Mr Mole was an object of interest. From time to time 
Mr Verdant Green conBults his watch in a nervoiia manner, 
and la utterly indifferent to the appeals of the robiu' 
redbreast who is hopping 
about outside m oxpeuta- 
tioii of the dinner which 
has been da ly given to 

Juat when the robm, 
"mboldened by hunger, has 
Degun to tap fieioely with 
his bdl against the win 
dow pane as a gentle hint 
that the smallest dona- 
tions of crumbs of comfort ' 
will be thankfully received, 
— Mr. Verdant Green, ut- 
terly oblivious of robins in 
general, and of the sharp 
pecks ot this one in parti- 
cular, takes no notice of 
the little redbreast waiter ; 
with the bill, but, slightly 
colouriaj" up, files his gaae 
upon the lodge-gate through which a group of ladies and gentle- 
men are passing. Steppiog back for a moment, and stealing a 
glance atliimseu in the mirror,Mr,Verdant Green hurriedly ar- 
ranges and disarranges his h^ir— pulls about his collar — ties and 
unties his neck-handkerehief — buttons and then unbuttons his 
toat — takes another look from the window— sees the intelligent 
Mr Mole (besom in hand) salaaming the party, and then 
makes a rush for the vestibule, to be at the door to receive 
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L t ua take a look at tl em as tl j co ne up the aT(.'i]\i(!. 
Time aiix da ee la the proper sort ot thing; but lis there 
la no 1 lie w thout ita exce[ ti n and no adage without ita 
counter proterl we will gi o the gentlemen the priority of 
<i ^cnption 

Uile and hearty, the picture of amiability and gentlemanly 
feeling, comes the Eector, Mr. Lariyns, sturdily crunching the 
froaen snow, which has defied all the besom powers of the intel- 
ligent Mr. Mole. Here, too, is Mr. Charles Larkyus, and, 
moreover, his friend Henry Bouncer, Esq., who has come to 
chriatmaa at the Eectory. following in their wake is a fourth 
gentleman attired in the costume peculiar to clergymen, 
dissenting ministers, linen-drapers' assistants, and tavern 
waitera. He happens to belong to the first-named section, and 
Ja no less a person than the Eev. Joaiah Meek, B.A., (8t. 
Cliristojiher's Coll., Oion.)— who, for the last three months, 
has offleiated as Mr. Larkyoa's curate. He appears to be of a 
peace-loving, lamb-like disposition ; and, though aportive aa a 
lamb when occasion requires, is yet of timid ways and manners. 
He is timid, too, in voice, — spe^ng in a feeble treble ; he is 
timid, too, in his address, — more particularly as regards 
females ; and he has mild-looking whiskers, that are far too 
timid to assume .any decided or obtmaive colour, and have 
fallen back on a generalised whitey-brown tint. But, though 
timid enough ia aociety, he was bold and energetic in the dis- 
charge of his pastoral duties, and had already won the esteem 
of every one in the parish. So, Verdaiit had been told, when, 
on hia return from college, he had asked liis sisters how they 
liked the new curate. They had not only heard of his good 
deeds, but tlicy had witnessed many of them in their visits 
to the schools and among the poor. Mary and JPanny were 
loud in his praise ; and if Helen said but little, it waa perhaps 
because she thought the more ; for Helen was now of the sus- 
ceptible age of "sweet seventeen," an age that not only feels 
■warmly but thinks deeply ; and, who shall aay what feelings and 
thoughts may lie beneath the pure watere of that sea ol 
maidenhood whose surface is so still and calm ? Love alone 
can teU : — Love, the bold diver, who can cleave that still surface, 
and bring up into the light of heaven the rich treasures that 
ore of Heaven's own creation. 

With the four gentlemen come two ladies— young ladies, 
moreover, who, aa penny-a*liners aay, are " possessed of con- 
■iderable personal- attractiona." These are the MiasesHoney- 
wood, the blooming daughters of the rector's only sister; and 
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khey have come from tlie far land of the Nortt, and are -ook- 
ing as fresh aud sweet aa their own heathery hills. The loaea 
of healtii that bloom upon their cheeks have been brought 
into full blow by the keen, sharp breeae ; the sliepherd's- 
plaid shawls drawn tightly around them give the outline ol 
figures that gently aweE into the luiuriaut line of beauty aud 
grace. Altogether, they are damsels who are pleasant to the 
eye, and very fair to look upon. 

Since they had 3ast visited their uncle tour years had 
passed, and in that time they had shot up to womanhood, 
although tl y we e not y t out of their ' "" 

father was a Lnd A p opn tor 1 vmg 
land i and, 1 ke other landed propnett 
shade of tl e L h ot was 
rich la his fio k and h 8 
herds, and ! s n en se ants i 

ftnd his m 1 a at and ^ 

hi*) he-asaea nd h h J 

BS''es, and was qu te a / ) 
modprn patnar h Dunng 
tiie past sun tl e e tor 

had taken a t p to !No th 
umberland n order to see 
hia sister, and et eah h 
self with a cle g na at t 
night at Honejwood Hall 
and he would not 1 a e 
his sister and her husband 
until he bal s atted t om 
them a pr n se hut they 
would bnn doin th 
eldest danghte 
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was aecordingly agie 
and, more, than thiit, 6 

Bouncerand h is sister Fii K 

were asked to meet them; 

but, to relieve the rector of 

a superliaity of lady guests, 

Miss Bouncer's quarters had been remoTcd to the Manoi 

Green,. 

It was qaite an event in the history of our hero and 
Vm aistera. I'our years ago, they, and Kitty and Patty 
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Honeywood, were mere ohita, for whom dolls had not altogethei 
lost tlieir interest, and who considered it aa promotion when thej 
sat in the drawing-room on company evenings, instead of being 
shown up at dessert. Four years at this period of life makes 
a vast change in young ladies, and the Grreen and Honoywood 
girls had so altered since last they met, that they had almost 
needed a fresh introduction to each other. But a day's 
intimacy made them bosom friends; and the Manor G-reen 
Boon saw such revels as it had not seen for many a long year. 

Every nieht there were (in the language of the play-bills of 
provincial tneatrea) " singing and dancing, with a variety of 
other entertainments ; " the " other entertainments" occasion- 
bIIv consisting (as is scandalously affirmed) of a very favourite 
ilasH of entertainment — popular at all times, but running mad 
riot at the Christmas season — wherein two performers of 
either sex take their places beneath a white-berried bough 
and go through a species 
of dance, or pas de fat- 
einatioa, accompanied by 
mysterious rites and so- 
lemnities that have been 
scrupulously observed, and 
handed down to us, from 
the earliest age. 

Mr, Verdant Green, dur- 
ing the short — alas ! too 
short — Christmas week, 
had performed more polkas 
than he had ever danced 
in his life ; and, under 
the charming tuition of 
Miss Patty Honey wood, 
was fast becoming a pro- 
ficient in the vahe i dmix 
temps. As yet, the whirl 
of the dance brought on a 
corresponding rotatory mo- 
tion of the brain, that made 
everything swim before his 
spfctacles in a way which 
wilt be easily understood 
by aJl bad travellers who 
have crossed from Dover to 
and a gale of wind. But Miss P»ltj 
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Honeywood was both good nituied and persevering and she 
allowed our hero to dance on her feet wthiut a m irmur 
and watchfully guided him when his giddy vision wo ild have 
led them into contact with fDreign bodies 

It is aa old saying, that Giatitude begets Love Mr 
Verdant Green fiad already reached the first part of thi. 
dangerous creation, for he felt gratetii! to the prettv Patty foi 
the good-humoured trouble she bestowed on the ankwardnesi 
which he noiv, for the first time began pamfully to perceive 
But, what his gratitude might end m he had perha^ neve, 
taken the trouble to inijun^ It was enough to Mr Verdant 
Green that he enjoyed the present and as to the future, he 
fully followed out the Horatian precept- 
Quid ait futurum oms, fugs quEerere 
Speme, puer, aeque tu ohoreaa. 

It was perhaps ungrateful ia our hero to prefer Miss Pattj 
Honeywood to Miss Fanay Bouncer, especially whea the 
latter was staying in the house, and had bt,en s) warmly 
recommended to his notice by her vivacious brother EspeLiallv 
too, as there was nothing to be objected to in Miss Bouncer 
gavin" the fact that some might have affirmed she wai a trifle 
too much inclined to emhonpovat, and was indeed a bouniir in 
person as well as in name. Especially, too, as Hiss ianay 
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being mistress of the usual young-lady accompHshmenta was 
a clever proficient in the fascinating art of photography', and 
had brought her camera and chemicals, and had not only 
calotyped Mr. Verdant Qreea, but had made no end of dupli- 
cates of him, in a niaimor that was suggestive of the deepest 
admiration and affection. But these sort of likings are not 
made to rule, and Mr. Verdant Green could see Miss Fanny 
Bouncer approach without betraying any of those symptoms 
of excitement, under the influence of which we had the 
privilege to see him, as he gazed from the window of hs 
paternal mansion, and then, on beholding the approaehmg fu 
of Miss tatty Honeywood, rush wildly to the ve til le 

The party had no occasion to ring, for the 1 all door was 
already opened for them, and Mr. Verdant (ireen was a on 
esiihanging a delightful pressure of the hand ith tae bloom a 
Patty. ^ 

" We were such a formidable party," sa d that to i ^ la iv 
BS she laughed merrily, and thereby disclosed to t! e eii ap 
Uired gazer a remarkably even set of whte teeth ( Ml 1 
OWE, too ! " as little Mr. liouocer afterwards re narked to tl e 
eui-aptured gaaer) ; " we were saeh a forn dable pa ty sa 1 
Miss Patty, "that papa and mamma declared they no Id 
stay behind at the Eectory, and would not jo n a ch a 
viHitation." 

Mr. Verdant Green replies, " Oli dear I an very ao ry 
and looks remarkably delighted — thoi g! t certa nly m y 
not be at the absence of the respected couple and 1 e tl 
jtroelaims that everything is ready, and that M as Bonn r 
:iuc\ Mb sisters had foiiad out some capital lords 

" What a mysterious communication, Verdant ren a ks 
the rector, as' they pass into tip house But the recto s 
only to be let ao far into the secret as to be into n d that at 
llie evenmg party which is to he held at the Mnno &r en 
that night, a chajade or two will be acted n orle t d eat 
tlie amuaementa. The Miases Honeywood aie gi at adep s u 
this sort of paatime ; ao, also, are M s B u cer a d I er 
brother. For althougli the latter does not sh ne ae a n 
yet, as he is never deserted by his accustomed uDobiess he I as 
plenty of the nonchalance and readiness wh ch s a req s te 
for charade acting. The Misa Honeywooda and M Bon r 
have therefore suggested to Mr. Verd-uit G een and h a 
aistera, that to get up a little amateur periormau e vould 
be "great. fun;" and the suggestion has met veith a warm 
approvaL 
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The drawing-room at the Manor Green opened by largfl 
foldiog-dooFB to the library ; so (aa Mr. Bouncer observed ta 
our hero), " there you've got your atage and your drop-scene 
m right as a trivet; and, if you stick a lot of candles and 
lights on each side of the doors in the library, there you'll 
have a regular flare-up that'll show off your venerable gig- 
lampa no end," 

So churades were determined on ; and, when words had beeu 
hunted up, a council of war was called. But, as the ladies 
and gentlemen hold tbeir council with closed doors, we 
cannot intrude Upon them. We must therefore wait till the 
evening, when tbe result of their deliberations will be publicly 
manii'ested. 



CHAPTER IX. 

MB TERDANT SBEEM UAKES HIS FIRST AFPEABANCE ON ANT 



It is the last nigbt of December, The old year, ' 
and spent with age, lies a 
dying, trapped m alieets of 

A stern stilloesB reigna 
around. The steps of men 
are njuffled ; no echoing 
footfalls disturb the Holemn 
nature of the time. The 
. little runnels weep icy 
tears. The dark pines hang 
out their funereal plumes, 
and nod with their weight 
of anow. The elms have 
thrown off their green robes 
of joy, and, standiag up in 
gaunt nakedness, wildly toss 
to heaven their imploring 
arms. The old year lies a 
dying. 

Silently through the 

gteal certain carriagei 




to tbe portals of tbe Manor Green, 



dhy Google 



78 THK FOKTHEB ADVENTUBES OV MR. VERDANT OREEK, 

and, with a ringing of bella and a banging of stepe, tte 
occupanta disappear in a stream of light that issues irom tha 
hall door. Mr. G-rcen'e small sanctum to the right of the hall 
has been converted into a cloak-room, and is fitted up with a 
ladiea'-maid and a looking-glass, in a manner not to be re- 
membered by the oldest inhabitant. 

There the finishing stroke of ravishment is given to the 
toilette disarranged by a long drive through the impeding anew. 
There Mias Parkington (whose papa has lately revived his old 
Bchooi friendahip with Mr. Green) discovers, to her unspeak- 
able disgust, that the ten mile drive through the cold baa 
inveated ner cheek with purple tints, and given to her retrousaS 
(ill-uatured people call it " pug ") nose a hue that mocks 

The turkej'B crasted fringe. 

There, too. Miss Waters (whose paternities had hitherto only 
been on moming-cal! terms with the Manor Green people, but 
had brushed up their acquaintance now that there was a sou o( 
md heir to an independent fortune) 




discovers to her dismay that tile joltings received durmg a 
■ii-ndle drive thiou^h snowed up lanes, bavt- aomewhat 
deteriorated the retj full drtas a-ipect of her attire, and con. 
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Biderably flattened its former balloon-like dimenaiona. And 
tbere, too, Miss Brindle (whose family have been hunted up 
for the oceaaion) makes the alarming discovery that, in tie 
luroh which their hack-fly had made at the eroas roads, he; 
brother Alfred'a patent boots had not only dragged off some 
yards (more or less) of her flounces, but had also— to use her 
own mystical language — "torn her skirt at the gathers I" 

All, however, is put right as far as possible. A warm at the 
sanctum's fire diminiahes tbe purple in Miss ParkingtOQ'ii 
cheeks ; and the maid, by some hocus-pocus peculiar to her 
craft, again inflates Miss Waters into a balloon, and stitches up 
Miss Brindle's flounces and "gathers." The Jadies join their 
pespectiye gentlemen, who have been cooling their toes and 
uttering warm anathemas in the hall ; and the party aail, arm- 
in-arm, into the drawing-room, and forthwith fall to lirelj 
remarks on that neutral ground of conversation, the weather. 




Mr. Verdant Green is there, dressed with elaborate n.agnii 
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ficenee ; but he eontiiiiies in a state of listless apathy, and is 
indifferent to_ the "lively" rattle of the baJloon-like Miss 
Waters, untO John the footman (who is auffering from 
influenza) rouses him into aaiimation by the magic talisman 
" Bister, Bissis, an' the Bisa 'Oneywoods ;" when he beams 
through his spectacles in the most benign and satisfied manner. 
The Misses Honeywood are as blooming as usual: the cold 
air, instead of spoiling their good looks, has but improved their 
healthy style of beauty ; and they smile, laugh, and talk in a 
perfectly easy, unaffected, and natural mtmner. Mr. Verdan' 
Green at once in^es hia way to Miss Patty Honeywood's side^ 
and, gracefully standing beside her, coffee-cup in baud, plunges 
headlong mto the depths of a tangled conversation. 

Meanwhile, the drawing-room of- the Manor Green becomes 
filled in a waythat has not been seen for many a long year- 
and the intelligent Mr. Mole, the gardener (who has been 
impressed as an odd man for the occasion, and is served up in 
a pseudo-Uvery to make him more presentible), sees more 
"genteel " people than have, for a long time, been visible to 
hia na,ked eye. The intelligent Mr, Mole, when he has after- 
wards been restored to the bosom of Mrs. Mole and his family, 
confides to hia equally ioteUigent helpmate that, m his opinion, 
"Master has guv the party to get husbands for the young 
ladies" — an opinion which, though perhaps not founded on 
fact so far aa it related to the party which was the subject 
of Mr. Mole's remark, would doubtleas be applicable to many 
similar parties given under somewhat similar circumsts.iicea. 

It ia not improbable that the intelligent Mr. Mule may 
have based his opinion on a circumstance — which, to a gentle- 
man of his sagacity, must have carried great weight— namely, 
that whenever in the course of the evening the hall wa« made 
the promenade tor the loungers and dancers,, he perceived, 
firstly, that Miss Green was invariablv accompanied by Mr. 
Charles l.arkyns ;_ secondly, that the Eev. Josiah Meek kept 
Miss Helen dallying about th« wine and lemonade tray much 
longer thau_ was necesaary for the mere eouaumptiori of the 
cooling liquids ; and thirdly, that Miss Fanny, who waa a pert, 
talkative Miss of sisteefi, waa continually to be found there 
with either Mp. Henry Bouncer or Mr. Alfred Brindle dancing 
attendance upon her. But, be this as it may, tlie inteUigent 
Mr. Mole was impressed with the conviction that Mr. Green 
nad called bis young friends together as to a matrimonial 
auction, and that his daughters were to be put up without 
tMerve, and knocked down to the highest bidder. 
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rarsacion m surmise'" that a charide la ttninj to be acted 
The KUrmise proves to bo correct ; lor mhwii the set hpa bciH 
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brought to an end with that peculiar in-aBd-oiit tum-tuni. 
fciddli>iddle-tum-tum-tum movement which, characterises the 
last figure of Les Lanoiers, the trippers on the light fautaatic 
toe are requested to asaerable in the drawing-room, where the 
chaira and couches have been pulled up to face the folding 
dooFB tiiat lead into the library. Mr. Verdant Green appears; 
and, after announcing that the word to be acted wiO be one of 
three syllables, and that each ajUable will be represented by 
itself, and that then the complete word will be given, throws 
open the folding doors for 

SCEPB I. Syllable 1.— Enter the Miss Honey woo da, dressed 
in fashionable bonnets and shawls. They are ahown in by 
a footman (Mr. Bouncer) attired in a peculiarly ingenioua and 
effective livery, made by pulling up the trousers to the knee, 
and wearing the dreas-coat inside out, so aa to display the 
crimson silk lining^ of the sleeves : the effect of Mr. Boiincer'a 
appearance is conaiderably heightened by a judicious outlay of 
fiour sprinkled over his hair, Mr. Bouncer (as footman) gives 
the ladies chairs, and inquires, *' "What name ahaO I be pleased 
to say, mem ? " Miss Fatty answers in a languid and fashion- 
able voice, " The Ladies Louisa and Arabella Motintfldget." 
Mr. Bouncer evaporates with a low bow, leaving the ladies to 

flay with their parasols, and converse. Lady Arabella {Miss 
'atty) then expresses a devout wish that Lady Trotter (wife 
of Sir Lambkin Trotter, Bart.), in whose house they are aup- 

Eoaed to be, wiU not keep them waiting as long as she detained 
er aunt. Lady Bellwether, when the poor old lady fell' asleep 
from sheer fatigue, and was found snoriug on the aofa. Lady 
Louisa then fails to an inspection of the card-tray, and reads 
thepaste-boards of some high-sounding titlea not to be found 
m Debrett, and expreaaea wonder as to where Lady Trottei 
caa have picked up the Duchess of Ditohwater's card, aa she 
(Lady Jjouisa) is morally convinced that her &race can never 
have condescended to have even sent in her card by a footman. 
Becoming impatient at the non-appearance of Lady Trotter, 
Miss Patty Houeywood then rings the bell, and, with much 
asperity of manner, inquires of Mr. Bouncer (as footman) if 
Lady Trotter is informed that the Ladies Louisa and Arabella 
Mountfidget are waiting to see her? Mr. Bouncer replies, 
with a footman's bow, and a footman's ^exasperation of his h's, 
" Me lady is haweer hof your ladyships' visit ; but me lady is 
at present hunable to happear: me lady, 'owever, has give 
me a message, which she haaks me to deliver to your lady- 
ships." "Then why don't you deliver it at once," saya Mias 
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Patty, " aBd not waste the valuable time of the Ladies Louisa 
and Arabella Mountfidget ? What u the message i " " Ma 
lady," replies Mr. Bouncer, " requests me to present ber 
compliments to your ladyships, and begs me to hmform you 
that me ladv ia a cleaning of herself! " Amid great laughter 
from the audience, the Ladies Mountiidget tosa their heads 
and flutter grandly out of the room, followed by the floured 
footman ; while Mr. Terdant Green, unseen by those m front, 
pushes-to the foldir^ doors, to show that the first syllable is 
performed. ., jjn 

Praises of the acting, and guesses at the word, agreeably hll 
up the time till the nest scene. The Eevd. Josiah Meek, who 
ia not much used to charades, confides to Mibb Helen &reen 
that he surmises the word to be, either " visitor " or " impu- 
dence ■ " but, as the onlv ground to this surmise rests on these 
two words being words 'of three syUables, Miss Helen gently 
repels the idea, and sagely observes, " we aball see more in the 
neit SLone " , ,. 

boEHB II, pliable 2.— The folding-doora open, and discover 
Mr Verdint Green, as a sick gentleman, lying on a sofa, in a 
dressing gown, with pillows under his bead, and Miss Patts 
Hon(,yi\ood in attendance upon him. A table, covered with 
ghsies and medicine bottles, is drawn up to the sufferer's cfluch 
m an inviting manner. Miss Patty informs the sufierer that 
the time is come for him to take his draught. ^ The sufferer 

f-oans ill a dismal n^aoner, and says, " Oh ! ia it, my dear? " 
he replies, " Yes 1 you must take it now ; " and sternly pours 
some sherry wine out of the medicine bottle intoa cup. The 
suffurer makes piteous faces, and eiclaims, " It ia so nasty, I 
can't take it, my love ! " (It is to be obsen'ed that Mr. Verdant 
Green skilfuBy taking advantage of the circumstance that Miss 
Patty Honeywood ia supposed to represent the wife of the 
sufferer, plentifully besprinkles bis conversation with endearing 
epithets.) Wben, after much persuasion and groaning, the 
sufferer baa been induced to take bis medicine, his spouse 
announces the arrival of the doctor ; when, enter Mr. Bouncer 
still floured as to his head, but wearing spectacles, a long black 
coat, and a sbirt-frill, and having hisdresa otherwise altered so 
as to represent a medical man of the old school. The doctor 
aaks what sort of a night his patient has had, inspects his 
tongue with professional gravity, feels his pulse, looka at his 
watch, and mysteriously shakes his head. He then commences 
thrusting and poking Mr. Verdant Gi«eu in various parts of hia 
body.— after the manner of doctors with tbea victims, aud 
9* 



dhy Google 



fiS THI 

farmers with their beasts, — enq^QTnng between eacb piltn 
" Does that hurt you ? " and being auswered by a conTulnive 
" Oh ! " and ft groan of agony. The doi-tor then prescribei a 
draught to be taken every half-hour, with the pitls and blister 
at bed-time ; and, after covering hia two fellow actore witli 
confusion, by observing that he leaves his patient in admirable 
hands, and, that in an aifection of the heart the application ol 
lip-salve and warm treatment wiE give a decided tone to the 
system, and produce Koothing and grateful emotioni— taites iiii 
leave; and the folding-doors are close! ou the blushes of Mhh 
Patty Honejwood, and Mr. Verdant Qretn 

More applause: more agreeable conversation moremgemoua 




Bpeculations The Bevd Jos ah Meek s now of op n o hat 
the word IS either " raedicme " or " suffering." Mias Helen 
Btill sagely observes, " we shall ''ee more m the next scene." 

Scene III &/Uahle R —Mr Verdant Oreen discovered 
sitting at a table fiirniahed with pens and ink, boolis, and rolls 
of paper. Mr. Verdant Green wears on his head a Cljelsea 
pensioner's cocked-hat (the " property " of the Family,— as Mr, 
Footelights wouJd have said), folded into a shovel shape ; and 
is supposed to accurately represent the outside of aliondoE 
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publisher. To liim enter Mr, Eouacer — the flour off kis bead — 
coat buttoned tightly to the throat, no risible linen, and 
wearing ia his face and appearance generally, "the garb of 
huaiility," Says the publiaher " Now, sir, please to state your 
business, and be quick about it ; I am much engi^ed in looking 
over for the press a work of a distinguished author, which I 
am just about to publish." Meekly replies the other, as be holds 
under bis arm aa immense paper packet^: " It is about a work 
of my own, sir, that I have now ventured to intrude upon you. 
I have here, sir, a small manuscript," (producing bis roll of a 
book), " which I am ambitious to see given to the world throuch 
the medium of your printing establishment," To him, the 
Pubhsher — " Already am I inundated with manuscripts on all 
possible subjects, and cannot undertake to look at any more for 
some time to e6me. What U the nature of your manuscript P " 
Meekly replies the other — " The theme of my work, sir, is a 
History of England before the Flood. The subject is both new 
and interesting. It is to be presumed that our beloved country 
existed before the Flood; if so, it must have had a history. I 
have therefore endeavoured to fill up what is lacking in the 
annals of our land, by a record of its antediluvian state, adapted 
to the meanest comprehension, and founded on the most 
baseless facts. I am desirous, pir, to see myself in print. I 
should like my work, sir, to appear in large lettera ; in very 
liu-ge letters, sir. Indeed, sir, it would give me joy, if you 
would condescend to print it altogether in capital letters : my 
moffnura optm might then be called with truth, a capital work. ' 
To him, the Publisher — " Much certainly depends on the 
character of the printing." Meekiy the author — " Indeed, sir. 
it does. A great book, sir, should be printed in great letters. 
If you will permit me, I will show you the size of the letters in 
which I should wish my book to be printed." Mr. Bouncer 
then points out in some books on the table, the printing he 
most admires; and, beseeching the Publisher to read over his 
manuscript,, and think favourably of his History of England 
before the Flood, makes his bow to Mr. Verdant Green and 
the Chelsea pensioner's cocked hat. 

More applause, and speculations. The Eevd. Josiah Meek 
confident tliat he has discovered the word. It must be either 
" publisher" or " authorship." Miss Helen still sage. 

Scene IV. Tks Word. — Miss Bouncer discovered with hef 
camera, arranging her photographic chemicals. She soliloquises. 
"There ! now, all is ready for my sitter." She calls the footman 
(Mr. Verdant Green), and says, " John, yon may show tha 
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Lady Fitz-Canute upstnirs." The footman showa ia Mist 
Honeywood, dressed in an antiquated bonnet and mantle, 
waving a huge fan. John gives her a chair, into which sta 
drops, exclaiming, " What an irsufferable toil it ia to ascend to 
these elevated Photographic rooms ; " and makes good use ol 
her ian. Miss Bouncer then fiiea the focus of her camera, and 
begs the Lady I'itz- Canute to ait perfectly stili, and to call up 
an agreeable smile to her face. Miss Honeywood thereupon 
disposes her face in ludicrous "wreathed smiles ; " and Miss 
Bouncer's head disappears under the velvet hood of the 
camera. " I am afriud,^' at length says Miss Bouncer, " I am 
afraid that I shall not be able to succeed in taking a likeness ol 
your ladyship this morning." " And why, pray ? " asks her 
ladyship with haughty surprise. " Because it is a gloomy day," 
replies the Photographer, "and much depends Sipon the rays 
of light." " Then procure the rays of light ! " " That is more 
than I can do." " Indeed ! I suppose if the Lady Pita-Canute 
wishes for the rays of light, and condescends to pay for the rays 
of light, she can obtain the rays of light." Miss Bouncer 
considers this too exigemt, and puts her sitter off by promising 
to complete a most fascinating portrait of her or Jome more 
favourable day. Lady Pitz-Canute appears to be somewhat 
mollified at this, and is graciously pleased to observe, " Then T 
will undergo the fatigue of ascending to these elevated Photo- 
graphic-rooms at some future period. But, mind, when I next 
come, that you procure the rays of H^t ! " 80 she is shown 
out by Mr. Verdant Green, and the folding-doors are closed 
amid applause, and the audience distract themselves with guesses 
as to the word. 

" Photograph " ia a general favourite, but ia found not to 
agree with the three first scenes, although much ingenuity is 
expended in endeavouring to make them fit the word. The 
Curate makes a headlong rush at the word " Daguerreotype," 
and is confident that he has solved the problem, until he is 
informed that it is a word of mofe than three syllables. Charles 
Larkyns has already whispered the word to Mary Green ; but 
they keep their discovery to themselves. At length, the Eevd. 
Josiah Meek, in a moment of inspiration, hits upon the word, 
and proclaims it to be oalottpb (" Call— oh !— type ; ") upon 
which Mr. Alfred Brindle declares to Miss FanDy Green that 
he had fancied it must be that, all along, and, in fact, was just 
on the point of saying it : and the actors, coming in in a body, 
receive the violet-crowns and laurel- wreaths of praise as the 
ineed of their eiertious. Perhaps, the Miss F 
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Mr. Bouncer receive larger crowns than tie otnera, but Mr. 
Verdant Green gets his due share, and is fuilj satisSed with Iiis 
first appearance on " the boards." 

Dancing then succeeds, varied by songs from the joung 
ladies, and discharges of chromatic fireworks from the fingers of 
Mias Waters, for whom Charles Larkj'ns does the polite, in 
turning over the leaves of her music. Then some carol-singera 
come to the Hall-door, and the heils of the church proclaim, id 




jojful peals, the birth of the New Tear;— a new year of hopoa, 
and joys, and cares, and griefs, and unions, aad partings ; — a 
new year of which, who then present shall see the end? who 
shall be there to welcome in its successor? who shall be 
absent, laid in the secret places of the earth ? Ah, tcAo t For, 
even in the midst of revelry and youth, the joy-peals of those 
old church bells can strike the key-note of a wail of grief. 

Another charade follows, in which new actors join. Thea 
comes a merry supper, in which Mr. Alfred Brindle, in order to 
give himself courage to appear in the next charade, takes more 
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^__ ethan is good for him; in which, too (probably, 
n similar ehampagnej reaaoos), Misa Parkington s unfortu. 
Bately self-willed nose again assumes a more roseate Ime tlian 
is becoming to a maiden ; in wliich, too, Mr. Verdant Green 
being called upon to return thanks for "the indies "—(toast, 
proposed in eloquent terms by H. Bouncer, Esq., and iranlE 
"with the usual honours,")— is bo alarmed at finding Hmseli 
(ipon his legs, that his ideas altogether vanish, and in great 
confuBion of utterance, he ohservea,— " I— I— ladies and gentle- 
men— feel— I— I— a— feel— assure you— grattered and flab 
tified— I mean, flattered and gratified— being called on— return 
thanks— I — I — a— the ladies— give a larm to chife — I mean, 
charm to life— («^&K(«e)— and— a— a^grace by their table 
this presence,— I mean — a— a— (op^Zowss),— and joytened oiir 
eye— I mean, heighted our joy, to-night— (apjiifli«ie),—in their 
name— thanks— honour." Mr. Verdant Green takes advantage 
of the appiause which follows these incoherent remarlts, and 
sits down, covered with confusion, but thankful tliat tlie 
struggle is over. 

More dancing follows. Our hero performs prodigies in the 
vaise a deua; temps, and twirls about until he has not a leg left 
to stand upon. The harp, the violin, and the coraet-arpiaton, 
from the county-town, play mechanically in their sleep, and 
can only be roused by repeated applications of gin-and- water. 
Carriages are ordered round : wraps are in requisition : the 
mysterious rites under the white-berried bush are stealthOy 
repeated for the last time : the guesta depart, as it were, in a 
heap i the Eectory party being the last to leave. The intel- 
ligent Mr. Mole, who has fuddled himself by an iniudicions 
mixture of the half-glasses of wine left on the supper-table, ia 
exasperated with the butler for not allowing him to assist in 
putting away the silver; and declares that he (the butler) ia 
"a hold hiniage," for which, he (the intelligent Mr. M.), 
"don't care a button!" and. as the epithet " image " appears 
to wondrously ofi'end the butler, Mr. Mole is removed from 
further consequences by his intelligent wife,^ who is waiting to 
conduct her lord and master home. 

At length, the last light is out in the Manor-Green 
Mr. Verdant Green is lying uncomfortably upon hia back, 
and is waltzing through Dreamland with the blooming Pattj 
Honey wood. 
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CHAPTER X. 

IT QREEH ENJUTB A REAL CIOAa. 



The Christmas vacation passed rapidly away ; the Honey* 
wood family returned to tlie far north ; and, once more, 
Mr. Verdant Green found himself within the walls of Braaen- 
faee. He and Mr. Bouncer had together gone up to Oxford, 
leaviog Charles Larkyna behind to keep a grace-term. 

Charles Larkyns had determined to take a good degree. For 
some time past, he had been reading steadily ; and, though only 
alow hours in each day may be given to books — yet, when that 
is done, with regularity and painstaking, a real and sensible 

Erogress is made. He knew that he had good abilities, and be 
ad determined not to let them remain idle any longer, but to 
make that use of them for which they were given to him. His 
eiamiuatioa would come on during the next term ; and he 
hoped to turn the interval to good account, and be able in the 
end to take a respectable degree. He was destined for the 
Bar ; and, as he had no wish to be a briefleBS Barrister, he knew 
that college honours would be of great advantage to him in his 
after career. He, at once, therefore, set bodily to work to read 
up his subjects; while his father assisted hitn in his labours,- 
and Mary &reen smiled a kind approval. 

Meanwhile, his friends, Mr. Verdant Green and Mr. Henry 
Bouncer, were enjoying Oifoi'd life, and disjiorting themselves 
among the crowd of skaters in the Christ Church meadows. 
And a very different scene did'the meadows present to the time 
when they had last skimmed over its surface. Then, the green 
fields were covered with sailing-boats, out-riggers, and punts, 
and Mr. Verdant Green had nearly come to an untimely end in 
the waters. But now the scene was changed! Jack iVost had 
stepped in, and had seized the flood- in his frozen fingers, aud 
had bound it up in an icy breast-plate. 

And a capital place did the meadows make for any Under- 
graduate who was either a professed skater, or whose 
skating education (as in the case of our hero) had been alto- 
gether neglected. For the water was only of a moderate 
depth ; so that, in the event of the ice giving way, there was 
nothing to fear beyond a slight and partwl ducking. This was 
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especiallj fortunate for Mr. Verdant Green, who, after haviua 
esperieneed total submersion and a narrow escape from drown* 
ing on that very spot, would never have been indueed to again 
commit hiroeelf to the surface of the deep, had he not been 
fully convinced that the deep had now subsided into a shallow. 
With his breast fortified by this resolution, he therefore fell a 
victim to the syren tongue of Mr. Bouncer, when that gentle- 
man observed to him with sincere feeling, " Giglamps, old 
feUow ! it would be a beastly shame, when there's such jolly ice, 
if you did not learn to ekate ; especially, as I can show you the 

For, Mr. Bouncer was not only skilful with his hands and 
arms, but could also perform feats with his feet. He could not 
only dance quadrilles in dress boots in a ball-room, but he 
could also go through the figures on the ice in a pair of skates. 
He could do the outside edge at a more acute angle than the 
generality of people ; he could cut figures of eight that were 
worthy of Cocker himself, he could display spread-eagles that 
would have astonished the Fellows of the Zoological Society. 
He could skim ' over the thinnest ice in the most don't-care 
way ; and, when at full speed, would stoop to pick up a stone. 
He would take a bop-ski p-aud-a-jump ; and would vault over 
walking-sticks, as easily as if he were on dry land, — an accom- 
plishment which he had learnt of the Count Doembrownski, a 
Eussian gentleman, who, in his own cotintry, lived chiefly on 
skates, and, in this country, on pigeons, and whose short resi- 
dence in Oxford was. suddenly brought to a full stop by the 
arbitrary power of the Vice- Chancellor, So, Mr. Verdant 
G-reen waa persuaded to purchase, and put ou a pair of skates, 
fcnd to make his first appearance aa a skater in the Christ 
Church meadows, under the auspices of Mr. Bouncer. 

The sensation of first finding yoursell' in a pair of skates is 
peculiar. It is not unlike the sensation which must have been 
felt by the young bear, when he was dropped from his mamma's 
mouth, and, for the first time, told to walk. The poor little benr 
felt, that it was all very well to say " walk,"— but how was he 
to do it ? Was he to walk with his right fore-leg only ? or, 
with his left fore-leg ? or, with both his i'ore-legs P or, was he 
to walk with his right hind-leg ? or, wich his left hind-leg P or, 
with both his hind-legs ? or, was he to make a combuiation ol 
hind and fore-legs, and walk with all li>ur at once ? or, what 
was ho to do P So he tried each of tliei^e ways ; and they all 
failed. Poor little bear ! 

Mr. Verdant Green felt very much in the littk beftr'a 
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condition. He was undec led whether to »t4ite with hia right 

leg, or with his left let or 

with both his legs He 

tried hia right leg and im 

mediately it glided off at 

right aagles with hia body, 

while his left leg performed 

a similar snd spontaneous 

movement in the contrary 

direction. Having captured C. 

his left leg, he put it can ^ 

tiously forwards and ira 

mediately it twisted under 

him, while hia right leg 
amused itself by describing 
an altogether unnecessary 
circle. Obtaining a brief 
mastery over both legs, 
he put them forwards at " 
the same moment, and 
they fled from beneath 
him, and he was flung—bump !— on his back. Poor little bear ! 
But, if it ia hard to make a start in a pair of skates when 
jou are in a perpendicular position, how much is the^fficulty 
incroaaed when your position has become a horizontal one ! 
You raise yourself on your knees, — you assist yourself with 
your hands,— and, no sooner have you got one leg right, than 
away slides the other, and down you go. It is like the move- 
ment in that scene with the p^ of short stilts, in which the 
French clowns are so amusing, and it is almost as difficult to 
perform. Mr. Verdant Green soon found that though he might 
he ambitious to excel in the polite accompiiahnient of akating, 
yet that his ambition was deatined to meet with many a faU. 
But he persevered, and perseverance will achieve wondera, 
espeeiatiy when a'ded by the tuition of such an indefatigable 
gentleman as Mr. Bouncer, 

"You get on stunningly, flighunpS,'* said the little gentle- 
man " and hav'nt been on your beam enda more than once a 
minute. But I should advise you, old fellow, to get your sit- 
upons seated with wash-leather,— just hke the eleventh hussara 
do with their cherry-coloured pants. It '11 come cheaper in 
the end, and may be productive of comfort. And now, after all 
these exciting ups and downa, let us go and have a quiet hand 
Bt billiards." So the two friends atfolled up the High, where 
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they saw two Queenamen ' confessing their sliame," aa Mr, 
Bouncer phrased it by standing under the gateway of their 
college and went on to Bitkertoa i where they found aU tha 
tsblea occupied, and Jonathan playing a m iteh with Mr. 
Iluke of Chnstthurcli So after watching the celebrated 
marker long enough to inspire them with a desire to aeeom- 
phah simdaj' feats ot dexterity they continued their walk to 
Broad btreet and turning up a yard opponte to the Clarendon, 
foui d that Bettens had a up«tur room at liberty. . Here they 
accomplished He* era! pleasing mathematical problems with the 




baUs 



wkiug of 



loiitnbuted their modicum towards the s 
the ceilme of the room. 

Since Mr. Verdant Green had acquired the art of getting 
through a cigar without making himself ill, he had looked upon 
himself as a genuine smoker; and had, from time to time, 
bragged of his powers as regarded the fumigation of " the herb 
Nicotiana, commonly called tobacco," (as the Oxford statute 
tersely says). This was an amiable weakness on hia part tliat 
had not escaped the obwervant eye of Mr. Bouncer, who had 
frequently taken occasion, in the presence of his frienda, to 
defer to Mr. Verdant Green's judgment in the matter ot 
cigajB, The train of adulation being thus laid, an opportunity 
was only needed to fire it. It soon came. 

" Once upon a time," as the story-books say, it chanced that 
Mr. Bouncer was consuming his minutes and eigara at hia 
tobacconist's, when his eye lighted for the thousandth time on 
the roll of cab bage-leavea, brown paper, and- refuse tobacco^ 
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wliich being done u^ into the form of a monster cigar (a foot 
long, and of proportionate thickness), was hung in the shop- 
window, and did duty aa a truthful token of the commoditj 
vended within, Mr. ^ 

Bouncer had looked at _J|^ ll^O^"., n "^ i'"l | il'Nl '^ °^ 
thia implement ni ' "" 

hundred and ninety 
nine times, without its 
suggestiDg anything 
else to his mind, than i 
its being of the same 
class oi art as the 
monster mia-rep'resen- 
tation B outside wild- 
beast allows , but be 
now gazed upon it 
with new aensationa 
In short, Mr Bouncer 
took such a fancy to 
the thing, that he put- 
chaaed it, and took it 
off to his rooms ^though he did not mention this fact to hia 
friend, Mr Verdant fctreen, when he saw him soon after- 
wards, and spoke to him of his esLellent judgment in tobacco. 

"A taste tor smoke comes natural, Giglamps!" said Mr. 
Bouncer. " It 'a what you call a. naseitur fion fit i and, if you 
haven't the gift, why you can't purchase it. Now, yoi ' 
judge of smoke ; it 's a gift with you, don't yoi 
could no more help knowing a good weed from a 
you could help waggling your tail if you were a baa-lamb." 

Mr. Verdant Green bowed, and blushed, in acknowledgment 
of this delightful flattery. 

" Now, there 's old Footelights, you know ; he 's got an uncle, 
who 'a a governor, or some great swell, out in Barbadoes. Well, 
every now and then the old trump sends Footelights no end of a 
box of weeds; not common ones, you understand, butregular tip- 
toppers; but they're quite thrown away on poor Footehglits, 
who'd think as much of cabbage-leaves as he would of real Havim- 
naliB, 8" he's always obliged to aak somebody else's opinion about 
them. Well, he's got a sample of a weed of a most terrific kind: 
— Magnifico Pompotoi» the name; — no end uncommon, and at 
least a foot Ions. We don't meet with 'em in England because 
they 're too expensive to import. Well, it would'iit do to 
throw away such a weed ae thia on any "^^ i so, Footeligbtt 
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Wants to liave the opinion of a man who 's really a jadee tt 
what a good weed is. I refused, because my taste has Deeii 
rather out of order lately ; and BOly Blades is in training foi 
Henley, bo he 's obliged to decline ; so I told him of you, 
Giglampa, and said, that if there was a man in Brazenfaee that 
could tell hira what his Magnifico Pomposo was worth, tb»t 
man was Verdaot Green. Don't blush, old feller! you can't 
help having a Sdo judgment, you know ; so don't be ashamed 
ttfit. Now, you must wine with me this evening ; Footehghts 
and some more mrai are coming ; and we 're all ansioua to hear 
your opinion about these new weeds, because, if it 's favour- 
able we can cluh together, and import a bos." Mr. Bouncer's 
victim, being perfectly unconscious of the trap laid for him, 
promised to come to the wine, and give his opinion oa this 
weed of fabled size and merit. 

When the evening and company had come, he was rather 
staggered at beholding the dimensions of the pseudo-cigar; 
but, rashly judging that to express surprise would be to betray 
ignorance, Mr. Verdant Green iiwpected the formidable 
monster with ihe air of a connoisseur, and smelt, pinched, and 
rolled his tongue round it, after the manner of the best critics. 
If this was a diverting spectacle to the assembled guests of Mr 
Bouncer, how must the 
humour ot the scene hate 
' been increased, when our 
: heio, with great difiiculty, 
. lighted the cigar, and, with 
rcatcr diffii.ult> held 
us mouth, and endea- 
voured to smoke it ! As 
. Foote afterwards ob- 
ved, " it was a situation 
■r a screaming farce." 
" ^t doesn't draw well ! " 
faltered the victim, as the 
' bundle of rubbish went out 
for the fourth time. 
" Why, that 'a always the case with the Barbadoea baccy ! ' 
said Mr. Bouncer; "it takes a long pull, and a strong pull, 
and a pull all together to get it to make a start ; but when 
once it doea go, it goes beautiful — like a house a-fire. But 

Su can't expect it to he like a common threepenny weed, 
ere ! hit 'me light him for you, Giglampa ; I 'il give the 
beggar a dig in his ribs, as a geutle persuader." Mr. Bouncer 
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thereupon poked bis pen-knife through the rubbish, and aftet 
& time induced it to " draw ; " and Mr. Verdant Green pjlled 
at it furiously, and made his eyes water with the unusual cloud 
of smoke that he raised. 

"And now, -what d'ye think of it, my beauty?" inquired 
Mr. Bouncer. "It's something out of thecommon, aioTit ? " 

" It has a beautiful ash ! " observed Mr. Sraalla. 

" And diffusa an aroma that makes me long to defy the 
trainer, and smoke one like it ! " said Mr. Blades. 

" So pray give me your reading — at least, your opmion,— on 
my MagniSeo Pomposo!" asked Mr. Eoote. 

"Well," answered Mr. Verdant Green, slowly — turning very 

de as he spoke,—" at first, I thought it was he-yew-tiful ; 
i, altogether, I think — that — the Barbadoee tobacco — 
doesn't quite — agree with — my stom— " the' speaker abruptlf 
concluded by droppii^ the cigar, putting bis handkerchief to 
his mouth, and rushing into Mr. Bouncer's bed-room. The 
Magnifico Pomposo had been too much for him, and had 
produced sensations accurately interpreted by Mr. Bouncer, 
who forthwith represented in expressive pantomine, the actions 
irf" a distressed voyager, when he feebly murmurs " Steward ! " 
To atone for the " chaffing" which be had been the means 
of inflicting, on hia friend, the little gentleman, a few days 
nfterwards, proposed to take our hero to the Chipping Norton 
Steeple-chase, — Mr. Smalls and Mr. Fosbrooke making up the 
quartet for a tandem. It was on their return fi-om the races, 




that, after having stopped at The Bear at "Woodatoek, " to wasl 
otrt the noraes' mouths," and having done this so effectuailj 
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tbat the horses had appeared to have no mouths left, and had 
refused to answer the reins, and had sniashed tke oart against 
a house, which had seemed to have danced into the middle of 
the road for their divemou,— and, after having put back to 
The Bear, and prevailed upon that animai to leud them a non- 
descript vehicle of the " pre-adamite huggy " species, described 
by Sidney Smith, — that, ranch time having been consumed hy 
the progress of this chapter of accidents, they did not reach 
Peyman's &ate until a, late hour; and Mr. Verdant (Jreen 
found that he was once more in difficulties. For they had no 
sooner got through the gate, than the wild octaves from Mr, 
Bouncer's post-hom were suddenly brought to a full atop, and 
Mr. Fosbroolie, who was the " waggoner," was brougiit to 
Woh ! aad was compelled to pull up in obedience to the 
ctftnmand of the proctor, , who, as oa a previous occasion, 
suddenly appeared from behind the toll-housCj in company with 
his marshall and bull-dogs. 

The Sentence pronounced on our hero the next diy was 
"Sir! — Ton wiU translate all your lectures have yiur name 
crossed on the huttery and kitchen books and he conSued to 
ehapal, hall, aod college." 

This sentence was chiefly annoying, inasmuch as it somewhat 
interfered with the duties and pleasures attendant upon his 
boating practice. For, wonderful to relate Mr Vetd'int 
Green had so much improved in the sciente that he w xs n)w 
" Number 3 " of his college " Torpid and wis in hard 
training. The Torpid races commenced on Mxrch 10th and 
were continued on the following days Our hero sent 1 is 
father a copy of " l^tinnabulum's Ltfe whith— after in 
forming the Manor Green family that the boats took up 
positions in the following order : " Brazenose liseter 1 
Wadham, Baliol, St. John's, Pembroke Uuiversiti Oiiel 
Brazenface, Christ Church 1, Worcester, Jesus, Queen's, 
Christ Ohureh 2, Exeter 2 "—proceeded to enter into par- 
ticulars of each day's sport, of which it is only necessary to 
record such as gave interest to our hero's family. 

" First day. • • * Brazenface refused to acknowledge the 
bump by Christ Church (1) before they came to the Oherwell. 
Tliere is very little douht hut that they were bumped at the 
Gut and the Willows. * » * 

" Second day. * * * Brazeaface rowed pluckily away from 

" Tliird day. * * " A splendid race between Brazenface 
und Worcester j and, at the flag, the latter were withiu a toot ; 
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they did not, however, succeed in bumping. Tlie cheering 
from the Brazenface barge waa Tociferoua, * • • 

" Fourth day. • • * Worceater was more fortunate, 
aud succeeded in making the bump at the Cherwell, in conse- 
quence of Jfo. 3 of the Brazenfac* boat fainting from fatigue," 

Under •" No. 3 " Mr. Verdant Green had drawn a pencij 
hue, aud had. written " V. Or." He shortly after related to 
his family the gloomy particulars of the bump, when ha 
returned home for the Eaater Tocation. 



CHAPTEE Xl. 



DBapiTB the hindrance which the grtmde passion is supposed 
to briug to the student, Charles Larkjns had made very good 
use of the opportunities aftbrded him by the leisure of his 
grace-term. Indeed, as he himself observed, 

" Who hath not owned, with rapture-smitten frame. 
The power oi grace V 

And fls he felt that the hours of his grace-term had not been 
wasted in idleness, hut had been turned to profitable account, 
it is not at all unlikely that his pleasures of hope regarding his 
Degree-esamination, and the position his name would occupy 
in the Class-iist, were of a roseate hue. He therefore, when 
the Easter vacation had come to an end, returned to Oitor ( \a 
high spirits, with our hero and hia friend Mr Bounter i\ho, 
after a brief visit to "the Mum,' had passed the reroander 
of the vacation at the Manor frreen During these few 
holiday weeks Charles LarkjO'* had a(ted as jpnvate tutjr to 
his two friends, and hid in the language of Mr Bouuter, 
"put tliem through their paces uniommon ' for the httlt; 
gentleman was going m for his Degree alvK Great-go alias 
Greats and our hero for his first eTamiuatun j» htmt 
humanmnbui oJ^im Besponsions alias Little go, alias Snails. 
Thus the friends returned to Osford mutually henefittd ; 
but, as the time for examination drew nearpr and stdl ntarer, 
the fears of Mr Bouncer rose m a gradation of terrors, that 
threatened to culminate in an actual puiic 

" Tou see, said the little gentleman ' the Mum's set hi!r 
teart on my getting through, and 1 must read hke the dooso. 
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Aid I liavn't got the bead, you see, for Latiu and Greek ; and 
that beastly Euclid altogether stumpa me ; and I feel as 
though 1 should come to grief. I'm blowed," the little 
gentleman would cry, earnestly and sadly, " I'm blow'd if I 
don't think they must have given me too much pap when I 
was a babby, and softened my brains! or else, why ean't I 
nalk into these classical parties just as easy as you, Charley, 
or old Giglamps there ? But I can't, you see : my brains are 
addled. They say it ain't a bad thing for reading to get your 
head sliaved. It cools your brains, and gives fuQ play to what 
you call your intellectual faculties. I think I shall try the 
dodge, and get a gent's real head of hair, till after the esam. ; 
and then, when I've stumped the examiners, I can wear my 
own luxuriant locks again." 

And, as Mr. Bouncer professed, so did he ; and, not many 
days after, astonished his friends and the University generally 
by appearing in a wig of curly black hair. It was a pleasing 
nght to see the little gentleman with a sealp like a billiard 




bail a pipe m hii mouth and the wig mounted on a block, 
with hooks spread betore him, endeavouring to persuade 
h'mselt that he was working up his subjects It was still 
more pleasing to view him m mcments ff hilarity, divest 
himself of his wig and hurl it at the scout or any other 
offenine object that appeared belore him And it was a sight 
not to be torgotten by the beholden when after too recklessly 
pHrtakmg of an mdiSLriminate mixture of eg.^ flip sangaree, 
and cider-cup he feebly threw his wig at the spettai/les ot 
Mr Verdant Gtieec, and, overbalanced hy the esertion, fall 
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back into the coal-scuttle, where lie lay, bald-headed and helpIoM, 
laughing and weeping by turns, and earesaed by Hub and Bub. 
But the Bbaving of his head was not the only feature (or, 
rather, ioas of feature) that distinguished Mr. Bouncer's 
reading for hia degree. The gentleman with the limited 
knowledge of the cornet-a-piaton, who had the rooms imme- 
diately beneath those of our hero and his friend, had made 
such alow progress in bis musical education, tliajt he had even 
now scarcely got into his " Cottage near a Wood." This gentle- 
man waa Mr. Bouncer's Frankenstein. He was always rising 
up when he was not wanted. When Mr. Bouncer felt as if 
be coutd read, and sat down to bis books, wigless and deter- 
mined, the doleful legend of the cottage near a wood was 
forced upon him in an unpleasingly obTruaive and distracting 
manner. It was in vain that Mr, Bouncer sounded biB 
octaves'in all their discordant variations; the gentleman had 
no ear, and waa not to be put out of bis cottage on any 
terms : Mr. Bouncer's notices of ejectment were always dia- 
regarded. He had hoped that the ears of Mr. Slowcoach 
(whose rooms were in the angle of the Quad), would have 
been pierced by the noise, and that he would have put a stop 
to the nuisance; but, either from its being too customary a 
custom, or that the ears of Mr. Slowcoach had grown callous, 
the nuisance was suffered to continue unreproved, 

Mr. Bouncer resolved, therefore, on some d.esperate method 
of calling attention to one nuisance, by creating another of a 
louder description ; and, as- his octaves appeared to fail in this, 
—notwithstanding the energy and annoying ability that b« 
threw into them,— he conceived the idea of Setting up a drum ! 
The plan waa no sooner thought of than carried out. He met 
with an instrument sufficiently lai^e and formidable for his 
purpose —hired it, and had it stealthily conveyed into college 
(like another Falstaff) in a linen " buck-baaket," He waited 
his opportunity ; and, the nest time that the gentleman in the 
rooms beneath took his comet to his cottage new- a wood, Mr. 
Bouncer, stationed on the landing above, played a thundering 
accompaniment on his big drum. 

The echoes from the tightened parchment rolled round the 
Quad, and brought to the spot a rush of curious and excited 
undergraduates. Mr, Bouncer,— after taking off bia wig in 
bonoii of the air,— then treated them to the National Anthem, 
arranged as a drum solo for two sticks, tbd chorus being 
sustained by the voices of those present ; when m the midst ot 
the entertamment, the reproachful features of Mr. Slowcoach 
10 
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appeared upoa the scene. Sternly tlie tutor demanded the rea- 
son of the strange hubbuby 
and was answered by Mr. 
Bouncer, that, as one gen- 
tlemaawas allowed to play 
his favourite instrument 
whenever he chose, for hia 
own but no one else's gra- 
! tifieation, he could not see 
why he (Mr Bouncer) 
might not als) wLeuever 
he pkased play foi hig 
va grutificatioa 1 is f<t- 
voiinte instrument — the 
big drum This spe nous 
eicuie although lo^it d 
waa not alt gcther satis 
factory to Mr Sloweoacli 
and with some a'ipent^ 
he ordered Mr Bcun er 
never aga n to indulge 

I w! at he termed (in reference prohibit to the kttle gentle- 

I m 8 bald head) such an indecent exhibition But as he 
iurtl er oiderel that the cometipiiton gentleman was to 

II atruraentallj enter into his cottage near a wood only at 
stated hours in the aftern on Mr Bouncer had giuied his 
point in putting a stop to the nuisance so fir as it mterferel 
■nitii hiH reading aud thenceforth be might be seen on brief 
occasions persuading himselt tl at he was funously reading 
and getting up his subjects by the aid of those royal roada to 
knowledge variously known as cribs crams plugs abstracts 
analvses or epitomes 

But besides the aasistance thus afforded to him out of 
the schools Mr Bouncer hke many otheri idle as well as 
Ignorant mtendei ti assist himself when m the schools by any 
contrivance that his mgenuitv could luggest or his audatitv 
carry out 

It 8 quite tair was the littls gentleman ■< argument ' io 
do the examiners in any way thxt >ou can as lopg as yuu only 
go m for a pass. Of course, if you were going m tor a class, 
or a scholarship, or anything of that sort, it would be no end 
mean and dirty to oriti; and the gent that did it ought to be 
kicked out of the society of gentlemen. But when you only go 
in for s oaas, and ain't doing any one any harm by a little bit 
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of eribbing, but choose to run the risk to save yourself tha 
bothei of being ploughed, wliy tlien, I tiiiiik, a feller's bouni^ 
to do what he can for himself. And, you see, in my case, 
GiglampB, there's the Mum to be considered ; she'd cub up 
dnosid, if I didn't get through ; so I mUst crib a bit, if it's only 
for her sake." i 

But althougl^ the little geutleman thus made filial tenderness 
the excuse for his deceit, and the salve for hia couscience, yet 
he could neither persuade Mr. Verdflnt Gneen to follovf bis 
example, nor to be a convert to his opinion^ ; aoi" would he be 
persuaded by our hero to relinquish his designs. 

" Why, look here, Giglamps ! " Mr. Bouncer would say ; 
" how can I relinquish them, after haviag had all this trouble P 
I'll put you up to a few of my dodges— free, gratis, for 
nothing. In the firat place, Giglamps, you see here's a small 
circular bit of paper, covered with . Peloponnesian and Punic 
wars, and no end of dates, — written small and short, you see, 
but quite legible, — with the chief things done in red ink. 
Well, tliis gentleman goes in the front of my watch, under tha 
glass ; and, when I get stumped for a date, out comes the 
watch ; — I look at the time of day — you .understand, and down 
. goes the date. Here's another dodge!," added the little gen- 
tlemau— who might well have been called "the Artfu! 
Dcwlger" — as he produced a shirt from a drawer. " Look here, 
at the wristbands ! Here are all the Kings of Israel and Judah, 
with their dates and prophets, written dovpn in Tndia^ink, so aa 
to wash out again. You twitch up the cuff of your coat, quite 
accidentally, and then you book your king. Tou see, Giglamps, 
I don't Uke to trust, as some fellows do, to having what yon 
want, written down am aO afid shoved into aquiil, and passed to 
you by some man sitting in the schools ; that's dangerous, don't 
you see. And I don't like to hold cards in ray hand ; I've 
improved on that, and invented a first-rate dodge of my own, 
that I intend to take out a patent for. Like all truly great 
inventions, it's no end simple. In the first place, look straight 
afore you, my little dear, and you will see this pack of cards,— 
all made of a size, nice to hold in the palm of your band; 
they're about all sorts of rum things,— everything that I want. 
And you see that each beggar's got a hole drilled in him. 
And you see, here's a longish string with a little bit of hooked 
wire ftt the end, made so that I can easily hang the card on it. 
Well, I pass the string up my coat sleeve, and dovm under my 
waistcoat; and here, you see, I've got the wire end in tha 
mim of my hand. Then, X slip out Me card I want, and hook 
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it onto the wire, 30 that I can have it juat before me . 
I write. Thea, if any of the examiners look suapicious, i 




if < 



of them CO ea round to s^v I just pull the bit ot 
that hangs under the bott n of mj waistcoat, and 



a Tay fl ea the card up 
exa ner co ea round 
a d tl at tl ere a noth nt; 
then I shake the little 



the same game goea on a; 
tight, even straightening 
hoist the card into your s 



coat sleeve; and when the 
i sees tl at my hand's never moved, 
it bo he vaJks off satisfied ; and 
eggar out ot my sleeve again, and 
before. And when the string's 
your body is quite sufficient to 
eve, without moving either of your 
hands. I've got an Examination-coat made on purpose, with 
a heap of pockets, in which I can stow my cards in regular 
order. These three pockets," said Mr, Bouncer, as he 
produced the coat, " are entirely for Euclid. Here's ea«li 
problem written right out on a card ; they're laid regularly in 
order, and I turn them over in my pocket, till I get hold 
of the one I want,- and then I take it out, and work it. So 
you see, Giglamps, I'm safe to get through ! — it's 
them to plough me, wilIi all these contrivances. That's 
eolation for a cove in distress, ain't it, old feller p " 

Both our hero and Charles Larkyna endeavoured to persuade 
Mr. Bouncer that his conduct would, at the very least, be fool- 
hardy, and that he had much better throw his pact of cards into 
the Are, wash the Kings of Israel and Judah oi his shirt, 
destroy his strings and hooked wirea, and keep his Examination. 
coat for a ahootiug one. But all their arguments were in vain 
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and the infatuated little gentleman, like a deaf adder, shut bia 
ears at the voice oi the charmer. 

What between the Cowley cwcketings, and the laia heatings, 
Mr. Verdant Green only read by spasmodic fits; bit, as he 
was very fairly up in his subjecta — thanks to Charles Larkjns 
and the Eeetor— and as the Little-go was not such a very for- 
midable affair, or demanded a scholar of first-rate calibre, the 
only terrors that the examination could bring him were thoaa 
which were begotten of nervousnesa. At length the lists 
were out ; and our hero reatl among the names of candidates, 

" &BEI1K, Verdant, e Coll. jSn. Fao." 

There ia a peculiar sensation on iirst seeing vour name in 

print. Instances are on record where people have taken a 

world of trouble merely that they may have the pleasure of 

Eerusing their names "among the fashionablea present " at toe 
iountesa of So-and-so's etening-reception ; and cases are not 
wanting where young ladifis and gentlemen have expended no 
smail amount of pocket-money m purchasing copies of The 
Kmes (no reduction; too, being made on taking a quantity 1 ) 
in order that their sympathising friends might have the pride of 
seeing their names aa coming out at drawing-rooms and levees. 
Whea a young M.P. haa stammered out his coup-d'eteai in the 
House, he views, with mingled emotions, his name given to the 
world, for the first tiiao, in capital letters. When young 
authors and artists iii ^-t see their names in print, is it not a 
pleasure to them ? W lien Ensign Dash sees himself gazetted, 
does be not look on his name with a peculiar sensation, and 
forthwith send an impression of the paper to 'Master Jones, who 
was flogged with him last week fijr stealing apples ? Whem 
Mr. Smith is called to the Bar, and Mr. Eobmson c&n dub 
Himself M.B.C. 8., do they not behold their names in print 
with feelings of rapture? And when Miss Brown has beea 
to her lirat ball, does she not anxiously await the coming of the 
next couaty newspaper, in order to have the happiness of 
reading her name there ? 

But, different to these are the sensations that attend the 
seeing your name first in print in a College eiami nation- list. 
They are, probably, somewhat 'similar to the sensations you 
would feel on seeing your name in a death-wan-ant. Tour 
blood runs hot, then cold, then hot again ; yonr pulse goes at 
fever paee ; the throbbing arteries of your brow almost jej-k 
your cap off. Tou know fliat the worst is come, — that the law 
of the Dons, which altereth not, has iixed your name there, anj 
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that there is no escape. 
poBsession of your aoul, ai 



The cnurase of despair then, takai 
d nerves ynu for the worst. Tou 
fellow -sufferera who are thronging 




round the buttery-door to examine the list, and you begin with 
them calmly to _ parcel out the names by aixes and eights, 
and then to arrive at an opinion when your day of eiecution 
will be. If your name comes at the head of the list, you wish 
that you were "Yovso, Carolus, e Goll. Vigom." that yon 
might have a reprieve of your sentence. If your name ia at 
the end of the hat, you wish that you were " Adams, Mdeardwt 
Jaeohm, e Coll. Univ." that you might go in at once, and be 
put out of your misery. If your name is in the middle of the 
list, yon wish that it were elsewhere : and then you wish that 
it were out of the list altogether. 

Through these varying shades of emotion did Mr. Verdant 
Green pass, until at length they were all lost in the deeper 
gloom of actual entrance into the schools. When once there, 
his fright soon passed away. Ec-assured by the iindly voice of 
the examiner, telling him to read over his Greek before con- 
struing it, »\\x hero recovered his equanimity, and got through 
his vivd voce with flying colours ; and, on glancing over his 
paper-work, soon saw that the questiona were within his scope, 
and that he could answer most of them. Without hazarding 
hia success by making " bad shots," he contented himself by 
answering those questions only ou which he felt sure ; and, 
wbeu his esamination wm over, he left the schools with ■ 
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pretty safe conviction that !ie was safe, " and was well through 
Bia finiftlls." 

He could not but help, however, feeling some aaiiiety on the 
subject, UQtil he was (relieved from all further fears, by the 
arrival of Messrs. Poabrootte; Smalls, and Blades, with a slip 
of paper (not unlifce those which Mr. Levi, the sheriff's officer, 
makes use of ); oa which was written and printed as follows ; — 

"aBEEN, YBBDANT, ft COLL. Mv. FiO. 

QiUBstionibua Magistcorum Seholanim in Parriso pro forma respondii, 
,, , , f GcuELuns Smfth, 

Itetostamur, -( robebtdb Jo^e. 
Jmaii 7, 18—." 

Alas for Mr. Bouncer 1 Though he had put in practice all 
the ingenious plans which were without a doubt to ensure hii 
Buccees ; and though he had worked his cribs with censummate 
coolness, and had not been discovered ; yet, nevertheless, his 
friends came to him empty-handed. The infatuated little gen- 
tleman had either trusted too much to his own astuteneas, or 
elsR lie bad over-reach^ bimself, and had used his cai-d-know- 
a wrong piac^ ; er, perhaps, the examiners may have 
.^„-ed his deeds from the nature of his papers, aud may 
have refused to pass him.- But whatever might be the cause, 
the little gentleman had to deter taking hia degree for some 
montha at least. In a word — and a dreadfii! word it is to aJl 
undergraduates — Mr. Bouncer was plttoked ! He bore hia 
uneapected reverse of fortune very philosophically, and pro- 
fessed to regret it only for " the Mum's " sake ; but he seemed 
to feel that the Dons of his college would look shy upon him, 
and he expressed hia opinion that it would be better for him to 
migrate to the Tavern.* 

But, while Mr. Bouncer was thus deservedly punished for 
hia idleness and duplicity, Charles Larkyna was rewarded for all 
hia toil. He did even better than he had expected ; for, not 
only did his name appear in the secottd class, but' the following 
extra news concerning him was published in the daily 
papers, under the very appropriate heading of " TJuiveraity 
Intelligence." 

"Oa»OBD, June S.— rbo Chanoellor's pri»M have been awarded W 



New Inn Hall, not only from its title, "Ne« 
the liutlflry Ih open all daj, and the iuemb«cB ol 
what they please at any kaur, the aatue as In I 
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His writing for the prize poem had been a secret. He ha3 
conceived ttie idea of doing bo when the subject had been 
given out in the previoua "long:" he had worked at the subject 
privately, and, when the day (April 1) on whieh the poems had 
to be sent iu, had come, he had watched his opportunity, 
and secretly dropped through the wired slit ia the door of 
t!ie registrar's office at the Clarendon, a manuscript x>''eni, 
distinguiahed by the motto : — 

" Oh for the touch of n Tiiiiish'd hand 
And tha sound of a voice that ia itiU." 

We may be quite sure that there was great rejoicing at the 
M anor Green and the Eectory, when the news arrived of tl» 
success of CharJes Larkyns and Mr. Verdant Green. 



CHAPTEE XII. 

MR. VEBDANT GREEN AND HIS FRIENDS ENJOY THE 



The Commemoration had come ; and, among the people who 
were drawn to the sight from all parts of the country, the 
Warwickshire coach landed in Oxford our friends Mr. Greeo, 
his two eldest daughters, and the Eector — for all of whom 
Cliarles Larkyna had secured Tery comfortable lodgings in 
Oriel Street. 

The weather was of the finest ; aud the beautiful city of col- 
leges looked at its best. While the Rector met with old friends, 
and heard his son's praises, and renewed his acquaintance with 
his old haunts of study, Mr. Green again lioiiised Oxibrii 
iii a much more comfortable and satisfactory manner than he 
had previously done at the heels of a professional guide. As 
for the young ladies, they were charmed with everything ; for 
they had never before been in an University town, aud all 
. hings had the fascination of novelty. Great were the luneheons 
i eld in Mr. Verdant Green's and Charles Larkyns' rooms; 
\i usical was the laughter that floated merrily through the grave 
old quads of Braaenface ; happy were the two hearts that held 
converse with each other in those cool cloisters and shady 
gardens. How a few flounces and bright girlish smiles can 
thange the aspect of the rternest liomes of knowledge '. How 
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sunliglit can be brought into tte gloomleaC nooks of learning 
by the beams that irradiate happy girlish faces, where the light 
of love and truth shines out clear and joyous ! How the 
appearance of tbe Commemoration week is influenced in a way 
thus described by one of Oxonia's poets i — 

" Peace I for in tbe gay prooeaeion brighter forms are borne along — 
Fairer schalnrg, pleiietire.-beaiiiiDg, Soat amid tbe claesic tbroug. 
Blither laughter s ringing mu^c fills the haunts of men awhile, 
And the fltemeat priests of knowledge bluah beneath a maidan's smile. 
Maidena teach a softer scienee — laughing Love his pinioTis dipfl, 
Hueli'd to hear fantastic whiepera murmur'd from a pedant's lips. 
Ob, believe it, throbbing pulses fiutter under folda of etarch, 
And the Dona are human-hearted if the ladiea' smiles be arch." 

Thanks to the influence of Charles Larkyns and his father, 
the party were enabled to see all that was to be seen during 
the Commemoration week. On the Saturday night they went 
to the amateur concert at the Town Hali, in aid of which, 
strange to say, Mr. Bouncer's proffer of his big drum had been 
declined. On the Sunday they went, in the morning, to St. 
Mary's to hear the Bampton lecture ; and, in the afternoon, to 
the munificent choral service at New College. In the evening 
they attended the cuatomary " Show Sunday" promenade in 




Christ Church Broad Walk, where, under the delicious cool of 
the luxuriant foliage, they met all the rank, beauty, and fashion 
that were assembled ia Oxford ; and where, until Tom " tolled 
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the hour for retiriug," they threaded their way amid a 
miseellaneoua crowd of Dona and Doctors, and Tufta aiid 
Heads of Houaea, — 

dowagers for Deans, 
with thBir golden hair. 
On the Monday they had a party to "Woodstock and Bionheimj 
atid in the eyening went, on the Braaenlace barge, to see 
the proceasion oi' boata, where the Misaea Green had the 
satiataotion to see their brother pulling in one of the fifteen 
torpids that followed iir> mediately in the wake of the other boats, 
riiey concluded the eVening'a entertainments in a most aatisfae- 
tory manner, by going to the ball at the Town Hall. 

Indeed, the way the two young ladies worked was worthy of 
all credit, and proved them'^o be possessed of the most rigoroua 
constitutions ; tor, although they danced till an early hour in 
the morning, they not only, on the next day, went to the 
flnniveraary sermon for the Radcliffe, and after that to the 
horticultural Bhow in the Botanical Gardens, and after that 
to the concert in the 
Sheldonian Theatre, but 
— as though they had 
not had enough to 
fatigue them alrewdy — 
they must, foraooth — 
, Brazenface being one 
f of tbe ball-giving col- 
' leges — wind up tlie 
. night by accepting the 
polite iuTitation of Mr. 
, Verdant Green and 
||i Mr. Charles Larkvna 
, to a ball given in their 
' college hall. And how 
many polkas these 
young laaiesdaiiced,aiid 
how many waltzes they waltzi'd, and how many ices they con- 
Bumed.andhow many too susceptible partners they drove to the 
verge of desperation, it would be improper, if not impossible. 

But, however much they might have been fagged by tlieir 
exertions of feet and features, it is certain that, by ten of the 
clock the next jnorning, they appeared, quite fresh and 
charming to the view, in the ladies' gallery in the theatre. 
There — after the proceedings haii been opened by the under 
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graduate" m fkeir peculiar way and by tlie Tiee cjaii ellor m 
Autpemiliar wai— and after the degreea had been conferred, 
and tbe public orator had delivered an oration in a tongue 
nut understauded of the people our fnenda trom Warwickahire 
hid thodehght of beholding Mr Charles Larkjns ascend the 




roBtruniB to deliver in their proper order the Latin Essay and 
the English Verse He had chosen his friend Verdant to be his 
prompter so that the well known gi^, lamps of our hero 
formed as it were a very focus cf attraction but it was 
well for Mr Charles Laikyns that he was possessed of self 
control and a good memory, for Mr. 'Verdant &reen was ^ar too 
nervous to have prompted him in any efficient manner. We 
may be sure, that in all that bevy of fair women, at least one 
pair of bright eyes kindled with rapture, and one heart beat 
with exulting joy, when the deafening cheers that followed the 
poet's description of the moon, the sea, and woman's love (the 
three ingredients whiek ere apparently necessary tor the 
sweetening of all prize poems), rang through the theatre and 
made its walls re-echo to the shouting. And we may be s"ire 
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that, when it was all over, and when the Commemoraticn had 
come to an end, Charles Larkyna feltrewarded for all his boura o( 
l^our by the deep love garnered up in Ma heart by the trustful 
aliection of one who had become as dear to him as life itself! 

It was one morning after they had aU returned to the Manor 
Green that our hero said to his friend, " How I do wish that 
thia day week were oome !" 

" I dare say you do," replied the friend ; " and I dare say that 
the pretty Patty is wishing the same msh." Upon which Mr. 
verdant Green not only laughed but blushed ! 

For it seemed that he, together with his sisters, Mr. Charlea 
Larkyns, and Mr. Bouncer, were about to pay a long-vacation 
visit to Honeywood Hall, in the county of Northumberland ■ 
^. .u ^j""""^ T'^ "^ naturally looking forward to it with 
ftu ttte ardour of a nrac and consuming passion. 
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MR. VERDAlfT GREEJ. 

PAET IIL 

CHAPTEK I. 

MR. TERDAMT GBEBN TBAVELa NORTH. 

ULY fierce and burning 1 
' day to tinge tha 
.otrnwith ^gclden 
A day to sLorch 
nt) hay between 
and sunset. \ 
,aj 4J which to rejoico 
in the cool thick masses 
of trees anl to lie on 
ones back under their 
canopy and look ireara 
ily up through Its rents, 
at the peep of hot cloudle-w blue sky A diy to sit l n »h dy 
banks «pon%ielding cushions ,f mo,s .nd heather f-» "hence 
you gaze on bright ao«<.r8 blazing m the blading sun and 
Lt^onr eyes aga-n upon your I ok to find the l.ne^ swim 
niing in a radiance of mingled green and red A day that filla 
Tou with au,phibioas feeli.^s and makes jou desire to be even 
a dog, that you might balhe and paidle and sw m n ever^ ruau 
Bide brook and pond without the exertion of dieasmg ant un 
dressing, and yet with propnety A day that sends you out I, 
wiUow-huug s^ams, to fish, as an escnse for idleness. A da? 
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tlat dr.™ you dim.rl,.,f,om,m=km|j joints and plunges™ 
hmifcUj into barrels of b.ei A da, that ,ndnr„ aSuhet™ 
Jistlesaness and total prostration ot energy even under tbe a^era 
..ttng ..rfare of gojts and wasp. A day thai engenders pUy 
for the ranks of tjddy h.yinaken, holly niamhmg on nnJ.i ihi 
metoiless glare of the noooda, sun A da, ,h.n the ,en a" 
etsaming up from the eaith, seems to palpitate with the heat, A 
da, when Society has left ite cool and pleasant oouniryhoaji 
and Buds iteelf hiked and burnt np in town, condemned to oveo, 
ot operas, and fiery furnaces of levees and drawing rooms A 
day nhen eten tea is warm and perspinng viaituis to the Z olo 
gical (wardens envy the hippopotamus hung in bia bath A da, 
when a hot, frizzling, swelteiing smell ascends from the siouad 
as though It was the earth's great ironing day. And— above all 

— a day ihat cnnvertn n roilmav fm„nll — ;_.„ - 



- — ".v™^uog,ca^ iioningoay. And— above al 

—a day that converts a mlway traveller into a martyr, and a 
htawhisscamago into a moving representation of the Black 
Hole of Calcutta. 

So thought Mr. Verdant Green, as he was whirled onward to 
a S "„'?■," "top"? "itli his throe sisters. Mis. Boaooer, 
and Mr, Charles Larkyns. Being sin in number, they formed a 
•nog (and hot) family party, and hlled the carriage, to the excin. 
sion of litilo Mr. Bouncer, who, nevertheless, bore this temporary 
and nnavoidable separation with a tranquil mind, inasmnoh as it 
enabled him to ride in a second-class ctriago, whore he oould 
the more convemently indulge in the furtive pleasures of the 
Virgioian weed. But, to keep up his couneotion with the part, 
and to prove that his interest in them coold oot be diminished 
01 a bnet and enforced absenee, Mr. Bouncer paid them flvmo 
visits at eveij station, keeping his pipe alight by a pulf into the 
carnage, accompanied with an expression of his full conviction 
that Miss Fanny Oreen had been smoking, in deBanoe of the 
company, by-law. These rapid inlervie.s were enlivened b, 
Mr- Bouncer informing-lii. friends that Hnz and Buz (who «ete' 
panting m a locker) were as well as could be esptWed and 



>, ^ o — - — ^-^^^ f ..^-v uL> null or} ^iuuiu ue 
fiinng any other intereBtitig particukra regftrdiiiK nimseii 
ffllloff-travellers, or the eouiiirj in general, that could be eom- 
p,-esBed into the space of sisty seconds or thereabouts; and the 
cisits were regularly and ruthlessly brought to an abrupt tefmi- 
mtion by the angry "Now, then, sir!" of the guard, and the 
reckless thrasting of the little gen.leman into his seeond-clasa 
carnage, to ibe endangerraeut of his lile and liailis. and the es- 
Bggerated display of authority on tbe part of the railway official 
Mr. Bouncer's mercurial temperamenl had enabled him to gel 



dhy Google 



OTEf the little misfortune that had followed upnu hia exam. nation 
for hij degree ; but he etill preaer\fed a memento of that hapless 
period in the shape of a wig of curly hlack hair. For he found, 
during the summer months, such coolness from his shaven poll, 
that, in spit-e of "the raum'a" entreaties, he would not suffer his 
owa lusuriant locks to grow, but declared that, till the winter at 
any rale, he would wear his gent's real head of hair ; and in 
order that our railway party should not foi^et the reason for its 
existence, Mr. Bouncer occasionally favoured them with a sight ol 
his bald head, and also narrated to them, with great glee, how, 
when a very starchy lady of a certain age had left their carriage, 
he had called after her upon the platform— holding out his wig 
as he did so — that she had left some of her property behind her ; 
and how the pnssengers and porters had grinned, and the starchy 
lady had lost all her stiffening through the hotnesa of her wrath. 
Tork at lastl A half-hours escape from the hot carriage, and 
a hasiy dinner on cold lamb and cool salad in the pleasant re- 
freshment-room hung round with engravings. Mr. Bouncer's 
dinner is got over with incredible rapidity, in order that the little 
gentleman may carry out his humane iatention of releasing Huz 
and Buz from their locker, ^nd giving them their dinner and a 
run on the remote end of the platform at a distance from tinud 
spectators ; which design is stti-ifdctonly performed, and crowned 
«ith a douche bath from the engme-pump Then, away agam to 
the rabbit hole 




Utowing £u3e a handkerchief cooled with the waters of Oobgi 
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And, wlien the man with the grease-pot comes round to look al 
the tires of the wheelSj the sight of it increases her warnilh bj 
suggesting a desire (which cannot he gratified) for lemon ice. 
Nevertheless, they have with them a variety of cooling refresh- 
ments, and their hot-house fruit and strawberries are most ac- 
cept«ble. The Misses Green have wiselj followed their friend's 
example, in the removal of bonnets and mantles ; and, as they 
auiuse themselves with hooks and embroidery, the black-hole 
bears, as far as possible, a resemblance to a boudoir, Charles 
Larkyns favours the company with extracts from The Times ; 
reads to them the last number of Dickens's now tale, or directs 
their attention to the most note-worthy points on their route. 
Mr. Verdant Green is seated vis-d-vis to the plump Miss Bouncer, 
and benignantly beams upon her through his glasses, or mus- 
ingly consults his Bradskaw to count how much nearer they 
have crept to their destination, the while his thoughts have 
travelled on in the very quickest of express trains, and have 
already reached the far north. 

Thus they journey .- crawling under the stately old walls of 
York ; then, with a rush and a roar, sliding rapidly over the level 
landscape, from whence they can look back upon the glorious 
Minster towers standing out grey and cold from the sunlit plain. 
Then, to Darlington ; and on by porters proclaiming the names 
of stations in uncouth Dunelniian tongue, informing passengers 
that Jhey have reached " Fawejill " and " Fensoosen," instuad of 
"Ferry Hill" and "Fence Houses," and terrifying nervous 
people by the command to " Change here for Doom I" when only 
the propinquity of the palatinate city is signified. And so, on 
by the triple towers of Durham that gfeam in the sun with a 
ruddy orange hue ; on, leaving to the left that last resting-piaea 
of Bede and St. Cuthbert, on the rock 



On, past the wonderfully out-of-place " Durham monument," a 
Grecian temple on a naked hill among the coal-pits ; on, with a 
double curve, over the Wear, laden with its Rhine-hke rafts ; on, 
to grimy Gateshead and smoky Newcastle, and, with a scream 
Bud a rattle, over the wonderful High -Level (then barely com- 
pleted), looking down with a sort of self-satisfied shudder upon 
the bridge, and the Tyne, and the fleet of colliers, and the busy 
quays, and the quaint timber-built houses with their overlapping 
Btorys, and picturesque black and white gables. Then, on again, 
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after a cool delay and brief release from the blacii-liole ; on, 
into Northumbrian ground, oyer the Wansbeck ; past Morpeth ; 
by Warkworlh, and its castle, and hermitage : over the Coquet 
stream, beloved by the friends of gdotle Izaak Walton ; on, by tbe . 
sea-side — almost along the very sands — with the refreshing sea- 
breeze, and the murmuring plash of the breakerB— the Misses 
Green giving way to childish delight at this their first glimpse ot 
the sea; on, over the Aln, and past Alnwick; and so on, still 
further north, to a certain little station, which is the terminus ot 
their railway journey, and the signal of their deliverance from 
the black-hole. 

There, on the platform is Mr. Honeywood, looking hale and 
happy, and delighted to receive his posse of visitors ; and there, 
outside the little station, is the carriage and dog-cart, and a 
spring-cart for the luggage. Charles Larkjca takes posaesaiun 
of the dog-cart, in company with Mary and Fanny Green, and 
little Mr. Bouncer;, while Huz and Buz, released from their 
weary imprisonment, caracole gracefully around the vehicle. Mr. 
Honeywood takes the reins of his own carriage ; Mr. VerdnnS 
Green mounts the box beside him; Miss Bouncer and Miss 
Helen Green take possession of the open interior of the carriage ; 
the spring-cartj with the servants and luggage, follows in the 
rear ; and off they go. 

But, though the two blood-horses are by no means alow of 
action, and do, in truth, gallop apace like fiery-footed steeds, 
yet to Mr. Verdant Green's anxious mind they seem to make 
but slow progress ; and the magnificent country through which 
(hey pass offers but slight charms for his abstracted thoughts ; 
until {at last) they come in sight of a broken mountain- range, 
and Mr. Honeywood, pointing with his whip, exclaims, '' Ton's 
the Cbeevyuts, as they say in these parts ; there are the Cheviot 
Hills ; and there, just where you see that gleam of light on a 
white house among some trees — there is Honeywood Hall." 

Did Mr. Verdant Green remove his eyes from that object ot 
attraction, save when interrening hills, for a time, hid it from his 
view ? did he, when they neared it, and he saw its landscfipa 
beauties bathed in the goldeu splendours of a July sunset, did he. 
think it a very paradise that held within its bowers the Peri of 
his heart's worship? did he — as they passed the lodge, and drove 
up an avenue of firs — did he scan the windows of the house, and 
immediately determine in his own mind which was her window, 
oblivious to the iact.that she might sleep on the other aide of 
the building? did he, as they pulled up at the door, scrutinise 
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the female figures who were there to receive them, and experienca 
a feeling made up of' doubt end certainty, that there was one 
who, though not present, wsb waiting near with a heart beating as 
nuxiously as his own? did he. make wild remarks, and return 
incoherent answers, until the long-expected moment had come 
that hrought him face to face with the adorable Patty ? did he 
envy Chajles Larkjns for possessing and practisiog the cousinly 
privilege of bestowing a kiss upon her rosy cheeks ? and did he, 
as he pressed her hacd, and marked the heightened glow of her 
happy face, did he feel within his heart an exultant thrill of joy 
BS the fervid thought fired his brain — one day ihe may be mine ? 
Ferba^t 
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CHAPTER IL 




VEN if Mr, Verdant Greon 
had not been filled with 
the peculiarly pleaaurwble 
sensations to which aJlu- 
sion has just been made, 
it ia yet exceedingly pro- 
bable that he would have 
found his visit to Honey 
■mood Hall one of those 
agreeable and notable ' 
events which tbe memory 
of after-years invests with 

In the tort plaoe-evm if MIbs P.lty w.. left onl of the 
,ue.tioa-.vei, o.e w. so p.,tioul.rlj .lt«nt.« l- k™. <k«l 
all hia wanta, as regarded amusement and occupation, were 
nromptlj .npplied, and not a minute m allowed to hang heavilj 
Epon hi. hand.. And, in the Mcond place, the countr, and ,t, 
people and cu.tom., had .0 much freihne.. and peculiantj, that 
he could not .tir ahtoad without meeting «ith iiovelt; How 
idea, were constantly received; and other sensations ot a still 
more delightful nature were daily deepened. Thus the linio 
pa..ed pleasantly a.ay at Honeywood Hall, and the houn cha.ed 
each other with flying fecL , „ i. ,1, 

Mr. Honeywood wa« a .quire, or laird, uid though the pto- 
epoitlrom the haU was far too eMen.ive to allow of bis being 
monarch of nil that he surveyed, yet he was the proprtelor el no 
iucon.ideratle portion. The small .iUago of Honoyboiim,- 
which brought it. one wide street of long, low, limo-washed house 
bard by thS hall.-omed no other master than Mr. Honeywood , 
md all it. iuhahitant, were, in one way or oli.t, b« labonrere. 
They had their own Uacksmith, shoemaker, tailor, and carpenter 
thev maintained a general .hop of the tea-ooffee-tobacecand-snuft 
Bonus 1 and they lived a. one family, entirely mdepend.nt of 
any other Tillag'e. In fact, the villages in that district were ai 
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spiivingly distributed ae are " livings" among poor curates, and, 
wliun met with, were equally as stnall ; and so it happened, that 
as the landowners usually resided, like Mr. Honeywood, among 
their own people, a gentleman would occasionally be as badly off 
for a neighbour, as though he had been a resident in the kick- 
woods of Canada. This evii. however, was productive of good, 
iti that it set aside the possibility of a deliberate interchange of 
foi'mal morning- calls, aind obliged neighboura to be hospitable to 
each other, lans ekremonte. and with all good fellowship. To 
drive fifteen, twenty, or even five -and- twenty miles, to a dinner 
party was SO common an occurrence, that it excited surprise only 
in a stranger, whose wonderment at this voluntary fatigue would 
be quickly dispelled on witnessing the hearty hospitality and 
friendly freedom that made a north country visit so enjoyable, 
and robbed the dinner party of its ordinary character of an Eng 
Itsh solemnity. 

Close to Honeyboum village was the Squire's model farm, 
with its wide-spreading yards and buildings, and its comfortable 
bailiff's house. In a morning at sunrise, when our Warwick- 
shire friends were yet in bed, such of them as were light sleepers 
would hear a not very melodious fanfare from a cow's horn — 
the signal to the village that tte day's work was begun, which 
signal was repeated at sunset. This old custom possessed un- 
common charms for Mr. Bouncer, whose only regret was that he 
had left behind him his celebrated tin horn. But he took to the 
cow-horn with the readiness of a child to a new plaything ; and, 
having placed himself under the instruction of the Northumbrian 
" Bnig, was speedily e^a- 
'^jtTtt'TflK, bled to sound his octaves 
* * ^ j" and go the complete uni- 
corn (as he was wont to 
eipress it, in his pecu- 
liarly figurative eastern 
language) with a still more 
astounding effect than he 
had done on his former 
instrument. The little 
gentleman always made 
a point of thus signalling 
ths times of the arrival 
and departure of the post, — greatly to the delight of small Jock 
Muir, who, girded with his letter-bag, and mounted on a highly 
twined donkey, rode to and fro Xa the neighbouring post town. 
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Although Mr. Verdant Green was not (nceording lo Mi 
Bouncei') " a bucolical party," and had not any very amazing 
taste for agriculture, he nevertheless could not but feel inter- 
ested in what he saw around him. To one who was sc 
accustomed to the small enclosures and timbered hedge-rows 
of the midland counties, the country of the Cheviots appeared 
ill a grand, though naked aspect, like some stalwart gladiator 
of the stem old times. The fields. wei-e of large extent ; and 
it was no uncommon sight to aee, within oqe boundary fence, 
a hundred acres of wheat, rippling into mimic waves, like some 
inland sea. The flocks and herds, too, were on a grand scale ; 
men counted their sheep, not by tens, but by hundreds. Every- 
tbing seemed to be influenced, as it were, by the large cha- 
racter of the scenery. The green hills, with their short sweet 
grass, gave good pasture for the fleecy tribe, who were dotted 
over the award in almost oountlesa numbers ; and Mr. Verdant 
Green was as much gratified with " the silly sheep " as with 
anything else that he witnessed in that land of novelty. To 
see the shepherd, with his bonnet and grey pla.id, and long 
slinging Step, walking first, and the flock following him,-7-to 
hear him call the sheep by name, and to perceive how he knew 
them individually, and how they each and all would answer to 
his voice, was a realisation of Scripture reading, and a northern 
picture of Eastern life. 

The head shepherd, old Andrew Graham — an active youth 
whose long snowy locks had been bleached by the snows of eighty 
wintei-s — was an especial favourite of Mr. Verdant Green's, who 
would never tire of his company, or of his anecdotes of his mar- 
vellous do^. His cottage was at a distance from the village, 
up in a snug hollow of one of the hills. There he lived, and 
there had been brought up his sis sons, and as many daughters. 
Of the latter, two were out at service in noble families of the 
county ; one was maid to the Misses Honejwood, and the three 
others were at home. How they and the other inmates of the 
cottage were housed, was a mystery ; for, although old Andrew 
was of a superior condition io life (o'the other cottagera o/ 
Honeyboura, jet his domicile was like all the rest in its arrange- 
ments and accommodaiioa. It was one moderately large room, 
fitted up with cupboards, in which, one above another, wero 
berths, like to those on board a steamer. In what way the 
morning and evening toilettes were performed was a still greater 
mystery to our Wanvickshire friends; nevertheless, the good- 
looking trio of damsels were always to be found neat, clean, and 
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presentable; and, as their mother one day proudly remarked, 
they were '• douce, sonsy hairns, wi' neei-faur'd nebs ; and, fo( 
fiuir folks, would be weel tochered." Upon which our hero said 
'■ Indeed I" which, as he haci not the slightest idea what the 
good woman meant, was, perhaps, the wisest remark that he 
could have made. 

One of tliem was generally to be found spinning at her muckle 
wheel, retiring and advancing to the music of its cheerfal hum 
the while her spun thread was rapidly coiled op on the spindle. 
The others, as they busied themselves in their household duties, 
or brightened up the deJf and pewter, and set it out on the shelf 
to its best advantage, would join in some plaintive Scotch ballad, 
with such good taste and skill that our friends would frequently 
r withm hearmg though out of e ^kt But these 
artless ditties 
weie sometimes 
fj pcially sung 
for them wlen 
they pa d the 
cottage 1 







homp and ' hlowmg a cloud" with so loquacKU! 
con pamon Ai d Mr Veriant Gieen sometimes joined h ra m 
these visits on which ccasions as larmony v as the older o( 
the lay he would do his best to further it hv singing Mar 
ble Hftlls or iny other son^ that h s hm ted ejertowe couH 
boast while old Andiewwoull burst into Tulloehgorum, or 
do \i lecce to 'Get uj and bar the door 

It must be confessed that the coBvereation at such tin es 
was sustained not without difficulty Old Andrew his wife ai d 
the major portion of bis family were barely al le to understai d 
the language of their guests, nhom they persisted m generalising 
as " cannie Soothrons ;" while the guests, on their part, could nol 
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altogether arrive at the meaning of obeervalions that were couched, 
in the most incomprehensible patois that was ever invented. It 
was " neiiher fiah, fieah, nor good red herring," although it waa 
fiavoured with the Northumbrian burr, and mixed with a species 
of Scotch ; and the historian of these pages would feel almost aa 
much difaculty in Betting down this north- Northumbriuu dialect, 
as he would do were he to attempt to reduce to words the bird- 
like chatter of the Bosjeemen. 

When, for example, the hewigged Mr. Bouncer—" the laddie 
wi' the black pow," as they called him — was addressed as "Hinny! 
jist come ben, and crook yer hough on the settle, and het jersen 
by the chimney-lug," it was as much by action aa by word that 

he understood an invitation to be seated ; though the " wet 

ver thrapple wi' a dvap o' whuskie, mon !" was easier qf compre- 

hension when accompanied with the presentation of the whiskey- 

hom In like manner, when Mr. Verdant Green's arrival wai 

announced by the furious barking of the faithful dogs, the apology 

that " the camstary breutes of dougs would not steek then- clat- 

terin' gabs," was accepted as an ample explanation, more from 

the dogs being quieted than from the lucidity of the remark that 

explained their uproar. ,- , .1. . 

There was one class of iady.-labourers, peculiar to tuat f 

the country, who were 

called Bondagers,— great 

strapping damsels of three 

or four - woman - power, 

whose occupation it vras to 

draw water and i)erforn[i 

Bomeofthero glerdu ea 

attendant uj on f, cul u 

ralj rs ts The s urly 

legs of hese youn^, 'ad ea 

\ e e equppel n g eavea 

of lea ! er wh ch pro 

teoted tl em f on 1 e cut^ 

ti g atttt 1 a of stubble 

th stl s aud all otl er 

la erat ng spe me 8 of 

bota T a d t « r e\ule 

rai figures we e (.lad 

bu k BS and many co 

loure I gitrmen s that 

wefe not lunfc enoUoh t« 




SI* 

conceal their g eaves and clod-hopping 
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boots. Altogether these young wDmen wl en engaged at thell 
ordinary avocations by the side of a spnng formed no unpii,- 
tureique siibjett for the sketcher'a pencil and. might hive been 
advantageously transferred to canTas by manj an artist who tra 
veis to greiter diitanoes in search of leaser novelties * 
But mxny pe<.uliar subjects for the peucil might there have 
been founl One lay 
when thev were all going 
to see the ewe milking 
(which of itself wt uld 
hftve furnial e 1 matetiftl 
foi a host of sketi-hes), 
they 8u*3denly came uj en 
the f Uowing scene 
Round by tlie ^able of a 
cottage was eeated a 
ahuLk headed rustic Absa 
1 ni and standing o\er 
1 jm was another rustic 
■wl o with a large pair of 
shears was acting as an 
amateur Tonson, and was 
earnestly engaged in re- 
ducing the other's profuse head of hair; an occupation upon 
which he busied himself with more zeal thaa discretion. Of this 
little scene Miss Patty Houeywood forthwith made a memo- 
randum. 

For Miss Patty possessed the enviable accomplishment of 
sketching from nature ; and, leaving the beaten track of young- 
lady flgure-artisis, who usually limit their efforts to chalk-heada 

" Id noctli-Nortliumberland, fann-labourers are usually liired by the 
jHar—from WMlsundaj to Whitsundaj— ftiid aie piud mostly in kind,— 
BO manj bolla of oftts, barley, and peas — so mucli flas and wheat—the 
keep of a cow, and the addition of a few poundB in money. Every hind or 
labourer is bound, in return for Lis house, to provide a woman labourer 
to the farmer, for so much a day throughout the year — which ia usually 
teiipence a day in summBr, and eightpence in winter ; and as it often hap- 
pens that he hfts none of Ms own family fit for IJ.^ work, he baa to hire a 
woman, at large wages, to do ii As the demand is greater than the supply 
there is fiot always a strict inquiry into the " bandager's " charaoter. Aa 
with the case of hop-piokers— whom tliese bondagers somewhat resemble 
both sooittlly and morally— *hey are oftenlimes the inhabitants of densely 
populnted towns, who are_t<jmpted to live a brief agricultural life, not 90 
niuch from the temptation of Ute w»ge», as trom the desire to pass a suilb 
nier-time in the country. 
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and crayon smudges, sbe boldly launched into the more difficult, 
but far more pleasing undertaking of delineating tbe human 
form divine from the very life. Mr, Verdant Green found this 
slietching from nature to be so pretty a paatime, that though 
unable of himself to produce the feeblest specimen of art, he yet 
took the greaiest delight in watching the facility with which 
Miss Patty's taper fingers transferred to paper the wainemblanee 
of a pair of sturdy Bondagers, or the miniature reflection of a 
grand landscape. Happily for him, also, by way of an excuse 
for bestowing Ms company upon Miss Patty, lie waa enabled to 
be of some use to her in carrying her sketching-block acd box 
of moist water-colours, or in bringing to her water from a neigli- 
bouriiig spring, or in shflrpeuing her pencils. On these occasions 
Verdant would have preferred their being left to the sole enjoy- 
ment of each other's company ; but this was not so to be, for tliey 
were always favoured with tbe attendance of at least a third 

But (at last !) on one happy day, when the bright sunshine was 
reflected in Mies Patty poceywood's bright-beaming face, Mr, 
Verdant Green found himself wandering forth, 

" All in the blue, unclouded weather," 
with his heart's idol, and no third person to intrude upon their 
duet. The alleged purport of the walk vias, that Miss Patty 
might sketch the ruined church of Lasthope, which was about 
two miles distant from the Hall. To reach it they had to follow 
the course of the Swirl, which ran through the Squire's grounds.* 
The Swirl was a brawling, picturesque stream; atone place 
narrowing into threads of silver between lichen-covered stones and 
fragments of rock; at another place flowing on in deep pools — 
" 'WimpUng, dimpling, stajitig never — 
Lisping, gui^ling, ever going, 
Sipping, elippiug, evar flowing, 
Tojing rouad the pcdish'd stone f' 
frptting "in rough, shingly shallows wide," and then " bickering 
down the sunny day." On one day, it might, in places, and with 
the aid of stepping-atones, be crossed dryshod ; and within 
twenty-four hours it might be swelled by mountain toiTents into 
a river wider than the Thames at EJchmond. This sudden 
growth of the 

" Infant of the weeping hills," 

was the reason why the high road was carried over the Swirl by 

• TLoToas Aird. 

11 
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a Lr Age of fen archea — a cneumstance which had greatl7 exLitel 
little Mr Bourn ei s ideas of the ndiculons nhen he per<,ened 
the narrow stream scarcely wide enough to wet the sides of one 
of the arches of the great bulge thit straggled o\er it, like a 
railnay viaduct over a canal But ere hia visit to Hoceynood 
Hall had come (o an end tt e little gentlenjan had tuore tl an 
once seen the Swirl swollen to its fullest dimensions and been 
enabled to rec<^niae the use of the bii Ige and the full force of 
the local espre'.sion — the waetcr is gnt 

As Verdant and Miss Patty made their vray along the bink 
of this most changeable stream, they eame upon Mr CI irlea 
Lark^ns knee deep in it, equ pped in his wahng boots and h^h 
ing dress, and induatriouslj whipping the water for trout The 
Swill was a famous troutstream, and Mr. Honeywood's coach- 
man was a noted fisherman, aiid was accustomed to pass many 
of his nights flshiug the stream with a white moth. It appeared 
thitt the finny inhabitants of the Swirl were as fond of whitebait 
as are Cabinet Ministers and London aldermen ; for the coach- 
man's deeds of darkness invariably resulted in the production of 
a fine dish of freshly-caught troat for the breakfast-table. 

" It must be hard work," said Verdant to his friend, aa thej 
stopped awhile to watch hira ; " it must be hard work to make 
your way against the stream, and to clamber in and out among 
the rocks and stones." 

" Not at all hard work," was 
Charles Larkyns's reply, "but 
, play. Play, too, in more senses 
than one. See ! I have just struck 
a fish. Watch, while I play him. 
' The play's the thing ! " Wait 
awhile and youll see me land bim, 
rim much mistaken 
So they nailed awhile and 
wat«.hed this fisherman at pla\ 
i until he had tr umptantly la dci 
his fish and then they pmsued 
. their way 

MisB Patty had great conversa- 
tioi al abilities and immense poi e( 
of small talk s tl at Verlint felt 
quite at ease in her societv and 
founii his natural timidity anl (uiet biahfulne&s to be greatly 
diminished, even if they were not altogether put on one aide. 
They were always such capital Inends and Miss Patty was ss 
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kind and thoughtful in iMkiDg Verdaat appear to the best 
advantage, and in looking over any little gaueheries to whith his 
hashfuluess might give birth, that it is not to be wondered at i( 
the young gentleman should feel great delight in her society, 
and stould aeek for it at every opportunity. In fact, Miss Patty 
Houeymood was begianiug to be ijiiite necessary to Mr. Verdant 
G ee s happy ex ate ce It aav I e tl at the youtig lady wat 
ot altogether g orant of h s bu as e abled to read th< 
young man s ata e of m ad and to | Ige ( retty accurately of bis 
inwtmi feel nga from th se n te le a Is of outward evidence 
wh ch woraank nd are so qu k to mirk and so skilful in tracing 
to tl e r t ue source It may be als that the young lady did 
cot choose either to cl eck these feel ngs or to alter this state of 
mind — which she certainly ought to have done if she waa soli- 
citous for.ber companion's hafipineas, and was unable to increase 
it in the way that he wished. 

But, at any rate, with mutual satisfaction for the present, they 
strolled together along the Swirl's rocky banks, and paasiiig into 
a large enclosure, they advanced midway through the fields to a 
spot whiLh seemed a suitable one for Miss Patty's purpose. 
The brawling stream made a good foreground for the picture, 
which on the one side, was shut in by a steep hill rising preci- 
pitously from the water's rough bed, and on the other side opened 
out into a mountainous landscape, having in tho near view the 
ruined church of Laathope, with the still more ruinous minister't 
bouse, afai plan- 
tation andarude 
bridge, with a ■ 
ra ddle distance i 
of bold sbeep- ' 
dotted hills; and 
for a back- 
ground the "sow- 
backed Cheviot 
Itself, 

aiisi Patty had 
made her outline 

and was prepar- 
ing to wash it in, 
when, as her 

companion came up from tb« stream with a little tin can of 
water, he su«, to hn eqial 'error and amttiement, a buge 
bull ol the must unmvmng aspsci stealthily approaching the 
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seated figure of the unconsdoua young kdj. Mr. Verdant 
Green looked hastily around and at once perceived the dangel 
tiiat menaced hia fair friend. It waa evident that the bull had 
come up from the further end of the lai^e euclosure, the while 
they had been too occupied to observe his stealthy approach. 
No one waa in sight save Charles Larkyna, who was too far 
off to be of any use. The nearest gate waa about a hundred 
anri fifty yarda distant; and the bull was so placed that he 
could overtake them before they would be able to reach it. 
Overtake them! — jesl But suppose they separated? then, as 
tbe brute could not go two ways at once, there would be a chance 
for pne of them to get through the gate in safety. Love, which 
induces people to take extraordinary steps prompted Mr. Ver- 
dant Green to jump at a con n H d m d with less 
dis[)lay but more sincerity h n dram h e , to save 
Mjsa Patty, or " perish in th mp 

She was seated on the ris g b k a h g nt of the 

presence of danger; and, as Ve n d h with the 

tia can of water, she received him vi h a p m nd a gush 
ef pleasant email talk, which h mm d y p -essed by 
Baying, " Don't be frightened — li 9 d g — bu there is 
a bull coming towards ua. W k qui y h g sad keep 
your face towards him ae mu h a p b n d n let him 
see that you are afraid of him. I will take off his attention till 
, you are safe at the gatfl, and then I can wade through the stream 
and get out of hia reach." 

Miss Patty had at once sprung to her feet, and her smile had 
(ihanged to a terrified expression. '' Oh, but he will hurt you !" 
she cried; " do come with me. It is papa's bull Roarer; he is 
very savage. I can't think what brings him here — he is gener- 
ally up at the bailiffs. Pray Ao come ; I can ta,ke care of my- 
self." 

Miss Patfy in her agitation and anxiety had taken hold of Mr. 
Verdant Green's hand ; but, although the young gentleman would 
at any other time have very willingly allowed her to retain pos- 
session of il, on tlie present occasion he disengaged it from her 
dasp, and said, " Pray don't lose time, or it will be too late for 
both of «B. I assure you that I can easily take care of myselt 
Now do go, pray ; quietly, but quickly." So Miss Patty, with 
an earnest, searching gaze into her companion's face, did as he 
bade her, and retreated with her face to the foe. 

In a few seconds, however, the object of her movement had 
dawned upon Mr. Roarer's dull nnderetandiiig, npon which dis- 
oovery he set up a bellow of fury, and stamped the ground in 
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very um]is"iCed wiath. But, more tlian this, like a skilful 
gt'iieml wiio liLis satisfactorily worked out the forty-Beventh pro- 
position of the First Book of Euclid, and knows therefrom that 
the square of the hjpothenuse equals both that of the base and 
perpendicular, he unconsciously commenced the solation of the 
problem, by making a galloping chaise in the direction of the gate 
to which Miss Pattj was hastening. Thereupon, Mr. Verdant 
G reen, perceiving the young lady's peril, deliberately ran towards 
M]'. Roarer, shouting and brandishing tlie sketch-book. Mr, Roarer 
paused in wonder and perplexity, Mr. Verdant Green shouted 
and advanced ; Miss Patty steadily retreated. After a few 
moments of indecision Mr. Itoarer abandoned his design of pur- 
suing the petticoats, and resolved that the gentleman should be 
his first victim. Accordingly he sounded his trumpet for the 
conflict, gave another roar and a stamp, and then ran towards Mr. 
Verdant Green, who, having picked up a large stone, threw it 
dexterously into Mr. Roarer's face, which brought that broad- 
chested gentleman to a stand-still of astonishment and a'search 
for the missile. Of this Mr. Verdant Green took advantage, 
and made a Parthian retreat. Glancing towards Miss Palty he 
saw that she was within thirty yards of the gate, and in a miautfl 
or two would be in safety — saved through his means ! 

A bellow fromMr. Roarer's powerful lungs prevented him forthe 
present trom pursuing this delightful theme. In another moment 
the bull chalked, and Mr. Verdant Green — braced up, as it were, 
io energetic proceedings by the screams with which Miss Patty 
had now begun to shrilly echo Mr. Roarer's deep-mouthed bel- 
lowings — waited for his approach, and then, as the bull rushed 
on him — like a massive rock hurled forward by an avalanche — 
ne leaped aside, nimble as a doubling hare. As he did so, he 
threw down his wideawake, which the irate Mr. Roarer forth- 
with fell upon, and tossed, and tossed, and tore into shreds. By 
this time, Verdant had reached the bank of the Swiri ; but before 
he could proceed further, the bull was upon him again. Verdant 
was prepared for this, and had taken off his coat. As the bull 
dashed heavily towards him, with head bent wickedly to tha 
ground, Verdant again doubled, and, with the dexterity of a 
matador, threw his coat upon the horns. Blinded by this, Mr. 
Uortrbr's headlong career was temporarily checked ; and it wag ■ 
three minutes before he had torn to shreds the imaginary body 
of his enemy; but this three minutes' pause was of very greai 
importance, and in all probability prevented the memoirs of Mr, 
Verdunt Green from coming to an untimely end at tLis portion 
of the narrative. 
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Miss Pattj's continued acrenmB had Iteea aignala of distreas 
that had not only brought up Charles Larkyiis, but four labourera 
aleo, who were working in a field within ear-shot. This corpi 
de reserve ran up to the spot wi(h all speed, shouting as they did 
so, in order to distract Mr. Roarer's attention. By thia time 
Mr. Verdant Green had waded into the water, and was making 
the boat of his way across the Swirl, in order that he mji^ht reach 
the precipitous hill to the right ; up this he could scramble and 
bid defiance to Mr. Roarer. But there is many a slip 'tween 
cup and !ip. Poor Verdant chanced to make a stepping s ton a 
of a treacherous boulder, and fell headlong into the water ; and 
ere lie could regain his feet, the bull had jjlunged with a bellow 
into the stream, and was within a yard of his prostrate form. 

When you may imagine Mr. Verdant Green's delight aud 
Miss Patty Honeywood's thankfulness at seeing one of the 
labourers run into the stream, and strike the bull a heavy stroke , 
with a sharp hoe, the pain of which wound catted Mr. Roarer to 
suddenly wheel round and engage with hia new adversary, w])o 
followed up his advantage, and cut into his enemy with might and 
main. Then. Charles Larkyns and the other three labourers 
carae up, and the bull was prevented from doing an icjury to any 
one uuti! a farm-servant had arrived upon the scone with a strong 
halter, when Mr. Roarer, somewhat spent with wrath, and suffering 
from considerable depression of animal spirits, was conducted to 
the obscure retirement and littered ease of the bull-house. 

This little adventure has been recorded here,, inasmuch as from 
It waa forged,, by the hand of Cupid, a golden link in our hero's 
chain of fate ; . for to this occurrence Miss Patty attached no 
alight importance. She exalted Mr. Verdant Green's conduct 
on this occasion into au act of heroism worthy to be ranked with 
tar more notable deeds of valour. She looked upon him as a 
Bayard who had chivalrously risked his life in the cause of — 
love, was it? or only of — a lady. Her gratitude, she considered, 
ought to be very great to one who had, at so great a venture, 
pi'eserved her from so horrible a death. For that she would 
have been dreadfully gored, aud would have lost her life, if she 
had not lieen rescued by Mr, Verdant Green, Miss Patty had 
most fully and unalterably decided — which, certainly, wight 
have been the case. 

At any rate, our hero had no reason to regret that portion <rf 
hik life's drama in which Mr. Roarer had made his appearance. 
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advantage when clad m the graceful dress that y 
of a riding-habit. 

Every morning, after breakfast, the tvto young ladiaa ' 
accustomed to visit the stables, where they had interviews 
their respective steeds — steeds and mistresses appearing u 
equally gratified thereby. It is perhaps needless to state 
during Mr, Verdant Green's sojouFn at Honejwood Hall, 1 
Patty's stable calls were generally made in his company. 

Such rides as they took in those happy days — wild, pic-nic 
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of rides, over countjy equally as wild and removed from forniftlitj 
—rides by duets and rides in duodecimos ; aometimeB a soli- 
tary couple or two ; somelimes a ronncl dozen of them, scamper- 
ing and racing over hill and heather, with startled grouse and 
black-cock skirring up from under the very hoofs of the equaliy 
startled horses ; — rides by tumbling streams, like the Swirl — ■ 
BpiaahJng throi^h them, with puUed-up or draggled habits- 
then cantering on " over bank, bush, and scaur," like so many 
fair Ellens and jonng Lochinvars — clambering up very preci- 
pices, and creeping down breakneck bills — laughing and talking, 
and singing, and whistling, ajid even (so far as Mr. Bouncer was 
concerned) blowing cows' horns ! What vagabond, rollicking 
rides were those ! What a healthy contrast to the necessarily 
formal, groom-attended canter on Society's Rotten Row ! 

A legion of dogs accompanied them on these occasions; a 
miscellaneous pack composed of Masters Huz and Buz (in great 
BpiritB at finding themselves in such capital quarters), a black 
Kevrfoundland (answering to the name of " Nigger"), a couple of 
Setters (with titles from the heathen mythology — " Juno " and 
" Flora"), a- ridiculous-looking, bandy-legged otter-hound (called 
•' Gripper"), a wiry, rat-catching terrier (" Nipper"), and two 
ailky-hmred, long-backed, shorHegged, sharp-nosed, bright-eyed, 
pepper-and-salt Skje-terriers. who respectively answered to the 
names of " Whisky " and " Toddy." and were the property of 
the Misses Honeywood The lordly shej herds dogs, whom they 
encountered on their joumevs would have nothing to do with 
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TOch a medley of unruly scamps, but turned from their overtnrea 
of friendship with patrician 'disdain. They routed up rabbits : 




they turned out hedgehogs ; and, at their approach, they made 
the game fly with a whik-r-r-r-h-b-* arranged aa a diminuendo. 

These free-and-easy equestrian expeditions were not only 
agreeable to Mr. Verdant Green's feelings, but thej were also 
■aefu! to him as so many lessons of horsemanship, and 80 greatly 
advanced him in the practice of that noble science, that the 
admiring Squire one day said to him — ■' 111 tell you what, Ver- 
dant! before we've done with you, we shall make you ride like 
a Shafto !" At which high eulogium Mr. Verdant preen blushed, 
and made an inward resolution that, as soon as he had returned 
home, he would subscribe to the Warrtickshire hounds, and 
malte bis appearance in the field. 

On Sundays the Honeywood party usually rode and drove to 
the church of a small market-town, some seven or eig-ht miles 
distant. If it was a wet day, they walked to the ruined church 
of Lasthope— the place Miss Patty was sketching when disturbed 
by Mr. Koarer. Lasthope was in lay hands ; and its lay rector, 
' who lived tar away, had so little care for the edifice, or the 
proper conduct of divine service, that 1» allowed the one to con. 
linue. tu its ruins, and suffered the other to be got through any . 
H* 
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how or not at all — just as it heppeDed. Clergymen were engagoj 
to perform the service (there was but one each day) at tlie lowest 
price of the clerical market. Occaaioually it was announced, ia 
the vernacular of the district, that there would be no church, 
" lecause the priest had gone for the sea-bathing," or because 
the waters were out, and the priest could not get a:cro88. As a 
matter of course, in consequence of the uncertainty of finding 
any one to perform the service when they had got to church, and 
of the slovenly way in which the service was scrambled through 
when they had got a clergyman there, the congregation generally 
preferred attending the large Presbyterian meeting- house, which 
was about two miles from Lasthope. Here, at any rate, they met 
with the reverse of coldness io the conduct of the service. 

Mr, Verdant Green and hia rcale friends strayed there one 
Sunday for curiosity's sake, and found, a minister of indefatig- 
able eloquerice and enviable power of lungs, who had arrived at 
such a pilch of heat, from the combined effects of the weather 
and his own exertions, that in the very middle of his discourse— 
and literally in the heat of it — he paused to divest himself of his 
gown, heavily braided with serge and velvet, and, hanging it over 
the side of the pulpit (" the pilput," hia congregation called it), 
mopped his head with his handkerchief, and then pursued his 
theme like a giant refreshed. At this stage in the proceedings, 
little Mr. Bouncer became in'a high state of pleasurable escite- 
roent, from the expectation that the minister would next divest 
himself of his coat, and would struggle through the rest of his 
argument in his shirt-sleeves ; but Mr. Bouncer's improper 
wishes were not gratified. 

The sermon was so extremely metaphorical, was founded on 
such abstruse passages, and was delivered in so broad a dialect, 
that it was caviare to Mr. Verdant Green and his friends ; but 
it seemed to he far otherwise with the attentive and wd d 
congregation, who relieved their minister at interval by d 
bursts of singing, that were impressive from their f n y 
though not particularly harmonious to a delicately-mu 1 a 
Near to the close of the service there was a collection, wh h n 
duced Mr. Bouncer to whisper to Verdant — as an axion d I 1 
fram his long experience — that " you never come to a ge 

place, but what you are sure to drop in for a collecti u b 
on finding that it was a weekly offering, and that n n was 
expected to give more than a copper, the little gentl m n e 
lented, and cheerfully dropped a piece of silver into th w 1 n 
box. It was astonishing to see the throngs of people, that, in 
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10 thinly inhabited a district, could be assembled at this meeting, 
house. Thougli iE seemed almost incredible to our midland- 
county friends, yet not a few of these poor, simple, earnest- 
minded people would walk from a distance of fifteen miles, 
starting at an early hour, cooiiing by easy stages, and bringing 
wiLh them their dinner, bo as to enable them to stay for the 
afternoon service. On the Sunday mornings the red cloaks and 
grey plaids of these pious men and women might be seen dotting 
the greeu hillsides, and slowly moving towards the gaunt and 
grim red brick meeting-house. And around it, on great occst- 
Biona, were tents pitched for the between- service accommodation 
of the worshippers. 

Both they and it contrasted, in every way, with the mined 
church of Lasthope, whoae worship seemed also to have gone to 
ruin with the uncared-for edific«. Its aisles had tumbled down, 
and their material had been rudely built up within the arches ol 
the nave. The church was thus converted into the non-ecclesi- 
astical form of a parallelogram, and was fitted up with the very 
rudest and ugliest of deal enclosures, which were dignified with 
the came of pews, but ought to have been termed pens. 

During the time of Mr. Verdant Green's visit, the service at 
ibis ecclesiastical ruin was performed by a clergyman who had 
apparently been selected for the duty from his harmonious resem- 
blance to the place; for he also was an ecclesiastical ruin — a 
echoolmaster ia holy orders, who, having to slave hard all through 
the working-days of the week, had to work still harder on the 
day of rest. For, first, the Ruin had to ride hia stumbling old 
pony a distance of twelve miles (and twelve such miles !) to Las^ 
hope, where he stabled it {bringing tlie feed of corn in his pocket, 
and leading it ta drink at the Swirl) in the dilapidated stable of 
the tumbled-down rectory-house. Then he had to get through the 
morning service withput any loss of time, to enable him to ride 
eight miles in another direction (eating his sandwich dinner as 
he went along), where he had to take the afternoon duty and 
occasional services at a second church. When this was done, he 
might find his way home as well as he could, and enjoy with his 
family as much of the day of rest as he had leisure and strength 
for. The stipend that the Euin received for his labours was 
greatly below the wages given to a butler by the lay rector, who 
pocketed a very nice income by this respectable transaction. 
But the Butler was a stately edifice in perfect repair, both out- 
•ide and in. so far as clothes and food went ; and the Parson 
vas an ill-conditioned Euin left to moulder away in an obscur* 
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eituation, without even the ivy of lusnriance to make him graceful 
end picturesque. 

Mr. Honejwood'a family were the only '' respectahle" persona 
who occasionany attended the Ruin's ministrations in Lasthope 
chureh. The other people who made up the scanty congregation 
were old Andrew Graham and his children, and a few of the 
poorer sort of Honeyboum. They all brought their dogs niih 
them as a matter of course. On entering the church the men 
bung up their bonnets on a row of pegs provided for that pur- 
pose, and flsed, as an ecclesiastical ornament, along the western 
wall of the church. They then took their places in their pens, 
accompanied by their do^, who usually behaved with remarkable 
propriety, and; during the sermon, set their masters an example 
of watohfulnesa. On one occasion the proceedings were inter- 
rupted by a rat hunt; the dogs gave tongue, and leaped the 
pews in the excitement of the chase— their masters followed 
them and laid about them with their sticks — and when with 
difBculty order had been restored, the service was proceeded 
with. It must be confessed that Mr. Bouncer vras so badly dis- 
posed as to wish for a repetition of this scene ; but (happily) he 
was disappointed. 

The choir of Lasthope Chun.h was centred in the person of 
the clerk, who apparently sang tunei ot his own composmi; m 
which the congregation jomed at their discretion, though usually 
to different aira. The result was a discordant struggle, through 
which the cieik bravely maintained his own until he nad e\. 
hausted himself, when he shut up his book and sat down, and 
the congregatioa had to shut up alio Dunng the singing the 
intelligence of the dogs was displayed in their givmg a stifled 
utterance to howls of an^juish which were repeated ad tibttum 
throughout the hymn ; but as this was a customary profpeimg 
it attracted no attention, unless a dog expressed his tuffeimgs 
moro loudly than waB wont, when he recened a clout from his 
masler'a staff that silenced him, and sent him under the ptw- 
seat, as to a species of eccleiiaatic^l 8t Helena. 

Such was Lasthope Church, its Rum and its service ; and, aa 
may be imagined from these notes which the veracious historian 
has thought fit to chronicle Mr Veidant Green found that hia 
Sundays in NorthumberlaJid produced as much noteU/ m tne 
woek-daji. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

a TO SAT SNIP TO SOME ONK'B 



These was a gate in the kitchen-garden of Honeywood Hsil. 
that led into an orcharii ; and in this orchard there was a certain 
Bpple-tree that had assumed one of those peculiarities of form to 
which the children of Pomona are addicted. Afl«r growing 
upright for ahout a foot and a half, it had suddenly shot out at 
right angles, with a gentle upward elope for a length of between 
three and four feet, and had then again struck up into the per- 
pendicular. It thus formed a natural orchard seat, capable of 
holding two persons comfortably — provided that they regarded a 
close proximity as comfortable sitting. 

' One day Miss Patty directed Verdant's attention to this vagary 
of nature. " This is one of my favourite haunts," she said. 
" I often steal here on a hot day with some work or a book. You 
see this upper branch makes quite a little table, and I can rest 
ray book upon it. It is so pleasant to be under the shade here, 
with the fruit or blossoms over one's bead ; and it is so snug and 
retired, and out of the way of every one." 

" It w very snug — and very retired," said Mr. Verdant Green ; 
and he thought that now would be the very time to put in execu- 
tion a project that had for some days past been haunting his brain. 

*' When Kitty and I," said Mias Patty, " have any secrets wo 
come here and tell them to each other while we sit at our work. 
No one can hear what we say ; and we are quite snug a!l to our- 

Very odd, thought Verdant, that they should fix on this parti- 
cular spot for confidential communications, and take the trouble 
to come here to make them, when they could do so in their own 
rooms at the house. And yet it isn't such a bad spot either. 

" Try how comfortable a seat it is I" said Miss Patty. 

Mr. Verdant Green began to feel hot. He sat down, however, 
and tested the comforts of the seat, much in the same way as he 
would try the spring of a lounging chair, and apparently with s 
like result, for he said, " Yes, it ts very comfortable — very conJ 
fortftble indeed." 
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" I iLougbt you'd like it," said Mias Patty ; " and yon set 
how nicely the branches droop all round : tliey make it quite a,i: 
arbour. If Kitty had been here mth me I think you would have 
had some trouble to have fonnd us." 

'■ I think I should ; it ia quite a place to hide in, satd Ver- 
dant. But the young lac^ and gentleman must have been speak- 
ing with the spirit of ostriches, and liave imagined that, when 
they had hidden their heads, they had altogether concealed them- 
selves from observation ; for the branches of the apple-tree only 
drooped low enough to conceal the upper part of their figures, 
and left the rest exposed to view. " Won't you ait down, also?" 
asked Verdant, with a gasp and a sensation in his head aa 
though he had been drinking champagne too freely. 

" I'm afraid there's scarcely room for me," pleaded Miss Patty. 

" Oh yea. there is, indeed ! pray sit down." „ ,. , ^ 

So she sat down on the lower part of the trunk. Mr. Verdant 
Green glanced rapidly round and perceived that they were quite 
alone, and partly ahrouded from view. The foUowmg highly 
interesting conversation theu took place. ^^ 

He. " Won't you change places with me? you'll slip off. 

She. " No — I think I can manage." 

He. " But you can come closer." 

She. " Thanks." {She comes closer.) 

He. " Isn't that more comfortable?" 

She. " Yes— very much." . , 

He. (Very hot, and not knoiving what to say ) — " I — I thmk 
you'll slip!" 

She. " Oh no ! it's very comfortable indeed. 

(That is to aay— thinks Mr. Verdant Green— that sitting B7 
MB is very comfortable. Hurrah !) 

She. " It's very hot, don't you think?" 

He. " How very odd ! I was just thinUlng the same. 

She. " I think I shall take my hat off— it b so warm. Dear 
me ! how stupid ! — the strings are in a knot." 

Be. " Let me see if I can untie them for you." 

She. " Thanka ! no ! I can manage." (But she eamot.) 

He. " You'd better let me try ! now do 1 " 

She. " Oh, thanka! but I'm sorry you should have the trouble. 

He. " No trouble at all. Quite a pleasure 

(In a very hot condition of mmd and fingers Mr. Verdant 
Green then endeavoured to release the stnngs from their en- 
tanglement. Butallinvwn he tugged and pulled, and only 
made matters worse. Once or twice m the stiuggle biB hands 
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toaclied Miss Pattj's chin ; and no ligiily-chargec eleclrical 
machine could have imparted a shock greater than that tingling 
Ben&ation of pleasure which Mr. Verdant Green exjiericnced 
when hia fingers, for the fraction of a second, touched Miss 
Patty's soft dimpled chin. Then there was her beautiful neck, 
BO white, and with such blue veins! he had an irresistible desire 
to stroke it for its very smoothness — as one loves to feel the 
polish of marble, or the glaze of wedding-cards — instead of era- 
ploying his hands in fum bling at the brown ribands, whose knota 
became more complicated than ever. Then there was her happy 
rosy face, so close to which his own was brought ; and her bright, 
laughing, hazel eyes, in which, as he timidly looked up, he saw 
little d^aerreotypes of himself. Would that. he could retain 
such a photographer by his side through life I Miss Bouncer's 
camera was as nothing compared with the camera lucida of those 
clear eyes, that shone upon him bo truthfully, and mirrored for 
him such pretty pictures. And what with these eyes, and the 
(ace, and the chin, and the neck, Mr. Verdant Green was brought 
into such an irretrievable state of mental excitement that he 
was perfectly unable to render Miss Palty the service he had 
proffered. But, more than that, he as yet- lacked sufficient 
courage to carry out his darling project. 

At length Miss Patty herself untied the rebellious knot, and 
took off her hat The highly interesting conversation was then 
resumed. 

She. " What a frightful state my hair is in ! " (Loops up an 
escaped lock.) " You must think me so untidy. But out in the 
country, and in a place like this where no one sees us, it makea 
one careless of appearance," 

He. "I like 'a sweet neglect,' especially in — in some people; 
it suits them so well. I — 'pon my word, it's very hot !'' 

She. " But how much hotter it must be from under the sbada. 
It is so pleasant here. It seems so dreamlike to sit among tha 
shadows and look out upon the bright landscape." 

He. "It is — very jolly — soothing, at least!" {A pause.) "I think 
you'll slip. Do yon know, I think it will be safer if you will 
let me" (here hit courage JaiU him. He endeavours to say put my 
arm round your waist, did Aw tongue refuses to speak the words; 
so he substitutes) " change places with you." 

She. (Rises, mth a look of amused vexation.) " Certainly ! if you 
Bopariicularly wish it." (TTwi/ change places.) " Now, you see, you 
have lost by the change. You are too tall for that end of the seal^ 
end it did veij nicely for a little body like me." 
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He. {With a thrill of delight and a sudden hurst of strategy^ 
'■ I can hold on to this branch, if my arm will not incoavenieuca 
you." 

She. " Oh no ! not particularly ; " (he passes his Tight arm be- 
hind her, and takes hold of a bough :) "but I should think it's uot 
very comfortable for you." 

He. "I couldn't be more comfortable, I'm sure." (Nearly 
siips off the tree, and d&ulles up his legs into an uiipicturesque 
attitude highly suggestive of misery. — A pause.) "And do you 
tell your secrets here ?'* 

She. "My secrets? Oh, I see — you mean, with Kitty. Oh, yes! 
if this tree could 
talk, it would be 
able to teU such 
dreadful stories." 
«.j- -He. " I won- 

Ct. der if it could 
^ V tell any dreadful 
stories of — mep" 
She. "Ofy(.u7 
Oh. no! Why 
should it? We 
are only severe 
on those we dis- 
like." 

He. " Then 
you don't dislike 

She. "No!— 
why should we?" 
He. "Well— 
I don't know — 
builthoughtyoa 
might. Well, I'm 
glad of that — 

I'm very glad of that. Ton my word, it'a very hot! don't you 
think 60?" 

She, '' Yes ! I'm burning. But I don't think we should fiod 
a cooler place." (Does not evince any symptoms ofmovi-ng.) 

He. " Well, p'raps we shouldn't." (A pause.) "Do you know 
that I'm very glad you don't dislike n)e ; because, it wouldn't 
have been pleasant to be disliked by you, would it ?" 

She. "Well — of course, I can't tell. It depends upon one's 
own feeliugs." 
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He. " TJien you don't dislike me ?" 

She. " Oh dear, no 1 why should I ?" 

He. " And if you doa't dislike me, you must like me ?* 

She. " Yes — at least — yea, I suppose so." 

At this stage of the proceedings, the arm that Mr, Verdant 
Green had passed behind Miss Patty thrilled with Buch a pecu- 
liar sensation that his hand slipped down the bough, and the 
arm cousec[uently came against Miss Patty's waist, where it 
rested. The necessity for saying something, the wish to make 
that something the something that was bursting hia heart and 
brain, and the dread of letting it escape his lips — these three 
varied and mingled sensations so distracted poor Mr. Verdsnt 
Green's mind, that he was no more conscious of what he was 
giving utterance to than if he had been talking in a dream. But 
there was Miss Patty by his side — a very tangible and delightful 
reality — playing (somewhat nervously) with those rebellious 
strings of her hat, which loosely hung in her hand, while the 
dappled shadows flickered on the waving masses of her rich 
brown hair, — so something must be said ; and, if it should lead 
to ike something, why, so much the better. 

Returning, therefore, to the subject of like and dislike, Mr, 
Verdant Green managed to say, in a choking, faltering tone, '' I 
wonder how much you like me — very much ?" 

She. " Oh, I couldn't tell — how should I ? What strange quea- 
tiona you aski You saved my life ; so, of course, I am very, very 
grateful; and I hope I shall always be your friend." 

He. " Yes, I hope so indeed — always — and something more. 
Do you hope the same ?" 

She. " What do you mean' Hadn't we better go back to the 
house?" 

He. " Kot just yet — it's so cool here — at least, not cool 
exactly, but hot — pleasanter, that is — much pleasanter liere. 
You said so, you know, a little while since. Don't mind me ; I 
always feel hot when — when I'm out of doors." 

She. '' Then we'd better go iodoora." 

He. •' Pray don't — not yet — do stop a little longer." 

And the hand that had been on the bough of the tree, timidly 
seized Miss Patty's arm, and then naturally, but very gently, 
fell upon her waist. A thrill shot through Mr. Verdant Green, 
like aa electric flash, and, after traversing from his head to hia 
heels, probably passed out safely at his boots — for it did him no 
harm, but, on the contrary, made him feel all the better. 

" But," said the young lady, as she felt the hand upon her 
waist — not that she was really displeased at the proceeding, but 
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perhaps she thought it best, under the circumstances, to say 
something that should have the resemblance of a. veto — •' bul 
it is not necessary to hold me a prisoner." 

" It's you that hold me a prisoaer I" sdi Mr. Verdant Green, 
with a suddeo hurst of enthusiasm and blushes, and a great stress 
upon the pronouns. 

" Now you are talking nonsense, and. if so, I must go !" said 
Miss Patty. And she also blushed; perhaps it was from the 
heat. But she removed Mr, Verdant Green's hand from her 
waist, and he was much too frightened to replace it. 

" Oh ! do stay a Httle !" gasped the young gentleman, with an 
awkward sensation of wart of employment for his hatids, " You 
said that secreta were told here, I don't want to talk nonsense ; 
I don't indeed ; bat the truth. I've a secret to tell you. Should 
you like to hear it ?" 

" Oh yes !" laughed Miss Patty. " I like to hear secrets." 

Now, how very absurd it was in Blr. Verdant Green wasting 
time in beating about the buah in this ridiculously timid way ! 
Why could he not at once boldly secure his bird by a, straight- 
forward shot ? She did not fly out of his range — did she ? And 
yet, here he was making himself unnecessarily hot and unoom- 
fortable, when he might, by taking it coolly, have been at his ease 
in a moment. What a foolish young man ! Nay, he still fur- 
ther lost time and evaded his purpose, by saying once again 
to Miss Patty — instead of immediately replying to her observa- 
tion — " 'Pon my word, it's uncommonly hot! don't you thiok 

BO?" 

Upon which Miss Patty replied, with some little chagrin, 
" And was that your secret ?" If she had lived in the Elizabethan 
era she could have adjured him with a " Marry, come up !" 
which would have brought him to the point without any further 
trouble; but living in a Victorian age, she could do no mure 
thaji say what she did, and leave the rest of her meaning to the 
language of the eyes. 

"Don't laugh at me!" urged the bashful and weak-minded 
yoTing man; "don't laugh at me! If you only kuew what I 
feel when you laugh at me, you'd" 

" Cry, I dare say 1" said Miss Patty, cutting him short with a 
marry smile, and (it must be confessed) a most wickedly- rognisb 
expression about those bright flashing hazel eyes ofhers. " Now, 
you haven't told me this wonderful secret !" 

"Why," said Mr. Verdant Green, slowly and deliberately — 
feeling that his time was coming oa, aad cowardly anxious still 
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to fight off the fetal words—" yoj said that you didn t dislika 

me -and in fact, that you liked me very much ; and 

But here Miss Patty cut him short again. She turned sharply 
round upon him. with those bright eyes and that merry face, and 
said, " Oh I how em you say so? I never said anything of the 

^"■'Well" said Mr. Verdant Green, who was no™ desperate, 
and mentaOy vvB^'^rei to take the dreaded Pl^^'ff^ ^J"*" J« 
throbbing sea that beats upon the strand of matrimony, whether 
jjou like tne very 
murfh or not, / 
like yrnt very 
much ! — very 
oiueb indeed! 
Ever since I saw 
you, since last 
Christmas, I've 
—I've liked jou 
—very much in- 
deed." 

Mr. Verdant 
Green, in a very 
hot and excited 
state, had, while 
he was speaking, 
ticiidly brought 
his hand once 

Patty's waist ; 

and she did not 

interfere with its 

position. In fact, 
she was bending 
down her head, and was gazing intently on another knot that sna 
had wilfuUy mads in her hai-atringa ; and she waa working 80 
violently at that occupation of untying the knot, that very pro- 
bably she might not, have been aware of the situation of Mr. 
Verdant Green's hand. At any rate, her own hands were toe 
much busied to suffer her to interfere with his. 

At last the climax had arrived. Mr. Verdant Green had 
screwed his courage to the sticking point, and had resolved tc 
tell the secret of his love. He had got to the very edge of tlia 
precipice, and was on the point of jumping over bead and ears 
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into the stream of hia destiny, and of bursting into any excited 
form of words that should make known hia affection and hia de- 
signs, when when a vile perfume of tobacco, a sudden bark. 

ing rush of Huz aod Bua, and the horrid voice of little Mr 
Bouncer, dispelled the bright vision, dispersed his ideas, and pre- 
vented the fulfilment of his purpose. 

■' Hollof, Giglamps I" roared the little gentleman, as he re- 
Jioved a short pipe from his mouth, and expelled an ascending 
curl of smoke; " Pve been looking for you everywhere! Here 
we are, — as Hamlet's uncle said, — all in the horchard I I hope 
he's not been pouring poison in your ear, Mtse Honeywood; he 
looks rather guilty. The Mum — I mean your motiier — sent me 
to find you. The luncheon's been on the table more than an 
bour !" 

Lucidly for Mr. Verdant Green and Miss Patty Honeywood, 
little Mr. Bouncer rattled on without waiting for any reply to 
his observations, and thus enabled the young lady to somewhat 
recover her presence of mind, ajid to effect a hasty retreat from 
under the appie tree, and through the garden gate. 

" I say. old feller," said Mr. Bouncer, a^ he criticised Mr. 
Verdant Green's counten;mce over the bowl of his pipe, "you 
look rather in a stew 1 What'sup? Mygum!" cried the little 
gentleman, as an idea of the truth suddenly flashed upon him; 
"you don't mean to say you've been doing the spooney^ — what 
you call making love^have you?" 

■' Oh !" groaned the person addressed, aa he followed out the 
train of his own ideas ; " if you had but have come five minutes 
later — or not at all ! It's most provoking !" 

"Well! you're a grateful bird, I don't think 1" said Mr. 
Bouncer. " Cut after her into luncheon, and Lave it out over 
the cold mutton and pickles !" 

" Oh no !" responded the luckless lover ; " I can't eat — espe- 
cially before the others 1 I mean — I couldn't talk to her before 
the otliers. Oh ! I don't know what I'm saying." 

" Well, I don't think you do, old feller !" said Mr. Bouncer, 
puiSng away at his pipe. " I'm sorry I was in the road, though! 
because, though I fight shy of those sort of things myself, yet I 
don't want to interfere with the little weaknesses of other folks. 
But come and have a pipe, old feller, and we'll talk matters over, 
and see what pips are on the cards, and what's the state of tha 

Now, a pipe was Mr. Bouncer's panacea for every kind of ia 
diapoaition, both mental and bodily. 
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WITH TBE GREEH-ETED UOHSTEB. 

ji ENTION had frequeitlj 
« I been made by the mem- 
bers of the Honeywood 
family, but more espe- 
cially by Miss Patty, of a 
cousin — a male cousin^ 
to whom they all eeemed 
to be exceedingly partial 
—far more partial, as Mr. 
Verdant Green thought, 
with regard to Miss Patty, 
than be would have 
to have been. This cousin was Mr. Frank Delaval, a 
Bon of their father's sister. According to their description, he 
possessed good looks, and an equivalently good fortune, with all 
sorts of accomplishments, both useful and ornamental ; and was, 
in short (in their eyes at- least), a very admirable Crichton of the 
nineteenth century. 

Mr. Verdant Green had heard from Miss Patty so much of 
her cousin Frank, and of the pleasure tkey were anticipalmg from 
a 1 1 had p mised shortly to make to them, that he had at 
1 ngtl b gun to ispect that the young lady's maiden meditations 
w n t al e her " fancy free," and that her thoughts dwelt 
i] n 1 s hand me cousin far more than was palatable to Mr. 
V dant G n s feelings. . In the most unreasonable manner, 
th f e, he n eived a violent antipathy to Mr. Frank Delaval, 
e n b lo e h had set eyes upon him, and considered that the 
Honeywood family had, one and all, greatly overrated him. But 
these suppositions and suspicions made him doubly anxious to 
come to an understanding with Miss Patty before the arrival ol 
the dreaded Adonis and it was this thought tliat had helped to 
nerve him through the terrors of the orchard scene, and which, 
but for Mr. Bouncer's malapropos intrusion, would have brought 
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been fortified by that litde gentleman's pitby adraonitions to " go 
in and win," and to " strike while the iron's hot," and that " taint 
heart never won a nice joung 'ooman," he determined to seek 
out MissPatty at once, and bring to an end their unfinished 
conversation. For this [lurpoae he returned to the hall, where 
he found a great commotion, and a carriage at the door ; and out 
of the carriage jumped a handsome young man, with a black mous- 
tache, who ran up to the open hall-door (where Miss Patty was 
standing with her sister), seized Miss Kitty by the hand, and 
placed his moustache under her nose, and then seized Misa 
Patty by her hand, and removed the moustache to beneath, her 
nose ! And all tiia unbloshingly and as a matter of course, out 
in the sunshino, and before tlio "servants ! Mr, Verdant Green 
retreated nithout having been seen, and, plunging into the shrub- 
bery, told his woea to the evergreens, and while be iistened to 

"The dij-tongued laureTa pattering tali," 
he thought, " It is as I feared 1 I am nothing more to her than 
« simple friend." Though, why he so morosely arrived at this 
idea it mould be hard to say. Perhaps other .jealous lovers have 
been similarly unreasonable and unreasoning in their conclusions, 
and oi he r own a cord, run to the dark side of the cload, whea 
they n "ht have pleasantly remained within its silver lining. 

B t when Frank Delaval had been seen, and heard, and made 
acqua ntance w b Verdant, who was much too simple-hearted to 
d Ike ny one 1 out just grounds for so doing, entered (even 
afe lalf an ho s knowledge) into the band of his admirers; 
a 1 hat same e e ing, in ihe drawing-room, while Miss Kitty 
was plaj g one of Schulhoff'a mazurkas, with her moustauhed 
CO 8 n Stan I net by her side, and turning over the music-leaves, 
Ve la t p a ely declared, over a chess-board, to Miss Patty, 
that Mr. Frank Delaval was the hand~omo8t and most deSighiCul 
man he had ever met. And T,hen Miss Patty's eyes sparkled at 
this proof of his truth and disinterestedness. Verdant mistook 
the bright signals ; and further misconstruing the cause why (as 
they continued to speak of her cousin) she made a most egre- 
gious blunder, that caused her opjiouent to pronounce the word 
"Mated!" he regarded it as a fatH] omen, more especially as 
Mr. Frank came bo her side at that very moment ; and when the 
young lady laughed, and said, " What a goose I am ! whatever 
could I have been thinking of?" he thought within himself (per- 
eisting in his illogical and perverse contusions), " It is very 
plain what she is thinking about ! I wub afraid that she loved 
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him, and now I know it," So he put up the chess-men, while 
ehe went to the piano with her cousin ; and he even wished that 
Mr. Bouncer had interrupted their apple-tree converaation at 




its commencement , but was thankful to him for oommg in time 
to a^te him Irom the pain of being rfjei-ted in favour of w ther. 
Then in five minutes he changed his mmd and had deciied 
that It would have spared him much misery if he could have 
heard his fate from his Pattjs oun hps Then he wished that 
he had never (,ime to Noithumberland at all, and began to think 
how he should spend his time in the purgatory that Hoiieynood 
Hall would now be to him. 

When thej separated for the night, he again placed hia mous- 
tache beneath her nose. Mr. Verdant Green turned away hia 
head at such a sickly exhibition. It was a presumption upon 
cousinship. Charles Larkyna did not kiss her; and ha was 
equally .as much her cousin && Frank Delaval. 

And yet, when the young men vtent into the hack ki(«hen fo( 
A |iipe and a chat before going to bed, Verdant was 
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with that handsome consin Frank, that he thought, " If I wis a 
giri, I should think as she does." 

"And why should she not love him?" meditated the pooi 
fellow, when he waa lying awake in his bed that self-same night, 
rendered sleepless by the pain of his new wound ; " why should 
•he not love him ? how could she do otherwise ? thrown together 
as they have been from children — speaking to each other as 
•Patty' and ' Fred '—kissing each other — and being as brother 
and sister. Would that they were so I How he kept near her 
all the evening — coming to her even when she was playing 
chess with ms, then singmg with her, and playing her accompa- 
niments. She said that no one could play her accompaniments 
like he could — he had such good taste, acd such a firm, delicate 
touch. Then, when they talked about sketching, she said how 
she had missed him, and that she had been reserving the view 
from Brankham Law, in order that they might sketch it together. 
Then he showed her his last drawings — and they were beautiful. 
What can I do against this ?" groaned poor Verdant, from under 
the bed-clothes; "he has accomplishments, and I have none; 
he has good looks, and I haven't ■ he has a moustache and a pair 

h — dl h p p I 
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unwilling air ; " but of what use can I be ? Othello's occupation 
is gone. Your cousin can fill my place much better than if I 
were there." 

" How very ungrateful you are !" said Miss Patty ; " you really 
deserve a good acolding I I allow you to watch me when 1 an 
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painting, in order that you may gain a lesson, and just when jou 
are beginning to leacn something, then jou give up. But, at 
any rate, take Fred for yoar master, and come and watch him ; 
he can draw. If 'yo« ^^re to go to any of the great men to have 
e lesson of them, all that they would do would be to paint before 
JOU, and leave you to look on and pick up what knowledj^e you 
could. I know that I cannot draw anything worth looking 
6t,~" 

"Indeed, but" 

"But Fred," continued Miss Patty, who waa going at too 
great a pace to be stopped, "hut Fred i 
ters that you would meet with ; 
you to come and look over bim." 

" I think I should prefer to look over you." 
" Now you are paying compliments, and I don't like them. 
But, if you will come, you will really be useful. You see I »m 
mercenary in my wishes, after all. Here is Fred with a load of 
eketohing materials ; won't you take pity on him, and rel)evo 
him of my share of his burden ?" 

If I could take you- off his bands, thought Verdant, I should 
be better pleased. But Miss Patty won the day ; and Verdant 
took possession of her sketching-block and drawing matenala, and 
Bet off with them to Brankham Law. 

Frederick Delaval was a yathtsman, and owner of the Flmir- 
de-lys, a cutter yacht, of fifty tons Besides being mclined to 
amateur nautical- pursuits; he was also partial to an amateur 
nautical costume ; and he further dressed the character of a 
yachtsman by slinging round him his telescope, which was pro- 
tected from storms and salt water by a leathern case, lliis tele- 
scope was, in a moment, uncased and btought to bear upon every- 
body and everytliing, at every opportunity, m propei nautical 
fashion, being used by him foi distant objects as other people 
wonldusean eyeglass forneirer things. And no sooner had 
thev an-ived at ttie grassy plateau that, marked the summit of 
Brankham Law, than the telescope was unslung, and its proprie- 
tor swept the horizon — for there was a distant view of the 
ocean— in search of the Fleur-de-lys. 

" 1 am afraid," he said, " that we shall not be able to make 
her out ; the distance is almost too great to distinguHh her from 
other vessels, although the whiteness of her sails would assist us 
to a recognition. If the skipper got under way at the hour I 
told him, he ought about this time to be rounding the headland 
tliat JOU see stretching out yonder." 
12 
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" I tliink I see a white sail in that direction, "said Mias Patty 
as ahe shaded her eyes with her hacd, and looked out eai-nestlj 
in the required quarter. 

" My dear Patty," laughed her couain, " if you knew anything 
of nautical matterB, you would see that it was not a cutter yacht, 
for she has more tian one mast ; though, certainly, as you saw , 
her, she seemed to have but one, for she was just coming about, 
and was in stays," 

"In stays!" eielaimed Miss Patty; " why what singular ex- 
pressions you sailors hare !" 

" Oh yes !" said Frederick Deiaval, " and some vessels have 
waists — ^like young ladies. But now I think I see the Fleur-do~ 




ly» f that gaff tops! yard was never carried by a coasting resseL 
To be sure it is ! the skipper knows how to handle her ; and, ii 
the breeze holds, she will soon reach her port. Come and have a 
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' look at her, Patty, wbile I rest tlie glass for you." So la 
balanced it on his shoulder, while Miss Patty looked through 
it with her one eye, and placed her fingers upon the other- 
after the manner of young ladies when they look through a tele- 
scope ; and then burst into such animated, but not thoughtful 
obsermtions, as " Oh ! I can see it quite plainly. Oh ! k is 
rolling about so I Oh ! there are two little men in it ! Oh I 
one of them's pulling a rope ! Oli ! it all seems to be brought so 
near !" as if there had been some doubt on the matter, and she 
had expected the telescope to make things invisible. Miss Patty 
was quite in childish delight at watching the Fkur-de-lys' moTe- 
ments, and seemed to forget all about the proposed sketch, 
although Mr. Verdant Green had found her a comfortable rock 
seat, and had placed her drawing materials ready for use. 

"How happy and confiding they are!" he thought, as he 
gazed upon them thus standing together ; " they seem to be 
made for each other. He is far more fitted for her than 1 am. 
I wonder, if I shall ever see them after they are — married. I shall 
never be married." And, after this morbid fashion, the young 
gentleman took a melancholy pleasure in arranging his future. 

It was about this time that the divine afflatus — which had 
lain almost dormant since his boyish " Address to the Moon" — 
was again manifested in him by the production of numberless 
poetical effusions, iti which his own poignant anguish and Miss 
Patty's incomparable attractions were brought forward in verses 
of various degrees of mel ocr ty They were also equallv vai 1 
in their style and treatment one be ng wr tten in a fierce a d 
gloomy Byronie et-an whle another folio ed the 1 gh er 
childish style of W ordswortb To th s latter lass pe haps 
belonged the follow ng 1 nea, nl 1 havi g ace dentally fall 
into the hands of Mr B cer were prono ced by b m to be 
" uo end good 1 firs rate fun I f r the little gentlema put a 
highly erroneous co uc on [o tl em anl to the fere t 
laceration of the auhors feeing manned them to be al 
gether of a com c tend ncy But when Mr Verdant G eec 
wrote them, he probably thought that deep meanmg lieth oft m 
childish play :" — 

" Pretty Patty HonejwoocI, 
Fresh, and fair, and plumpi 

Into your affeetions 
I should likfl to jump I 

Into your good graces 
I Ebould like to stea1| 

That yon lov'd me traly 
I sliould like to feeL 
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" Pretty Patty Honejwood, 
Yon can little know 

Uiito you doth flowj 
How it ever hastens, 

With a BwelliDg tide. 
To its strand of happineSB 

Atthj dariing side. 
•Pret^ Patty Honejwood, 

Would that you and I 
Could ask the surpliced patwHL 

One wedding knot to tie ! 
Oh! mjlife of sunshine 

Then would be begun. 
Pretty Patty Honejwood, 

WheD you und I neie one." 

Bnt by far his greatest poetical achievement was his " Legend 
of the Fair Margaret," written in Spenserian metre, and com- 
menced at this period of his career, though never completed. 
The plot was of the most dismal and intricate kind. The Fair 
Margaret was beloved by two young men, one of whom (Sir 
Frederico) was dark, aad (necessarily, therefore) as badly disposed 
a young man as you would desire to keep out of your family 
circle, and the other (Sir Verdour) was light, and (consequently) 
as mild and amiable as any given number of maiden aunts could 
wish. As a matter of course, therefore, the Fair Margaret per- 
versely preferred the dark Sir Frederico, who had poisoned her 
ears, and told her the most abominable falsehoods about the good 
and innocent Sir Verdour ; when just as Sir Frederico was about 
to forcibly carry away the Fair Margaret — 

Why. just then, circumstances over which Mr. Verdant Green 
had no control, prevented ibe denouement, and the completioD 
of " the Ziegendi' 
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i. TBRBAKT GKEEB JOINS A NOBTHCMBERLASD PIC-N 



JOME wpeks had paused awav very 

pleasan It to all — i leasantly e en 

to Mr Verilant Gr«en for al 

tho gh le had not renege i ha 

appip tree con e sat on v th M ss 

Pally a d was mak g p ogr as 

wth 1 s Legend of the Ei r 

Mai^iret yet — t mav po b lly 

have been that the exert on to 

make dove rl yme ^^ th love 

and Kloom t th d om oeca 

p ed h s m nd to the es 1 s t 

ne«dleB9 sorrow— 1 e c nv i to 

make himself mo r f Uy am able 

even f not tolerably haj p the 

BOO ety of the fa r en hantresa 

n lead a mod 1 1 onsehold and 

inl aiked andfiatel and aketcl e 1 as a la e 

fan Ij of b il era and B ters m t,''* do— perl aps with & 1 Us 

more i ijua cj tl an is ge erally found in the h ne made 




dish 

Ihey had 

:urs on 
time tal 






e tla one 1 ttle fr e lly p c 
1 Warkworth an 1 grow e^ceaa vely se i 
ta herm tage they hai 1 on aed Alnw ck and g n^ 
u.c, „= noble cas !e and sat n Huts; ur a char and fallen nto 
raptures at the Duchess a bijou of a dairy, and viewed the pillared 
passant lion, with his tail blowing straight out {owing, probably, 
to the breezy nature of his position), and .Been the Duke's herd 
of buffaloes tearing along their park with streaming manes ; and 
they had gone back to Honeywood Hall, and received Honeywood 
guests, and been entertained by them in return. 

But the squire was now about to give a pic-nic on a large scale j 
and aa it was important, not only in its dimensions and prepara- 
tions, but also in bringing about an occurrence that in no small 
degree affected Mr. Verdant Green's future life, it becomes hia 
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historian's duty to chronicle the event with the fulness that !t 
merits. The pic-nic, moreovev, deserves mention because it 
posseBaed an individuality of character, and was unlike the OTdi- 
nary solemnities attendicg the pic-nic9 of every-day life. 

In the first place, the party had to reach the appointed epol>— 
which was Chillingham — in an unusual manner. At least halt 
of the road that had to be traversed was impassable for carriages. 
Bridgeless brooks had to be crossed j and wbat were called 
" roads " were little better than the beds -of mnuntaln torrents, and 
in wet weather might have been taken for such. Deep channels 
were worn in them by the rush of impetuous streams, and no 
known carriage-springs could have lived out such ruts. Carriages, 
therefore, in this part of the country, were out of the question, 
The squire did what was usual on such occasions : he appointed, 
as a rendezvous, a certain little innat the extremity of the car- 
riageable part of the road, and there all the party met, and left 
their chariots and horses. They then — after a little preparatory 
pic-nic, for many of them had come from long distances — took 
possession of certain wagons tha^: were io waiting for them. 

These wagons, though apparently of light build, were con- 
etructed for the country, and were capable of sustaining the severe 
test of the rough roads. Within them were lashed hay sacks, 
which, when covered with railway rugs, formed sufBcientlj com- 
fortable seats, on which the divisions of the party sat via-d-vis, 
like omnibus travellers. Frederick Deiaval and a few others, on 
hnrsesand ponies, as outriders, accompanied the wagon procession, 
which was by no means deficient in materials for the picturesque. 
The teams of horses were turned out to their best advantage, and 
decorated with flowers. The fore horse of each team boie his 
collar of little brass bells, which clashed out a wild music as they 
moved along. The ruddy-foced wagoners' were in their shirt- 
sleeves, which. were tied round with ribbons ; they had gay rib- 
bons also on their bate and whips, and did not lack bouquets and 
flowers for the further adornment of their persona. Altogether 
they were most theatrical-looking fellows, and appeared perfectly 
prepared to take their places in the Sonnambala, or any other 
opera in which decorated rustics have to appear and unanimously 
ehout their joy and gi'ief at the nightly rate of two shillings per 
head. The light summer dresses of the ladies helped to make 
on agreeable variety of colour, as the wagons moved slowly 
along the dark heathery hills, now by the aide of a brawling 
brook, and now by a rugged road. 

The joltings of these samo roads were, as little Mr. Boanc«f 
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feelingly remarked, facts that mi(8t be felt to be believed. For, 
when the wheel of any vehicle b suddenly plunged into a rat of 
hole of a foot's depth, and from thence violently extracted with a 
jerk, plunge, and wrench, to be again dropped into another hole 
or rut, and withdrawn from thence in a like manner, — and when 
this process is being simultaneously repeated, with diacordant 
variations, by other three wheels attached to the selfsame vehicle, 
it will follow, aa a matter of course, that the result of this, ex- 
periment will be the violent agitation and commingling of the 
movalile contents of the said vehicle ; and, when these contents 
cha e fe take the semblance of h iman ty it may read ly be 
imagmed what must have been the scene presented to the view 




as the pic-nic wagons, with their human freight, laboured through 
the mountain roads tiiat led towards Chillingham. But all tliia 
only gave a zest to the days enjoyment ; and, if Miss Patty Honey- 
wood was unable to maintain her seat without assistance from 
her neighbour, Mr, Verdant Green, it is not at all improbable 
but that she approved of bis kind attention, and that the other 
young ladies who were similarly situated accepted similar atten- 
tions with similar gratitude. 

In this way they literally jogged along to Chillingham, where 
they alighted from their novel carriages and four, and then 
leisurely made their way to the castle. When they had sufficiently 
lionised it, and had strolled through the gardens, they went to 
have a look at the famous wild cattle. Our Warwickshire friends 
had frequently had a distant view of them ; for the cattle kept 
together in a herd, and as their park waa on the sloije of a dark 
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liiil, they were visible from afar off as a moving white patch im 
the landscape. On the present occasion they found tiat the cattle, 
which numbered their full herd of about a hundred strong, were 
quietly grazing on the border of their pine wood, where a few o( 
their fellow- tenants, the original red-deer, were lifting their 
enormous antlers. From their position the pic-nic party were 
unable to obtain a very near view of them ; but the curiosity of 
the young ladies was strongly excited, and would not be allayed 
without a closer acquaintance with these formidable but beautiful 
creatures. And it therefore happened that, when the courageous 
Miss Bouncer proposed that they should make an incursion into 
the very territory of the Wild Cattle, her proposition was not only 
seconded, but was carried almost unanimously. It was in vain 
that Mr. Honeywood, and the seniors and chaperones of the party, 
reminded the younger people of the grisly head they had just 
seen hanging up in the lodge, and those straight sharp horns that 
had goved to death the brave keeper who had risked his own life 
to save his master's friend ; it was in vain that Charles Larkyns, 
fearful for bis Mary's sate, quoted the " Bride of Lammermoor," 
and ut^ed the improbability of another Master of Eavenswood 
starting out of the bushes to the rescue of a second Lucy Ashton ; 
it was in vain that anecdotes were told of the futy of these cattle, 
— how they would single out some aged or wounded companion, 
and drive him out of the herd until he miserably died, and how 
they would hide themselves for days within their dark pine-wood, 
■where no one dare attack them ; it was in vain that Mr. Verdant 
Green reminded Miss Patty Honeywood of her narrow escape 
from Mr. Roarer, and warned her that her then danger was now 
increased a hundredfold ; all in vain, for Miss Patty assured him 
that the cattle were as peaceable as they were beautiful, and that 
they only attacked people in self-defence when provoked or mo- 
lested. So, aa the young ladies were positively bent upon having 
a nearer view of the milk-white herd, the greater number of the 
gentlemen were obliged to accompany them. , 

It was no easy matter to get into the Wild Cattle's enclosure, 
aa the boundary fence was of unusual height, and the difflfulty 
of its being scaled by ladies was proportionately mcreased. 
Nevertheless, the fence and the di£Bciilty were ahke surmounted, 
and the party were safely landed OTvum the park. They had 
promised to obey Mr, Honeywood's adiice, and to abstain Irom 
ihat mill-stream murmur of conversation in which a party ol 
young ladies usually indulge, and to walk quietly among the 
Ueea, across an angle of the park, at some tno or three hundred 
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yards' distance from the herd, so aa not to unnecessarily attract 
their att«ntion ; and then to scale the fence at a point higher up 
the hill. Following this advice, they walked qaietly across the 
mossy grass, keeping behind trees, and escaping th^ notice of the 
Cattle. They had reached midway in their proposed path, and, 
with silent admiration, were watching the movements of the herd 
as they placidly grazed at a short distance from them, when Misa 
Bouncer, who was addicted to uncontrollable fits of laughter at 
improper seasons, was so tickled at some sotto voce remark o( 
Frederick Delaval's, that she burst into a hearty ringing laug*- 
which, ere she coald smother its noise with her handkerchief, haj 
starded the watchful ears of the monarch of the herd. 

Tlie Bull raised his magnificent head, and looked round in the 
direction from whence the disturbauce had proceeded. As he 
perceived it, he sniffed the air, made a rapid movement with his 
pink-edged ears, and gave an ominous bellow. This signal awoke 
the att^tion of the other bulls, their wives, and children, who 
simultaneously left off grazing and commenced gazing. The 
bovine monarch gave another bellow, stamped upon the ground, 
lashed his tail, advaaced abont twenty yards in a threatening 
manner, and then paused, and gazed fixedly upon the pic-nio 
party and Miss Bouncer, who too late regretted her malapropoa 

"For heaven's sake!" whispered Mr. Honeywood, "do not 
Bpeak; but get to the fence as quietly and quickly aa you can." 

The young ladies obeyed, and forbore either to scream or taint 
—for the present. The Boll gave another stamp and bellow, and 
made a second advance. This time he came about fifty yards 
before he paused, and he vras followed at a short distance, and at 
a walking pace, by the rest of the herd The ladies retreated 
quietly, the gentlemen came after them, but the park-fence 
' appeared to be at a terribly long distance, and it was evident 
that if the herd made a sudden rush upon them, nothing could 
save them — unless they could climb the trees ; but this did not 
Bcem very practicable. Mr. Verdant Green, however, caught at 
the probability of such need, and ansioisly looked round for the 
most likely tree for his purpose. 

The Bull had made another advance, and was gaming upon 
them. It seemed curious that he should stand forth aa the 
champion of the herd, and do all the roaring and stamping, while 
the other bulls remained mnte, and followed with the rest of the 
herd, yet so it was; but there seemed no reason to disbelieve the 
unpleasant fact that the monarch's example would b« imitated hj 
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his eulijecta. The herd had now drawn so near, and (ke ycang 
ladies had made such a coitijiaj-atively slow retreat, that thej 
were jet many yards distant from the boundary fence, and it was 
quite plain that they could not reach it before the advancing 
milk-white mass would be hurled against them. Some of the 
young ladies were beginning to feel feint and hysterical, and 
their alarm was more or less shared by all the party. 

It was now, by Charles Larkjns's advice, that the more active 
gentlemen mounted on to the lower branches of the wide-spread- 
ing trees, and, aided by others upon the ground, began to lift up 
the ladies to places of security. But, the party being a large 
one, this caring for its more valued but less athletic members 
was a business that coutd not be transacted without the expendi- 
ture of some little time and trouble, more, as it seemed, than 
could now be bestowed; for, the onward movement of the Chilling- 
ham Cattle was more rapid than the corresponding upward move- 
ment of the Northumbrian pic-nickers. And, even if Charles 
Larkyns's plan should have a favourable issue, it did rot seem a 
very agreeable prospect to be detained up in & tree, with a cen- 
tury of bulls bellowing beneath, until casual assistance should 
arrive ; and yet, what was this stat« of affairs when compared 
with the terrors of that impending fate from which, for some of 
them al least, there seemed no escape? Mr. Verdant Green 
fully realised the horrprs of this alternative when he k.oked at 
Miss Patty Honeywood, who had not yet joined those ladies who, 
clinging fearfully to the boughs, and crouching among the 
branches like roosting guinea-fowls, were for the present in com- 
pai'fttive safety, and out of the reach of the Cattle. 

The monarch of the herd had now come within forty yards 
distance, and then stopped, lashing his tail and bellowing defi- 
ance, as he appeared to be preparing for a final rush. Behind 
him, in a dense phalanx, white and terrible, were the rest of the 
herd. Suddenly, and before the Snowy Bull had made his 
advance, Frederick Delaval, to the wondering fear of all, stepped 
boldly forth to meet him. As has been said, he was one of the 
equestrians of the party, and he carried a heavy-handled whip, 
furnished with a long and powerful lash. He wrapped this la^h 
round his hand, and walked resolutely towards the Bull, fixing 
his eyes steadily upon him The Bull chafed an-rily and 
stamped upon the grou dbtddntad Thhd 1 

were motionless ; but I d k lu t 9 j w d 

upon Frederick Delaval ad ng fif, Th m ml \ 

the pic-nic party were 1 w h 1 m w th n n t 
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If they couM, they would have prevented hia purpose ; for to aH 
appearance be was about to lose his own life in order that the 
rest of the party might gain time to reach a place of safety. The 
very expectaiion of this prevented many of the ladies availing 
themselves of the opportunity thus so boldly purchased, and thsy 
Btood transfixed with terror and astonishment, breitblessly await- 
ing the result 

They watched him draw near the wild white Bull who stood 
there yet, foimmg and stamping up the turf but not advancing 
His huge horned head was held erect and his mane bristled up, 
as he looked upon ti e adversary who thus dared to brave him 
He suffered Frederick Dela^al to a) [roach him and only be- 
trayed a consciousness of his presence by his heavy 6t ortmg, 
angry lashii g of the tail and quick motion of his bright eye 
All this time the young man had looked the Bull steadfastly m 
the front, and had diawn near him with an equal and steady 
step. Suppiessed screams broke from more than one witness o( 
bis bravery, when he at length stood withm a stpp of h s h ige 
adversary. He gazei fixedlv into the Bulls eyes and after a 
moment's pause, suddenly raised bis ndingwhip an J lashed the 
animal heavily over (he shoulders The Bull toiaed rouni and 
roared with fury The while herd became agitated and other 
bulla trotted up Xa support their monarch 

Still looking him steadfastly m the ejps Fredenck Delaval 
again raised his heavy whip and lashed him more severely than 
before. The Wild Bull butted down swerved round and dashed 
out with his heels As be did so, Fredenck af,am struck him 
heavily with the whip and, at the same time blew a \ len-mg 
signal on the boatswains whistle iJiit he usually earned with 
hitn. The sudien shriek of the whistle appeared to put the enup 
de graee to the young man's bold attack for the animal had no 
sooner heard it than he tossed up his head and threw forward hia 
ears, as though to ask from whence the novel noise proceeded. 
Frederick Delaval again blew a piercing shriek on the whistle : 
and when the Wild Bull heard it, and once more felt the sling- 
ing lash of the heavy whip, he swerved round, and with a bellow 
of pain and f^y trotied back to the herd. The young man blew 
another shrill whistle, and cracked the long lash of his whip mitil 
its echoes reverherated like so many pistol-shots. The Wild 
Bull's trot increased to a gallop, and he and the whole herd of 
the Chilliughara Cattle dashed rapidly away from the pic-nio 
party, and ia a. little time were loBt to view in the recesses of 
their forest. 
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" Tliaak God. ! " Buid Mr. Honeywood ; and it was echoed in 
tbe heaitB of all. But the Squire's emotion was too deep fot 
words, as he went to meet Frederick Delaval, and pressed hiin 
by the hand. 

" Get the women outside the park as quickly aa possible," said 
Frederick, " and I will join you." 

But when thi? was done, and Mr. Houejwood had returned b> 
him, Ite found fa' n lying motionless beneath the Uee. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

I. TBRDAKT OREEN HAS AN INKUNG OF THE EDTnBB, 

g^ MONG other things that 
Mr. Honey wood had 
thoughtful!? provided 
for the pic-nio was a 
ilaak of pale brandy, 
which, for its better pre- 
servation, he had Isept 
in his own pocliet. Tliia 
was fortunate, as it en- 
abled the Squire t« malto 
use of it for Frederick 
Delaval'e recovery. . He 
had fainted: his concentrated courage and 
resolution had home him bravely up to a 
certain point, and then his overtaxed ener 
giea had given way when the necessity for 
their exertion waB removed. When he had come to himse-lf, he 
appeared to be particularly thankful that there had not been a 
spectator of {what he deemed to be) his unpardonable fooHsh- 
nesB in giving way to a weakness that he considered should be in- 
dulged in by none other than faint-hearted women ; and he 
earnestly begged the Squire to be silent on this little episode ia 
the day's adventure. 

When they had Seft the Wild Cattle's park, and had joined 
tlie rest of the party, Frederick Delaval received the hearty 
thanks that he so richly deserved ; and this, with such an ex- 
uberant display (tf feminine gratitude as to lead Mr. Boiincer tc 
observe, that, if Mr. Delaval chose to take a mean advantage of 
his position, he could have immediately proposed to two-thirds 
of the ladies, without the possibility of their declining his offer \ 
at which remark Mr. Verdant Green experienced an uncom- 
fortable sensation, as he thought of the probable issue of events 
if Mr Delaval should partly act upon Mr. Bouncer's suggestion. 
by selecting one young lady — his cousin Patty — and proposing 
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to her. This refleelion became strengthened into a determin* 
Uon to set the matter at rest, decide his doubts, and put an end 
to his suspense, by taking the firet opportunity to renew with 
Miss Patty that most interesting apple-tree conversation that had 
been interrupted by Mr." Bouncer at such a critical moment. 

The pio-nic party, broken up into couples and groups, slomly 
made their way up the hill to Eos Castle — the doubly-intrenched 

Eritish fort on the eutiimit — where the dinner was to take plnce. 
was a rugged road, running along the side of the park, bounded 
by rocky banks, and shaded by trees. It was tenanted as usual 
by a Faw gang, — a band of gipsies, whose wild and gay atiire, 
with theip accompaniments of tents, carts, horses, dogs, and fires, 
added pieturesqueness to the scene. With the characteristic of 
their race — which appears to be a abrewd mixture of mendicity 
snd mendacity — they at once abandoned their business of tinker- 
ing and peg-making ; snd, resuming their other business of for- 
tune-telling and begging, they judiciously distributed themselves 
among the various divisions of the pic-oic party. 

Mr. Verdant Green was strolling up the hill lost in medita- 
tion, and so inattentive to tie wiles of Miss Eleonora Morkin, 
and her sister Letitia Jane (two fascinating young ladies who 
■ were bent upon turning the pic-nio to accouat), that they had left 
bim, and had forcibly attached themselves to Mr. Poletisa (a 
soft young gentleman from the neighbourhood of Wooler), when 
a gipsy woman, with a baby at her back and two children at her 
heels, singled out our hero as a not unlikely victim, and began 
at once to tell his (ate, dispensing with the aid of stops : — 

" May the heavens rain blessings, on your head my pretty 
gentleman give the poor gipsy a piece of silver to buy her a bit for 
the bairns and I can read by the lines in your face my pretty 
gentleman that you're bom to ride in a golden coach and wear 
buckles of diemints and that your heart's opening like a flower to 
help the poor gipsy to get her a trifle for her poor famishing 
bairns that I see the tears of pity astanding like pearls in 
your eyeg my pretty gentleman and may you never know tl» 
want of the shilling that I see you're going to give the poor gipsy 
who will send you all the rich blessings of heaven if you will ■ 
hut cross her ba^nd with the bright pieces of silver that are not 
half so bright as the sweet eyes of the lady that's awaiting and 
athittking of you my pretty gentlemaa ' 

This unpunctuated ejthoriaiion of the dark-eyed prophpteas 
was here diverted into a new channel by tl ^ arrival of Miss 
Patty Hcnejwood. who had left her cousin Frank, and hud brougb/ 
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Ber sltetcb-book to the spot where " the pretty geatleman " and 
(he fortune-teller were sianding. 

'■ I do 80 want to draw & real gipsy," she said. " I have never 
yet sltetehed one ; and this is a good opportunity. These little 
brownies of children, with their Italian faces and hair, are very 
picturesque in their rags." 

"Ohl do draw them!" eald Verdant enthusiastically, as he 
perceived that the rest of the party had passed out of sight " It 
is a capital opportunity; and 1 dare say thej will have no objection 
to be sketched." 

" May the heavens be the hardest bed you II ever have to lie 



n my pretty re 



." said the unpunctuating descendant of John 



Faa. as she "addressed herself to Miss Patty ; " and you're welcome 
to take the poor gipsy's pictur and to cross her hand with the 
shining silver while she reads the stars and picks you out a prince 

of a husband and twelve pretty bairns like the " 

" No, no !" said Miss Patty, checking the gipsy in her boun- 
teous promises. " 111 give you something for letting me sketch 
you, bttt I won't have my fortune told. I know it already ; at 




least as much as 1 care to know." A speech which Mr. Verdant 
Green interpreted thus: Frederick Delaval has propaed, ani) 
has been accepted. 

" Pray don't let me keep you frow the rest of tbe party," said 
Miss Petty to our hero, while the gipey shot our fragments ot 
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persuasive oratory. " I can get on very well by mjsdf, ' " She 
wajita to get rid of me," thought Verdant. " I ilare say her cousin 
is coming back to her." Bat he said, " At any rate let me slay 
nntil Mr. Delaval rejoins you." 

•■ Oh 1 he is gone on with the rest, like a polite man. The 
Miss Maxwells and their cousins were all by themaelves." 

" But you are all by yourself; and, by your own showing, I 
ought to prove my politeness by staying with you." 

" I suppose that is Oxford logic," said Mis8 Patty, as she went 
on with her sketch of the two gipsy children. " I wish these 
small persons would stand quiet. Put your hands on your stick, 
my boy, and not before your face. — But there are the Miss 
Morkins, with one gectleman for the two ; and I dure say you 
would much rather be with Miss Eleonora. Now, wouldn't 
you ?" and the young lady, as she rapidly sketched the figures 
before her, stole a sly look at the enamoured gentleman by her 
side, who forthwith protested, in an excited and confused man- 
ner, that he would rather stand near her for one minute than 
walk and talk for a whole day with the Miss Morkins; and 
then, having made this {for iim) unusually strong avowal, h« 
timidly blushed, and retired within himself. 

" Oh yes 1 I dare say," said Miss Patty ; " but I don't believe 
in compliments. If you choose to victimise yourself by sfeying 
here, of course you can do so. — Look at me, little girl; you 
needn't be frightened ; I shan't eat you. — And perhaps you can 
be useiul. I want some water to wash-in these figures; and if 
they were literally washed in it, it would be very much to their 
advantage, wouldn't it?" 

Of course it would ; and of course Mr. Verdant Green was 
delighted to obey the command. ■' What spirits she is in !"' he 
thought, as he dipped ithe little can of water into the spring. " I 
dare say it is because she and her cousin Frederick have come to 
an understanding," 

" l! you are anxious to hear a fortune totd," said Miss Patty, 
'• here is the old gipsy coming back to us, and you had better 
lot her tell yours." 

" I am afraid that I know it," 

" And do jou like the prospect of it ?" 

"Not at all!" and as he said this Mr. Verdant Green's coun- 
tenance fell. Singularly enough, a shade of sadness also stole 
over Miss Patty's sunny face. What could he mean ? 

A somewhat disagreeable silence was broken fey the gipsy 
most "olubly echoing Miss Patty's request. 
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" Yoa had better let her tell you your fortune," said tbe young 
lady ; " perhapa it may be an improvement on what jou ex- 
pected. And I shall be able to make a better eketcit of her ia 
her true character of a fortune-teller." 

Then, like as MartiTalle inspected Quentin Durward'a palm, 
iiccording to the form of the mystic arts which he practised, so 
the swarthy prophetess opened her Book of Fate, and favoured 
Mr. Verdant Green with choice extracts from its contents. First, 
she told the pretty gentleman a long rigmarole about the stars, 
and a planet that ought ta have shone upon him, but didn't. 
Then she discoursed of a beautiful young lady, with a heart as 
full of love as a pomegranate was full of seeds, — painting, io 
pretty exact colours, a lively portraiture of Miss Patty, which 




was no Tcry difficult task, while the feir original was close at 
hand ; nevertheless, the infatuated pretty gentleman was deeply 
impressed with the gipsy narrative, and began to think that tbe prac- 
tice and knowledge of the occult sciences may, after all, have ueen 
handed down to the modern representatives of the ancient Egyp- 
tians, He was still further impressed with this belief when tha 
gipsy proceeded to tell him that he was passionately attached to 
the pomegranate-hearted young lady, but that his path of triw 
love was crossed by a rival— a dark man. 
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Frederick Delaval I This is really moat extraordinary ! thouglii 
Mr. Verdant Green, who was not familiar witii a fortune-teller's 
stock in trade ; and he waited with some anxiety for the further 
unraTelling of his fate. 

The cunning gipsy saw this, and broadly binted that unother 
piece of silver placed upon the junction of two cross lines in tho 
pretty gentleman's right palm would materially. propitiate tho 
stars, and assist in the happy solution of his fortune. When tha 
hint had heen taken she pursued her romantic narrative. Hor 
elaborate but discursive summing-up comprehended the triumph 
of Mr. Verdant Green, the defeat of the dark man, the marriage 
of the former to the pomegranate- hearted young lady, a yellow 
oarriage and four whit« horses with long tails, and, last but cer- 
tainly not least, a family of twelve children : at which childish 
termination Miss Patty laughed, and asked our hero if that was 
the fate that he had dreaded? 

Her sketch being concluded, she remunerated her models so 
muuiflcently as to draw down upon her bead a rapid series of the 
most wordy and incoherent blessings she bad ever heard, under 
cover of which she effected her escape, and proceeded with hei 
companion to rejoin the others.' They were not very far In ad- 
Tance. The gipsies had beset them at divera points in their 
progress, and had made no small number of them yield to their 
importunities to cross their hands with silver. When the various 
members of the pic-nic paitj afterwards came tp compare notes 
as to the fortunes that bad heen told them, it wa- discovered that 
a remarkable similarity pervaded the fates of all. thoi^h their 
destinies were, greatly infiuenced by the amount expended in 
crossing the hand; and it was observable that the number of 
children promised to bless the nuptial tie vras also regulated by 
a sliding-scale of payment — the largest pajers being rewarded 
with the assurance of the largest families. It was.also discovered 
that the description of the favoured lover was invariably the 
verbal delineation of the lady or gentleman who chanced to be at 
that time walking with the person whose fortune was being told 
—a prophetic discrimination worthy of all praise, since it had the 
pretty good security of being correct in more than one case, and 
in the other cases there was the chance of the prophecy coming 
true, however improbable present events would appear. Thus, 
Miss Eleonora Morkin received, and was perfectly satisfied with, 
a description of Mr. Poletiss; while Miss Letitia Jane Morkin 
was made supremely happy with a promise of a similarly-de- 
scribed gentleman ; until the two aisters had compared notesj 
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e husband bad been poml«ed 
neaiiB improved their Bororal 



when they discovered that the b: 
to both of them — which by nt 
amiability. 

As Verdant walked up the hill with Miss Patty, he thought 
very eerioualy on his feelings towards her, and pondered what 
might be tlie nature of her feelings in regard to him. He b&- 
lieved that she was engaged to her couSin Frederick. All her 
little looks, and acts, and norda to himself, he could construe as 
the mere tokens of the friendship of a warm-hearted giri. If she 
was inclined to a little flirtation, there was then an additional 
reason for her notice of him. Then he thought that she 'vas of 
far too noble a disposition to leitd him on to a love which she 
could not, or might not wish to, return ; and that she would not 
' have said and done many little things that he fondly recalled, 
unless she had chosen to show him that he was dearer to her 
than a mere friend. Having ascended to the heights of happiness 
by this thought. Verdant immediately plunged from thence into 
the depths of misery, by calling to mind various other little things 
that she had said and done in connection with her cousin ; and 
he again forced himself into the conviction that in Frederick 
Dela,val he had a rival, and, what was more, a successful one. 
He determined, before the day was over, to end his tortures of 
suspense hy putting to Miss Patty the plain question whether or 
no she was engaged to her cousin, and to trust to her kindness 
to forgive the question if it was an impertinent one. He was 
unable to do^this for the present, partly from lack of courage, 
and partly from the too close neighbourhood of others of the 
party ; but he concocted several sentences that seemed to him 
to be admirably adapted to bring about the desired result 

" How abstracted yon are !" said Miss Patty to him rather 
abruptly. "Why don't you make yourself agreeable? For the 
last three minutes you have not taken your eyes off Kitty." (She 
was walking just before them, with her cousin Frederick.) " What 
were you thinking about?" 

Perhaps it was that he was auiJdenly roused from deep thought, 
and had no time to frame an evasive reply ; but at any rate Mr. 
Verdant Green answered, " I was thinking that Mr. Delaval had 
proposed, and bad been accepted," And then he was frightened 
at what he had said ; for Miss Patty looked confused and sur- 
prised. " I see that it is so," he sighed, and his heart sank 
within him, 

" How did you find it out?" she replied, " It is a secret for 
the preacnt; and we do not wish any one to knew of it." 
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" My dear Patty," said Frederick Dekval, who had ™ited foi 
Oiem to ccme ap, " wherever have you been,? We thought the 
gipsies had stolen you. I am dying to tell yoii my fortune. I 
was with Mis9 Maxwell at the time, and the old woman descnbed 
her to me as my future wife. The fortune-teller was slightly on 
the wrong tack, wasn't she ?" So Frederick Delaval aud the 
Misses Honejwood laughed ; and Mr. Verdant Green also laughed 
in a very savage manner ; and they all seemed to think it a very 
capital joke, and vealked on together in very capital spirits. 

■' My last hope is gone !" thought VerdatU " I nave now 
heard my &te from her own lips.* 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



;. TEBDANT QBEBN 



THE RDBrcOK, 




HEpic-uic dinner was laid 
near to the brow of tha 
hill of Ros Castle, on 
the shady side of the 
park wall. In this cool 
retreat, with the thick 
Bummer foliage to screen 
them from the hot sun, 
they could feast undis. 
turbed either by the 
Wild Cattle or the noon- 
day glare, and drink iu 
draughts of beauty from 
the wide - spread land- 
scape lel>re them 
The hill on which they 
were seated was broken up mto the most picturesque undula- 
tions ; here, the rock cropped out from the mossy tuif there 
the blaeberries (the bdbemes of more southern counties) clus 
tered in myrtle-like bushes The intreuthed tn-ll sloped down to 
a rioh plain, spreading out for many mile traversed l:y the great 
north road, and dotted over with hamlets Then came a brown 
belt of sand, and a broken white liae of breakers and then the 
Bea, flecked with crested waves and sails that glimmered m the 
dreamy diataaoe. Holy Island was also in sight together wi h 
the rugged Castle of Bamborongh and tbe picturesque grsnif. f 
the Staple and the Fam Islands covered with sea In 1 an 1 
circled with pearls of foam 

The immediate foregro^ind preiented a very cheenng pr sj e t 
to hungry follw. The snowy table cloth — held down « 
grass by fragments of rock against the surprise o 
was dappled "over with bins of lamb and lobsmr aaiaua miu 
pigeoD-pies, and veal cikea and grouse and game and iuck^, 
uid cold fowls, and ruddy hums and helpless tongues and coo' 
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cucumbera, and pickled salmon, and roast-beef of old England, 
and oyster patties, and veniaon paaties, and all aorta of pastries 
and jellies, and castards, and ice : to say nothing of piles ol 
peaches, and nectarines, and grapes, and melons, and pines. 
Everything had been remembered— even the salt, and the knives 
aivi forks, which are usually forgotten at alfresco entertainments. 
All this was very cheering, and suggestive of enjoyment and 
creature comforta. Wines and humbler lic[uidB stood around ; 
and, for the especial delectation of the ladies, a goodly supply of 
champagne lay cooling itself in some ice-pails, under the tilt of 
the cart that had brought it. This cart-tilt, draped over with 
loose sacking, formed a very good imitation of a gipsy tent, that 
did not in the least detract from the rusticity of the scene, more 
especially as close behind it was burning a gipsy fire, surmounted 
by a triple gibbet, on which hung a kettle, melodious even then, and 
singing through its swan-like neck an intimation of its readiness 
to aid, at a moment's notice, in the manufacture of whlsky-toddy. 
The dinner was a very merry affair. The gentlemen vied with 
tie servants in attending to the wants of'the ladies, and were 
assiduous in the duties of catting and carving ; while the sharp 
popping of the champagne, and the heavier artillery of the pala 
aie and porter bottles, made a pleasant fusillade. Little Mr. 
Bouncer wag especially deserving of notice. He sat with his 
legs in the shape of the letter V inverted, his legs being forced 




to retein their positicm from the fact of three dishes of ntrious 
dimensions being arranged between them in a diminuendo pass- 
age. These three dishes be vigoiouslj attacked, not only oti hia 
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•wn account, but also on beha!f of Iiis neighbours, more espeoi- 
ally Miss Fanny Green, who reclined by his side in aa oriental 
posture, and made a table of her lap. The disposition of the 
rest of the dramatis personm was also noticeable, as also their 
positions — their sitting a la Turk or tailor, and their degagh 
a,ttitudes and costumes. Charles Larkjns had got by Mary 
Green ; Mr. Poletiss was placed, Bandwich-Hke, between the 
two Miss Morkins, who were both making love to him at once; 
Frederick Delaval was sitting in a similar fashion between the two 
Miss Honeywoods, who were not, however, both making love to 
him at once ; and on the other side of Miss Patty was Mr. Ver- 
dant Green. The infatuated young man could not drag^ himself 
away from his conijueror. Although, from her own confession, he 
had learnt what he had many times suspected — that Frederick 
Delaval had proposed and had been accepted — yet he still felt a 
pleasure in burning his wings and fluttering round his light of 
love, "An affection of the heart cannot be cured at a moment's 
notice," thought Verdant; " to-morrow 1 will endeavour to begin 
the task of forgetting — to-day, remembrance is too recent ; besides, 
every one is expected to enjoy himself at a pic-nio, and I must 
appear to do the same." 

But it did not seem as though Miss Patty had any intention of 
allowing those in her immediate vicinity to betake tbemseSves to 
the dismals, or to the produce of wet-hlankets, for sbe was in the 
very highest spirits, and insisted, as it were, that those around 
her should catch the contagion of her cheerfulness. And it 
accordingly happened that Mr. Verdant Green seemed to he as 
merry as was old King Colo, and laughed and talked as though 
black care was anywhere else than' between himself and Miss 
Patty Honeywood. 

Close behind Misa Patty was the gipay-tent-looking carttilt ; 
and when the dinner wm over, and there was a slight change of 
places, while the fragments were being cleared away and the des- 
sert and nine were being placed on the table — that is to say, the 
clnth — Miss Patty, under pretence of escaping from a ray of sun- 
shine that had pierced the trees and found its way to her face, 
retreated a yard or so, and crouched beneath the pseudo gipsy- 
tent. And what so natural but that Mr. Verdant Green should 
also find the sun disagreeable, and should follow his light of love, 
to burn his wings a litile more, and flutter round her fascinations? 
At any rate, whether natural or no, Verdant also drew back a yard 
or so, and found himself half vdthin the cart-tilt, and very cloM 
10 Miss Patty 
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The pic-nic party were stretciied at their ease' upon the grass 
drinkiug wine, munching fruit, talking, laughing, and flirting, 
with the tlue sea before them and the bluer sky above them, 
when said the squire in heroic atraiii, " S^mg alone is wanting to 
crown our feast I Charles Larkyns, you have not only the face 
of a singer, but, as we all know, you have the voice of one, 1 
therefore call upon you to set our minati-els an example ; and. as 
a propitiatory measure, I beg to propose your health, with eulo- 
gistic thanks for the song you are about to sing I" Which was 
unanimously seconded amid laughter and cheers ; and the pop o( 
the champagne bottles gave Charles Larkyns the key-note for his 
song. It was suited to the occasion (perhaps it was composed for 
it ?), being a [)£Baa for a pic-nic, and it stated (in chorus)— 

" Then these d.U 
Shonld a pic-nic _ 
For the cup of its joy to he brimming j 
Three things thote should, shine 
Fair, agreeahle, and finis— , 

The Weather, the Wine, and the Woman r 

A rale of pic-nies which, if properly worked out, could not fail to 

Other songs followed ; and Mr. Poletiss, being a young gentle- 
man of a meek appearanc? and still meeker voice, lyrically in- 
formed the company that " Oh ! he was a pirate bold. The scourge 
of the wide, wide sea. With a murd'rous thirst for gold. And a 
life that was wild and free !" And when Mr. Poletiss arrived at 
this point, he repeated the last word two or three times over — just 
fls if he had beeii King George the Third viKiting Whitbread's 
Brewery — 

" GrainB, grains r aiud majesty, "lo fill their crops? 
Grains, grains! that comes from hops — je9,hops, hops, bopBl" 

So Mr. Poletiss sang, "And a life that was wild and free, free, 
free. And a life tliat was wild and free." To this charming lyric 
there was a chorus of, " Then horrah for the pirate bold, And 
hurrah for the rover wild, And hurrah for ,the yeliow gold, And 
hurrah for the ocean's child !" the mild, enunciation of which 
highly moral and appropriate chant appeared to give Mr. Poletiss 
great satisfaction, as he turned his half-shut eyes to the sky, and 
fashioned his mouth into a smile. Mr, Bouncer's love for a 
chorus was conspicuously displayed on this occasion ; and Miaa 
Eleonora and Miss Letitia Jane Morkin added their feeble treble* 
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to the hurrahs with which Mr. Poletiss, in his George the Thirf 
fashion, meekly hailed the advantages to be deriTei fromapiratfi's 




Bat what was Mr. Verdant Green doing «11 this time ? The 
Bunbearo had pursued him, and proved bo aanojing that he had 
found it necessarj to withdraw altogether into the shade of the 
peeudo gipsy-tent. Miss Patty Honeynood had made such room 
for him tbat she was entirely hidden from the rest of the party 
by the rude drapery of the tent. By the time that Mr. Poletiss 
had commenced bis piratical song, Miss Putty and Verdant were 
deep in a whispered coLversation. It was she who had started 
the conversation, and it was about the gipsy and her fortune- 
telling. 

Just when Mr. Poletiss had given his first imitation of King 
George, and was mildly plunging into his hurrah chorus, Mr. 
Verdant Greon — whose timidity, fears, and depression of spirits 
had somewhat been dispelled and alleviated by the allied powers 
of Miss Patty and the champagne — was speaking thus ; "And do 
jou really think that she was only inventing, and that the dark 
man she spoke of was a creature of her own imagination T 

" Of course 1" answered Miss Patty ; " you surely don't believe 
that she could have meant any one in particular, either in the 
gentleman's case or in the lady's ?" 

" But, in the lady's, she evidently deseribed you" 

" Very likely ! just as she would have dpiicribed, any othei 
young lady who might hste chanced to be with you : Miaa MoT- 
kin, for example. The gipsy knew her trade." 



,di„Google 



b3 the adtentubes of ur. tebdant grser. 

" Many true words are spoken in jest. Perhaps it was not 
altogether idly that she spoke ; perhaps I did care for the ladj 
ehe described." 

The sunbeam must surely have penetrated through the tent-'s 
coarse covering, for both Miss Patty and Mr. Verdant Green 
were becoming very hot — hotter even than they had been under 
the apple-tree in the orchard. Mr. Poletiss was all this time 
giving his imitations of George the Third, and lyrically express- 
ing his opinion as to the advantages to be derived from ihe 
profession of a pirate ; and, as his song was almost as long as 
" Chevy Chase," and mainly consisted of a chorus, which was 
energetically led by Mr. Bouncer, there was noise enough made 
to drown any whispered conversation in the pseudo gipsy-tent. 

'' But," continued Verdant, " perhaps the lady she described 
did not care for me, or she would not have given all her love te 
the dark man,' 

" I think," faltered Miss Patty, " the gipsy seemed to say that 
the lady preferred the light man. But you do not believe what 
she told you ?" 

" I would have done so a few days ago — if it had been repeated 
by you." 

" I scarcely know what you mean." 

" Until to-day I had hoped. It seems that I have built my 
hop«s on a false foundation, and one word of yours has crumbled 
them into the dust !" 

This pretty sentence embodied an idea that he had stolen from 
his own Legend of the Fair Margaret. He felt so much pride 
in his property that, as Miss Patty looked slightly bewildered and 
remained speechless, he reiterated the little quotation about bis 
crumbling hopes. 

" Whatever can I have done," said the young lady, with a 
smile, " to caifee such a ruin ?" 

" It caused you no pain to utter the words," replied Verdant ; 
" and why should it ? but, to me, they tolled the knell of my 
happiness." (This was another quotation from his Legend.) 

" Then hurrah for the pirate bold, And hurrah for the rover 
wild !" sang the meek Mr. Poletiss. 

Miss Paity Honeywood began to suspect Aat Mr, Verdant 
Green had taken too much champagne I 

'■ What do you mean ?" she said. " Whatever have I said or 
done to you that yon make use of such remarkable expressioLS ?" 

" And hurrah for the yellow gold. Mid hurrah for the oceaiii 
ehild I" choruseed Messrs. Poletiss, Bouncer, aud Co. 
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Looking as sentimental as his spectacles would allow, Mr. 
Verdant Greea replied in verse — 



as Shakspeare says." (Although he modestly attributed this senti- 
ment to the Swan of Avon, it was, nevertheless, another quota- 
tion from his own Legend.) " And it is my case / cannot 
forget the Past, though you may I" 




« Eeally you are as enigmatical as the Sphinx I said Miai 
Patty, who again thought of Mr Verdatit Green in connection 
with champagne. ' Pmv condescend to speak more plainly, foi 
I was never clever at finding out riddles 

" And have you forgotten what you said to me in reply to a 
question that I asked you, as we came up the hill ?" 

" Yes, I have quite forgotten. I dare say I said many foolish 
things ; hut what was the particular foolish thing that sq dwells 
on your mind?" „ 

" It it is so soon forgotten, it is npt worth repeating. 

" Oh, it is ! Pray gratify my curiosity. I am sorry my bad 
memory should have given you any pain." ^ 

*• It was not your had memory, but jour words. 

" My bad words?" , 

" No, not bad ; but words that shut out a bright future, and 
changed my life to gloom." {The Les*".* again. ' 

Miss Patty looked more perplexed than ever ; while Mr. fole- 
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tiaa politely filled up the gap of silence with an imitation of Kinfl 
George the Third. 

■' I really do not know what you mean," said Miss Patty. " If 
I have said or done anything that has caused you pain, I can 
assure you it was quite unwittingly on my part, and I am very 
Borrj for it ; but, if you will tell me what it was, perhaps I may 
be able to explain it away, and disabuse your mind of a false 
impression " 

'■ J am quite sure that you did not intend to pain me," replied 
Verdant ; " and I know that it was presumptuous in me to think 
«s I did. It was scarcely probable that you would feel as I felt; 
and I ought to have made up my mind Ia it, and have borne my 
sufferings with a patient heart." (The Legend again !) " And 
yet when tbe shock does come, it is very hard to be borne." 

Miss Patty's bright eyra were dilated with wonder, and she 
again thought of Mr. Verdant Green in connection with cham- 
pagne. Mr. Poletiss was still taking his pirate through ali sorts 
of ilats and sharps, and cLromatii; imitations of King George. 

'■ But, what M this shock ?" asked Miss Patty. " Perhaps I 
ean relieve it ; and I ought to do so if it came through my 
means." - 

" You cannot help me," said Verdant. " My suspicions were 
confirmed by your words, and they have sealed my fate." 

■■ But you have not yet told me what those words were, and I 
must really insist upou knowing," said Miss Patty, who had begun 
t« look veiy seriously perplexed. 

" And, can you have forgotten !" Was the reply. " Do you not 
remember, that, as we came np the hill, I put a certain question 
to you about "Mr. Delaval having proposed and having been 
accepted ?" 

'■ Yes 1 I remember it very well ! And, what then ?" 

"And, what then !" echoed Mr. Verdant Green, in the greatest 
wonder at the young lady's calmness ; •' what then 1 why, when 
you told me that he had been accepted, was not that sufficient for 
me to know? — to know that all my love had been given to one 
who was another's, and that ali my hopes were blighted I was 
not this sufficient to crush me, and to change the colour of my 
life?" And Verdaat's face showed that, though he might bo 
quoting from his legend, he was yet speaking from his heart. 

"Oh! I little expected this I" faltered Miss Patty, in real 
grief; "I little thought of this. Why did you not speak sooner 
to some one — to mt^ for instance — and have spared yoursell 
this misery ? If you bad been earlier made acquainted with Ft* 
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derick's attacliment, jou might then have checked your own. I 
did not ever dream of this ! " And Miss Patty, who had turLei 
pale and trembled with agitation, could not restrain a tear. 

»' It is very kind of you thus to feel for me 1 " said Verdant ; 
••and all I. ask is, that you will still remain my friend."_ 

" Indeed, I will. And I am sure Kitty will always wish to he 
the same. She will, be sadly grieved to hear of this; for, I 
can asaure you that she had no suspicion you were attached to 

^" Attached to hee ! '* cried Verdant, with vast surprise. 
"What ever do yon mean?" j v o» 

" Have you not been telling me of your secret love for her . 
answered Miss Patty, who again turned her thoughts tfl the 
champagne. , . , ,. 

" Love for her? No 1 nothing of the krad. 

" Whatl and not spoken about your grief when I told yon that 
Frederick Delaval had proposed to her. and had beenfecepted? 

•' Proposed to her f" cried Verdant, in a kind of dreamy swoon. 

" Yes 1 to whom else do yon suppose he mould propose ? 

"ToyOM.'" 

" Yes, to you I Why, ha?e yoo not been telling me that yon 
were engaged to him?" , , 

"Telling you that I was engaged to Fredt" rejomed Misa 
Patty "Why, what could put such an idea into your head? 
Fred is engaged to Kitty. You asked me if it was not so ; and I 
told you, yes, but that it was a. secret at present. Why, then 
of whom wereyoK talking?" 

*■ Of you!" 



" Yes?^ you ! " And the scales fell from the eyes of both, 
and they saw their mutual mistake. 

There was a silence, which Verdant was the first to break. 

" It seems that love is really Mind. I now perceive how we 
have been playing at cross questions and crooked answers. When 
I asked you about Mr. Delaval, my thoughts were wholly of you 
and I spoke of yoo, and not .of your sister, as you im^ined ; and 
I fau^ied that you answered not for your sister, bot for yourselt. 
When I spoke of my attachment, it did not refer to your sister, 
but to you." , ,. . , , .^ 

" To me ♦ " softly said Miss Patty, as a delicious tremor stole 
over her. 
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" To you, and to you alone," answered Verdant, The great 



stumbling-block of his doubts w" " 


w removed 


nd his way lay 


clear before him, TJien, after 






determination, and without fun 






bush, he said, " Patty — my dea 


H 


_ 


do you love me ? " 






There it was at last ! The 




h 


bad passed so many hours of 







The elaborate seutences that he 
had all been forgotten ; and hi fi ry 

been exchanged for those eimpl m ru h 

— "1 love you; — do you love m H drag 

should pnt the question to he m 

quiet room ; or, better still, wh d tog 

in some sequestered garden wal 
he had unexpectedly, and undes is 

a pic-nic dinner, with half a hundred people close beside him, and 
bia ears assaulted with a songster's praises of piracy and murder. 
Strange accompaniments to a declaration of the tender passion ! 
But, like others before him, he had found that there was no such 
privacy as that of a crowd — the fear of interruption probably 
adding a. spur to determination, while the laughter and busy talk- 
ing of others assist to fill up awkward pauses of agitation in the 
converse of the loving couple. 

Despite the heat. Miss Patty's cheeks paled for a moment, as 
Verdant put to her that quesfion, " Do you love me ? " Then a 
deep blush stole over them, as she whispered " I do," 

"What need for more ? what need for pressure of hands or lips, 
and vows of love and constancy ? What need even lor the elder 
and more desperate of the Miss Morkina to maliciously suggest 
that Mr, Poletiss — who had concluded, amid a great display of 
approbation (probably because it was concluded) his mild piratical 
chant, and his imitations of King George the Third — should call 
upon Mr. Verdant Green, who, as she understood, was a very 
good singer ? " And, dear me 1 where could he have gone to, when 
he was here just now, you know ! and, good gracious ! why there 
he was, under the cart-tilt — and well, I never was so surprised — 
Miss Martha Honeywood with him, flirting now, I dare say ? 
shouldn't you think so?' 

No need for this stroke of generalship t No need for Miss 
Letitia Jane Morkin to prompt Miss Fanny Green to bring her 
brother out of his retirement. Ko need for Mr. Frederick Delaval 
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to ,.j •■ I thongkt you mte never going lo .lip from J"" "••i- 
to,. 1 - Or for liltie Mr. Bouncer to or,, " Ifo.olrs 1 nneattlied at 
l.lt ' » No need for .njtliing, ..™ the p.r.ntal .metion to tbo 
newlY-tormed eng.gement. Mr. Verd.nt Oreen liad proposed, 
md tad been .co eptod ; mi Mi.. Patt, Honey.ood conU «J. 
"aim ,illi Sohiller'S heroine, « Ich hata geUbt oai geU.bwI- 
l t«ra lived, aiid liaTO lov^ I * 
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CHAPTER IX. 




GREEN i 



8 PAPA. 



It happened that the a 
end of the wagou, n 



([IS8 MOBKIN met mth her n- 
ward before many hours. The 
pic-nic party were on their way 
home, and had reached withia a 
short distance of the inn where 
their wagons had to be exchanged 
for carnages. It has been men- 
tioned that,among the difficuUiea 
of the way, they had to drive 
through bridgelesa brooks ; and 
one of these was not half-a-mile 
distant from the inn, 
ar, Poletisa was seated at the tail 
a the fair Miss Morkin, who was laying 
violent siege to him, with abattery of words, if not of charms. If 
the position of Mr. Poletiss, as to deliverance from his fair foe, 
was a difficult one, his position, as to maintaining his seat during 
the violent throes and lossings to and fro of the wagon, was even 
more difficult ; for Mr. Poleiiss's mildness of voice was surpassed 
by his railduess of manner, and he was far too timid to grasp at 
the side of the wagon by placing his arm behiad the fair Miss 
Mockin, lest it should be supposed that he was assuming the 
privileg'id position of a partnerin a vahe. Mr. Poletiss, therefore, 
whenever they jolted through ruts or brooks, held on to his hay 
hassock, and preserved his equilibrium as best he could. 

On the same side of the wagon, but at its upper and safer end, 
was seated Mr. Bouncer, who was not slow to perceive that a very 
slight accident would destroy Mr. Poletiss's equilibrium ; and the 
little gentleman's fertile brain speedily concocted a plan, which 
he forthwith eommunicated to Miss Fanny Green, who sat next 
to him. It was this : — that when they were plunging through 
the brook, and every one was swaying to and fro, and was thrown 
oif their balance, Mr. Bouncer should take advantage of the 
critical moment, and (^y accident, of course !) give Miss Fanny 
Gruen a heavy push ; this would drive her i^aiust her ueil 
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Deiglihour, Misa Pat^ty Honejwood ; who, from the vecoil, would 
literally be precipitated into the arms of Mr. Verdant Green, who 
would be, pushed against Miss Letitia Jane Morkin, who would 
be driven against her sister, who would be propelled against Mr. 
Poletisa, and thus give him that coup de grace, which, as Mr. 
Bouncer hoped, would have the effect of quietly tumbling him 
out of the wagon, and partially ducking him in the brook. " It 
won't hurt him," said the little gentleman; " it'll do bim good. 
The brook ain't deep, and a bath will be pleasant such a day aa 
this. He can dry his clothes at the inn, and get some steaming 
toddy, if he's afraid (^catching cold. And it will be such a lark 
to see him in the water. Perhaps "Miss Morkin will take a header, 
and plunge in to save hira ■ and he will promise her hts hand, 
and a medal from the Hiimaae Society ! The wagon will \te 
sure to give a heavy lurch as we Come up out of the brook, and 
what 80 natural aa that We should all be jolted against each 
other?" It is not necessary to state whether or no Miss Fanny 
Green seconded or opposed Mr, Bouncer's motion; suffioa it to 
say that it was carried out. 

They had reached the hrook. Miss Morkin was 'exclaiming, 
"Oh, dear I here's auotherof those dreadful brooks — the last, I 
hope, for I always feel so' timid" at water, and I never bathe at the 
sea-side without '"shntting my eyes and being pushed into it by 
the old woman-^and, my goodness! here "we are, and I feel con- 
vinced that we shall all be thrown in by those dreadful wagoners, 
who are quite tipsy I'ni sore— don't you think so, Mr. Poletiss?" 

But, ere Mr. Poletiss ootild meekly respond, the horses had 
been quickened, into- a trot, the wagon had gone down into the 
brook— through it^-rand was' bouriding up the opposite side — 
everybody'was holding tightlj to anything that came nearest to 
hand— when, ai that fatal moment, little Mr. Bouncer gave tha 
preconcerted push, which was passed on; unpremeditatedly, from 
one to another, vmtil it had gained its electrical climax in the 
person of Miss Morkin, who, with a shriek, was propelled against 
Mr. Poletiss. and gave the necessary momentum that toppled him 
from the wagon into the brook. But, dreadful to relate, Mr. 
practical .ioke did not terminate at ihis fixed point. 



Bouncer's practical joke did not terminate at ihis fixed point. 
Mr. Poletiss, in the suddenness of his fall, naturally struck out 
a,t any straw that might save him ; and the straw that he caught 
was the dress of Miss Morkin, She being at that moment o2 
her balance, and the wagon mering rapidly at an angle of 45", 
was unable to save herself from following the example of Mr. 
Poletiss, and she also toppled over into the brook. A third 
13* 



dhy Google 



70 TOE ADVENTtTESS OF MR. 

v-ictim would have been added to Mr. Bouncer's list, had not M( 
Verdant Green, with considerable presence of mind, plucked 
Miss Lelitia Jane Morkin from the violent hands that her sister 
was laying ujton her, in making the sarae endeavours after safety 
that had been so fntilely employed by the luckless Mr. Poletiss. 
No sooner had he fallen with a splash into the brook, than 
Miss Eleonora Morkin was not only after but upon him. This 
was so far fortunate for the lady, that it released her with only a 
partial wetting, and she speedily rolled from off her submerged 
companion on to the shore ; but it rendered the ducking of Ifr. 
Poletiss a more complete one, and he scranjbled from the brook, 
dripping and heavy with wet, like an old ewe emerging from a 
Bheep- shearing tank. The wagon had been immediately stopped, 
and Mr. Bouncer and the other gentlemen had at orce sprung 
down to Misa Morkin's assistanw. Being thus snrrounded by a 
male body-guard, the young lady could do no less than go into 
hysterics, and fal? into the nearest gentlemen's arms, and aa thii 




gentleman was little Mr. Bouncer he was partially punished fof 
his practical joke. Indeed, he afterwards declared that a severe 
cold which troubled biro for the next fortnight was attributable to 
his having held in his arms the damp form of the dishevelled 
naiad. On her recover]- — whifh was effected by Mr. BoDiicei 



dhy Google 



THE ADVENTUEES OF UK. VERDANT GREEN. 71 

giving way under his burden, and lowering it to the ground — she 
utterly refused to be again carried in the wagou; and, as walking 
was perhaps better for her under the circumstances, she and Mr. 
Poletiss were escorted in procession to the inu hard by, where 
dry changes of costume were jirovided for them by the landlord 
and his fair daughter. 

As this little misadventure was believed by all, save the privi- 
leged few, to have been purely the result of accident, it was not 
permitted, bo Mr. Bouncer said, to do as Miss Morkin had done 
by him — throw a damp upoa the party ; and as the couple -vho 
had taken a watery bath met with great sympathy, they had no 
reason to complain of the incident. Especially had the fair Alias 
Morkin cause to rejoice therein, for the mild Mr. Poletisa had to 
make her so many apologies for having been the innocent lhu e 
of her fall, and, as a reparation, felt bound to so partii^ulailj 
devote himself to her for the remainder of the evening that Mi a 
Morkin was in the higBest state of femiaine gratification, and 
observed to her sistfir, when they were preparing themselves for 
rest, ** I am quite sure, Letitia Jane, that the gipey woman 




spoke the truth, and could read the stars and what dyecall eras 
as easy as a 6 c. She told me that I slinuld be married to a man 
with light whiskers and a soft voice, and that he would come to 
me from over the water ; and it's quite evident that she referred 
to Mr. Poletiss and his falling into the brook ; and I'm sure if 
he'd have had a proper opportunity he'd have said something 
definite to-night." So Miss Eleonora Morkin laid her head upon 
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lier pillow, and dreamt of bride -calte and wedding-favotire. Pei- 
baps another young lady under the same roof was dreaming th? 
eame thing ! 

A ball at Honeywood Hall terminated the pleassrea of the tiay. 
The guests had brought with tbem a change of garments, and 
■were therefore enabled to roake their reappearance in evening 
costume. This quiet interval for dressing was the first moment 
that Verdant could secure for sitting down by himself to think 
over the events of the day. As yet the time was too early for 
hiL'' to reflect calmly on the step he had taken. His braiu was 
in thtt kind of delicious stupor which we experience when, having 
been aroused from sleep, we again shut our eyes for a moment'a 
doze. Past, present, and future were agreeably mingled in his 
fancies. One thought quickly followed upon another; there was 
no dwelling upon one special point, but a Buccesaion of crowding 
feelings chased rapidly throi^h his mind, all pervaded by that 
sunny hue that shines out from the knowledge of love returned. 

He could not rest until he had told his sister Mary, and made 
her a sharer in his happiness. He found her just without tJie 
door, strolling up and down the drive with Charles Larkyns, so 
he joined tbem ; and, as they walked in the pleasant cool of the 
evening down a shady walk, be stammered out to them, with 
many blushes, that Patty Honeywood had promised to be his 

" Cousin Patty is the very girl for you!" said Charles Lar- 
kyns, '' the very best choice you could have made. She will trim 
jou up and keep you tight, as old Tennyson hath it. For what 
says ' the fat-faced curate Edward Bull ?' 

" ' I take il, God made the woman for the man 
And for the good end increase of the worlit 
A pretty face is well, and thie is well. 
To have e. dnrne indoors, that trims U3 up 
And keeps us tight.' 

'* Verdant, you are a lucky fellow to have won the love of such 
a good and honest- hearted girl, and if there is any room left to 
mould you into a better fellow than what you are, Miss Patty is 
the very one for the modeller." 

At the same time that he was thus being congratulated on his 
good fortune and happy prospects, Miss Patty was making a 
similar confession to her mother and sister, and receiving the like 
good wishes. And it is probable that Mrs. Honeywood made no 
delay in communicating this piece of family news to her liega 
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lord and mfister ; for when, half an hour afterwards, Mr. Verdant 
Green had screwed up his courage sufSciently to enable him ta 
request a private interview with Mr. Honeywood in the hijrary, 
the Squire moat humanely relieved him from a large load of 
embarrassment, and checked the hetna and hums and haws that 
our hero was letting off like squibs, to enliven hia conversation, 
by sayiog, " I think I guess the nature of your errand— to ask 
my consent to your engagement with my daughter Martha f 
Am 1 right?" 

And 80, by this grateful helping of a very lame dog over a very 
diificult stile, the diplomatic relations and circumlocutions that 
ere usually ol^erved at horrible interviews of this description 
were altogether avoided, and the business was speedily brought to 
a satisfactory termination. 

When Mr, Verdant Green issued from the library, he felt 
himself at least ten years older and a much more important per- 
son than when he had entered it, so greatly is our bump of self- 
esteem increased by the knowledge that there is a being iu 
existence who holds us dearer than aught else in the whole wide 
world. But not even a misogj'nist would have dared to assert 
that, in the presait instance, love was but an excess of self-los'e ; 
for if ever there was a true attachment that honestly sprang from 
the purest feelings of the heart, it wis that which existed between 
Miss Patty Honeywood and Mr. Verdant Green. 

What need to dwell further on the daily events of that happy 
time? What need to tell how the several engagements of the 
two Miss Honejwoods were made known, and how, with Miss 
Mary Green and Mr. Charles Larkjns, there were thus three 
bond Jide " engaged couples " in the house at the same tirae, to 
eay nothiag of what looked like an embryo eugageraent between 
Miss Fanny Green and Mr. Bouncer? But it this last-named 
attachment should come to anything, it would probablv be o«mg 
to the severe aggravation which the little gentleman fplt on 
contiaualiy finding himself de trap at some scene of tender sea 

If, for example, he entered the lihrary, its teiwnto, perhaps, 
would be Verdant and Patty, who would be diaoovered, with 
agitated ejcpressions. standing or sitting at intervals of three 
yards, thereby endeavouring to convey to the spectator the idea 
that those positions had been relatively maintained by them up 
to the moment of his entering the room, an idea which the speo- 
Utor iuvariably rejected. When Mr. Bouncer had retired with 
figjirative Eastern apologieg from the library, he would perbapi 
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enter the drawing-room, tliere to find that Fredericli De'aval and 
Miss Kitty Honejivood had sprung into remote positions (as 
certain bodies rebound upon contact), and were regarding him as 
an unwelcome intruder. Thence, with more apologies, he would 
betake himself to the breakfast-roora, to see what was going on 
in that quarter, and there he would flush a third brace of be- 
trotheda, a proceeding that was not much sport to either party. 
It could hardly be a matter of surprise, therefore, if Mr. BouQcer 
should be seized with the prevailing epidemic, ajid, from the 
circumstances of his position, should be driven more than he 
Blight otherwise have been into Mias Fanny Green's society. 
And though the little gentleman had no serious intentions in all 
this, jet it seemed highly probable that something might come 
of it, and that Mr. Alfred Brindie (whose attentions at the 
Christmas charade-party at the Manor Green had been of so 
marked a character) would have to resign his pretensions to Miaa 
Fanny Green's hand in favour of Mr. Henry Bouncer, 

But it is needless to describe the daily lives of these betrothed 
couples — bow they rode, and sketched, end walked, and tallied, 
and drove, and fished, and shot, and visited, and pic-nic'd — 
bow they went out to sea in Frederick Delaval'a yacht, and were 
overtaken by rough weather, and became so unromanticalty ill 
that they prayed to be put on shore again — how, on a chosen 
day, when the sea was as calm as a duckpond, they sailed from 
Eamborough to the Longstone, and nevertheless took provisions 
with them for three days, because, if storms should arise, they 
might have found it impossible to put back from the island to 
the shore ; but how, nevertheless, they were altogether fortunate, 
and had not to lengthen out their pic-nic to such an uncomfort- 
able extent — and how they went over the Lighthouse, and talked 
about the brave and gentle Grace Darling ; and how that hand- 
some, greyheaded old man, her father, showed them the presents 
that had been sent to his daughter by Queen, and Lords, and 
Commons, in token of her deed of daring ; and how he was garru- 
lous about them and her, with the pardonable pride of it 



who had been the father of such a daughter. It is needless to 
detail all this ; let us rather pass to the evening of the day pre- 
ceding that which should see the group of visitors on their way 
back to Warwicksliire. 
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Mr. Verdant Green and Miss Patty Honeymood hare been 
tHking a farewell after-dinner stroll in the garden, and have now 
wandered into the deserted brealifast-room, under the preience of 
finding a water-colour drawing of Honey wood Hall, that the young 
lady had made for our hero. 

'■ Now, yo« must promise me," she saiA to him, " that you will 
take it to Oxford." 

" Certainly, if I go there again. But " — 
" But, sir ! but I thought you had promised to give up to me 
©n that point. You naughty boy ! if you already b^eak yoar 
promises in this way, who knows but what you will forget your 
promise to remember me when you have gone away from here?" 
Mr. Verdant Green here did what is usual in such eases. He 
kissed the young lady, and said, " You silly little woman ! as 
though I could forget you ! " et cetera, et cetera, 
" Ah ! I don't know," said Miss Patty, 
Mr. Verdant Green repeated the kiss and the et ceterai. 
" Very well, then, 111 believe you," at length said Miss Patty, 
"But I won't love you one bit unless you'll faithfully promise 
that you will go back to Oxford. Whatever would be the use o( 
your giving up your studies?" 

" A great deal ot use ; we could be married at once." 
" Oh no, we couldn't. Papa is quite firm on this point. You 
know that he thinks us much too young to be married." 

" But," pleaded our hero, " if we are old enough to fall in love, 
Burely we must be old enough to be married." 

" Oxford logic again, I suppose," laughed Miss Patty, " but it 
won't persuade papa, nevertheless. I am not quite nineteen, you 
know, and papa has always said that I should never be married 
until I was one-and-twenty. By that time jou will have done 
with college and taken your degree, and I should so like to know 
that you hu,ve passed all your examinations, and are a Bachelor 
of Arts." t 

" But," said Verdant, " T don't think I shall be able to pass. 
Examinaiions are very nervous affairs, and suppose I should be 
plucked. You wouldn't like to marry a man who had disgraced 
himself." 

"Do you see ,thflt picture?" asked Miss Patty; and she 
directed Verdant's attention to a small but exquisite oil-painting 
by Maclise, It was in illustmtion ef one of Moore's melodies, 
*' Come, rest in this bosom, my own stricken deer ! " The lover 
had fallen upon one knee at bis mistress's feet, and was locked 
in her embrace. .With a look of fondest love she had pillowed 
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hia head upon her bosom, as if 1o assure him, " Though the herd 
have all left thee, thv home it is here." 




" Do you see that picture ?" asked Miss Patty. " I would do 
as she did. If all others rejected you yet would I never. You 
would still find jour home here," a»d she nestled fondly to hia 

" But," she said, after one of those delightful pauses which 
lovers know so well how to fill up, " jou must not conjure up 
such silly fancies, Charles has often told me how easily you 

Eassed your — Little-go, isn't it called?— and he says you wfll 
ave no (rouble in obl^uing your liegree." 
•^But two years is such a tremendous time to wait," urged oui 
hero, who, like all lovers, was aiuious to crown his happiness 
without much delay. 
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« If j-OT are resolved to think it long," said Misa Patty ; '_' bul 
it will enable you (n tell whether you really lilte me. You might, 
you know, marry ii. haate, and then have to repeut at leisure. 

And the end of this converaation waa, that the fair special- 
pleader gained her cause, and that Mr. Verdant Green consented 
to return to Oxfurd, and not to dream of marriage until two years 
had passed over his head. 

The next night ho slept at the Manor Green, Warmiokahiro. 
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OUBEN 18 MADE A MASOtt. 

||R. VERDANT GREEN and Mt 

Bouncer were oaee more in Oxford, 

and on a certain morning had turned 

into the coffei3-n>om of " The Mitre " 

" do bilterB," as Mr. Bouncer 

act of drinlting bitter beer, when 

iaid the little gentleman, as he dangled hia 

legs from a table, 

" Giglamps. old feller ! you ain't a mason." 
" A mason ! of course not." 
" And why do jou saj ' of course not ' ?" 
" Why, what would be the use of it ?" 
" That's what parties always say, my tulip. 
Be a mason, and then you'll soon see the use ofit." 
" But I am independent of trade." 

" Trade ? Oh, I twig. My gum, Giglamps ! you'll be the 
death of me some fine day. I didn't mean a mason with a hod 
of mortar ; he'd be a hod-fellow, don't you see ? — there's a fine 
old crusted joke for you — I meant a maaon with a petticnt, a 
freemason." 

" Oh, a freemason. Well, I really don't seem to a e m 1 
about being one. As far as I can see, there's a g eat d al of 
mystery and very little use in it." 

" Oh, that's hecanae you know nothing about it. If you we e 
ft mason you'd soon see the use of it. For one thing -yne j u 
go abroad you'd find it no end of a help to you. If you It tand 
another tankard of beer I'll tell joa an apropos tale. 

So when a fresh supply of the bitter beverage had been ordered 
and brought, little Mr. Bouncer, perched upon the table, and 
dangling his legs, discoursed as follows : — 

" Last Long, Billy Blades went on to the continent, and in the 
course of his wanderings he came across some gentlemen who 
turned out to be' bandits, although they wern't dressed in tall ha.ts 
and ribbons, and scarves, and watthes, and velvet sit-npons, like 
you see them in pictures and at theatres ; hut they were rough 
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custamera for all that, anii they laid hands upon Mnstor Billy, 
and politely asked him for his money or his life. Billy wasn't 
inclined to give them either, hut he was all alone, with nothing 
hut his knapsack and a stick, for it was a frequented road, and 
he had no idea that, there were such things as banditti in exist- 
ence. Weil, as you're aware, Giglamps, Billy's a modern Her- 
cules, with an unusual development of biceps, and he not only 
sent out left and right, and gave them a touch of Hammer Lane 
and the Putney Pet combined, but he also applied his shoemaker 
to another gentleman's tailor with considerable etfect. However, 
this didn't get him kudos, or mencl matters one bit ; and, after 
being knocked about much more than was agreeable to his feel- 
ings, he was forced to yield to superior numbers. They gagged 
and blindfolded him, formed him into a procession, and marched 
him off; and when in about half-an-hour they again let him have 
the use of his eyes and tongue, he found himself in a rude hut, 
with his banditti friends around him. They had pistols, and 
poniards, and long knives, with which they made threatening 
demonstrations. They had cut open his knapsack and tumbled 
out its contents, but not a *om could they find; for Billy, I should 
have told you, had left the place where he was staying, for a few 
days' walking tour, and he had only taken what little money he 
required ; of this he had one or two pieces left, which he gave 
them. But it wouldn't satisfy the beggars, and they signified to 
him— for you see, Giglamps, Billy didn't understand a quarter of 
their lingo — that he must fork out with his tin unless he mabed 
to be forked into with their atefel. Pleasant position, wasn't it ? " 

" Extremely," 

" Well,- they searched him, and when they found that they 
really couldn't get anything more out of him, they made him 
understand that he must write ta some one for a ransom, and 
that be wouldn't be released until the money came. Pleasant 
again, wasn't it?" 

" Excessively. Btit what has all this to do with freemasonry ?" 

" Giglamps, you're as bad as a girl who peeps at "the end of a 
novel before she begins to read it. Drink your beer, and let me 
tell my tale in my own way. Well, now we come to volume the 
third, chapter the last. Master Billy found that there was 
nothing for it hut to obey orders, so he sent off a note to his 
banker, stating his requirements. As soon as this business was 
transacted, the amiablo bandits turned to pleasure, and produced 
abottleof wine, of «hich they politely asked Billy to partake. He 
tiiought at first that it might be poison, and he wasn't very fai 



dhy Google 



THE ADVEBTUKES O 



1, VERDANT GREEN. 



wrong, for it was most Tillanous stuff. However, the other fel 
lows took to it kindly, and got more amiable than e 




much so that they offered Billy one of his own weeds and they 
aU got verj jolly, and were as thick as thieves Billy made him 
eelf so much at home— he's a beggar that can always adapt 
himself to circumstances— that at last the chief bandit propjoei 
bis health, and then they all shook hands with him W&ll now 
cemes the moral of my story. When the captain of the baniila 
■was drinking Billy's health in this flipper shaking -my, it all at 
once occurred to Billy to give him the masonic gnp. I must not 
tell you what it was, but he gave it, and, lo and heboid ! the 
bandit returned it. Both Billy and the bandit opened their eyes 
pretty considerably at this. The bandit also opened his arms 
and embraced his captive; and the long and short of it was that 
he begged Billy's pardon for the trouble and delay they had 
caused him, returned him his money and knapsack, and all the 
weeds that were not smoked, set aside the ransom, and escorted 
him back to the high road, guaranteeing him a free and unmo- 
lested passage if he should come that way again. And all thin 
hecause Billy was a mason ; so you see. Giglamps, what use it is 
to a feller. But," said Mr. Bouncer, as he ended his tale, 
"talkicg's monstrously dry work. So, I looks to-wards you. 
Giglamps! vo which, if you wbh to do the correct thing, you 
Bhould reply 'I likewise bows!'" And, little Mr. Bouncer, 
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•inking affably to his friend, raiset! the silver taakard to his lips, 
and kept it there for ths space of ten seconds. 

" I suppose," said Verdant, " that the real moral of jour story 
is, that I must become a freemason, because I might travel 
abroad and be attacked by a scamp who was also a freemason. 
Now. I think I bad better decline joining a society that numbers 
banditti among its niembors." 

" Oh, but that was an exceptional case. I dare say, if the truth 
was known, Billy's friend had once been a highly respectable 
party, and had paid his water-rate and income-tas like any other 
civilised being. But all masons are not like Billy's friend, and 
the more you know of them the more you'll thank me tor having 
advised yoij to join them. But it isn't altogether that. Every 
Oxford man who is really a man is a mason, and that, Giglamps, 
is quite a sufficient reason, why you should be one." 

So Verdant said. Very well, he had no objection; and little 
Mr, Bouncer promised to arrange the necessary preliminaries. 
What these were will be seen if we advance the progress of events 
> few days later, 

Messrs. Bouncer, Blades, Foote, and Flexible Shanks — who 
were all masons, and could afQx to their names more letters than 
members of far more learned societies could do — had undertaken 
that Mr. Verdant Green's initiation into the mysteries of the 
craft should be altogether a private one. Verdant felt that this 
was exceedingly kind of them ; for, if it must be confessed, he 
nad adopted the popular idea that the admission of members was 
in some way or other connected with the free use of a red-hot 
poker, and though he was reluctant to breathe his fears on this 
point, yet he looked forward to the ceremony with no little dread. 
He was therefore immensely relieved when he fulind that, by the 
kindness of his friends, his initiation would not take place in the 
presence of the assembled members of the Lodge, 

For a week Mr. Verdant Green was benevolently left to pon- 
der and speculate on the ceremonial horrors that would attend 
his introduction to the mysteries of freemasonry, and by tlie 
appointed day he bad worked himself into such a state of nervous 
excitement that he was burning more witb the fever of apprehen 
sion than that of curiosity. There was no help for him, how- 
ever ; he had promised to go through the ordeal, whatever it 
might be, and he had no desire to be laughed at for having 
/abandoned his purpose through fear. 

The Lodge of Cemented Bricks, of which Messrs. Bouncer and 
Co. had promised to make Mr, Verdant Green a. member octtt- 



,di„Google 



82 THE ADTENTlrRES OF MR. TEKDANT GREEK. 

pied spacious rooms in a certain large house in a certain small 
street not a huudreii miles from the High Street. The ascent to 
the Lodge room, which was at the top of the house, was by a 
lather formidable flight of stairs, up which Mr. Verdant Green 
tremhliagly climbed, attended by Mr. Bouncer as his fidia 
Achates. The little gentleman, in that figurative Oriental lan- 
guage to which he was so partial, considerately advised his friend 
to keep up bis pecker and never say die ; but his exhortation of 
" Now, don't you be frightened, Giglamps, we shan't hurt you 
more than we can help," only increased the anguish of our hero's 
sensations ; and when at the last he found himself at the top of tho 
stairs, and before a door which was guarded by Mr. Foote, who 
held a drawn sword, and was dressed in unusually full masonio 
costume, and looked stem and unearthly in the dusky gloom, he 
turned back, and would have made his escape had he not been 
prevented by Mr. " Footelighta' " naked weapon. Mr. Bouncer 
had previously cautioned him that he must not in any way evince 
a re <n t f h f d til the ceremonies of the initiation 
wei m\\ t d d h t he infringement of this 
would Id h t 1 I 1 on from his friends' society. 
Bon had 1 told \ m hat he must not be surprl 
any h g that h m g^t or bear; which, under the c 
Stan w ry bl as well as sensible advice. 

Verd nt G th f ubmitted ta his fete, and to Mr. 

Foo Ights d w d 

' Th fi t p G ^1 mp ' whispered Mr. Bouncer, " is the 
blinif Id g th n t h challenge, which is in Coptic, the 
original language, you know, of tjie members of the first Lodge of 
Cemented Bricks. Swoi'dbearer and Deputy Past Pantile Foota 
will do this foryou. I must go and put my things on. Ee- 
member, you mustn't recognise me when you come into the LoiSge. 
Adoo, Samiwelt keep jour pecker up." Mr. Verdant Green 
wrung his friend's hand, pocketed his spectacles, and submitted 
to be blindfolded. 

Mr. Footelighta then took him by the hand, and knocked three 
times at the door. A voice, which Verdant recognised as that of 
Mr. Blades, inquired, " Kilaricum luricum tweedlecum twee'/" 

To which Mr. Footeligbts replied, " Astrakansa siphonia bos- 
trukizon!" and laid the cold steel blade against Mr. Verdant 
Green's cheek in a way which made that gentleman shiver. 

Mr. Blades' voice ttien said, " Swordbearer and Deputy Past 
Pantile, pass in the neophyte who seeks to be a Cemented Brick ; " 
and Mr. Verdant Green was thereupon guided into the room. 
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"Gropelos toWery loll remove tlie handkerchief," said th« 
Toiee of Mr. Blades. 

The glare from numerous was-lights, reflected a% it was from 
polished gold, silver, and marble, affected Mr. Verdant Green's 
bandflged eyes, and prevented him for a time from seeiijg any- 
thing distinctly, but on Mr, Foote motioning to him that he 
might resume his spectacles, he was soon enabled by their aid to 
survey the scene. Around him stood Mr. Bouncer, Mr. Blades, 
Mr. Flexible Shanks, and Mr. Foote. Each held a drawn and 
gleaming aword ; each wore aprons, scarves, or mantles ; each 
was decorated with mystic masonic jewellery; each was silent 
and preternatarally serious. The room was large and was fur- 
nished with the greatest splendour, but its contacts seemed 
strange and mysterious to our hero's eyes. 

" Advance the neophyte 1 Oodiny dulipy sing I " sa d M 
Blades, who walked to the other end of the room, stepf d up n 
a dais, ascended his throne, and laid aside the sword fo a p e 
Mr. Foote and Mr. Flexible Shanks then took M \ d n 
Green by either shoulder, and escorted him up the m li 
their drawn swords turned towards him, while Mr, B un f 1 
lowed, and playfully prodded him in the rear. 

In the front of Mr, Blades' throne there was a species of altar, 
cf which the chief ornaments were a large sword, a skull and 
cross-bones, illuminated by a great wax light placed ia a tall 
silver candlestick. Silver globes and pillars stood upon the dais 
on either side of the throne ; and luiuriousiy-velveted chairs and 
rows of seats were ranged around. Beforethe altar-like erection 
a small funereal black and white carpet was spread upon the 
black and white lozenged floor; and on this carpet were arranged 
the following articles ; — a money chest, a ballot box (very like 
Miss Bouncer's Camera), two pairs of swords, three little mallets, 
and a skull and cross-bones — the display of which emblems o( 
mortality confirmed Mr. Verdant Green in his previously-formed 
opinion, that the Lodge-room was a veritable chamber of horrors, 
and he would willingly have preferred a visit to that " lodge in 
some vast wilderness," for which the poet sighed, and to have 
foregone all those promised benefits that were to be derived fi-om 
Fremasonry. 

But wishing could not save him. He had no sooner arrived 
in front of the skull and cross-bones than the procession hailed, 
and Mr. Blades, rjsing from his throne, said, \' Let the Sword- 
bearer and Deputy Past Pantile, together with the Provincial 
Grand Mortar- lK)ard, do their duty ! ^mohun roy azalea 



dhy Google 



u 



OF MR. TEHDAKT GREEN. 



toiig! Produce the pokerl Past Grand Hodman, reiDab c* 
guard 1 ' 

Mr. Foote and Mr. Flesibie Shanks removed their handa and 
swords from Mr. Verdant Green, and walked solemnly down the 
room, leaving little Mr. Bouncer standing beside oar hero, and 
holding the drawn sword above his head. Mr. Foote and Mr. 
Flexible Shanks retnrned, escorting between them the poker. 
It was cold ! that was a relief. But how loug was it to remain 

BO? 

" Past Grand Hodman I '■' said Mr. Blades, " instruct the 
neophyte in the primary proceedings of the Cemented Bricks." 

Ar Mr. Bouncer's bidding. Mr. Verdant Green then sat down 
upon the lozenged floor, ajid held his knees with his hands. Mr. 
Flexible Shanks then brought to him the poker, and said, 
** Tetrao urogallus orygometra crex 1 " The poker was then, V 
the assistance of Mr. Foote, placed onder the knees and over the 
firms of Mr. Verdant Green, who thus sat like a trussed fowl, 
end equally helpless. 

'■ Recite fo the neophyte the oath of the Cemented Bricks ! 
said Mr. Blades. 

" RamphastidinsB toco scolopendra tinnnnoulua cracticomis 
fcoa ! '■ exclaimed Mr. Flexible Shanks. 

" Do you swear to obey through fire and water, and bricks and 
mortar, the words of this oath ? " asked Mr, Blades from hie 
throne. 
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** You must say, I do I " wliiepered Mr Bouncer to Mr Ver- 
tiant Green, who accordingly muttered the re=X""i''e. 

" Let the oath be witnessed and registered hj Swordbearer 
and Deputy Past Pantile, Provincial Grand Mortar board, and 
Paat Grand Hodman ! " said Mr Blades , and the three gentle- 
men thus designated stood on either Bile of and bphini Mr. 
Verdant Green, and, with theatrical gesturea, clashed their 
swords over his head. 

" Keemo kimo lingtnm nipcat 1 let bim nse " said Mr Blades ; 
and the poker was thereupon withdrawn from its position and 
Mr. Verdant Green, being untrussed, but somenbat stiff and 
cramped, was assisted upon hia legs 

He hoped that his troubles were now at an end, but thia 
pleasing delusion was speedily dispelled, by Mr, Blades saying — 
" The next part of the ceremonial is the delivery of the red-hot 
poker. Let the poker be heated ! " 

Mr. Verdant Green wont chill with dread as he watched the 
terrible instrument home from the rooraby Mr. I'oote and Mr. 
Flexible Shanks, while Mr. Bouncer resumed his guard over him 
with the drawn sword. All was quiet save a smothered sound 
from the other side of the door, which, under other circumstances. 
Verdant would have taJten for suppressed laughter; but, the 
solemnity of tlie proceedings repelled the idea. 

At length the poker was brought in, red-hot and smoking, 
whereupon Mr. Blades left his throne and walked to the other end 
of the room, and there took his seat upon a second throne, beforo 
which was a second altar, garnished — as Mr. Verdant Green aooa 
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perceived, to his horror and amazement— with a human head (oi 
the representation of one) projecting from a black qloth that con- 
cealed the neck, and, doubtless, the marks of decapitation. Tn 
ghastly features were clearly displayed hy the aid of a wax light 
placed in a tall silver candlestick by its side. 

Mr. Blades received the poker from Mr. Foots, and commanded 
the neophyte to advance. Mr. Verdant Green did so, and took 
Up a trembling position to the left of the throne, while Mr. Foole 
and Mr. Flexible Sbanks proceeded to the organ, which was to 
the right of tbe entrance door. Mr. Blades then delivered the 
poker to Mr. Verdant Green, who, at first, imagined that he was 
required to seize it by its red-hot end, but was greatly relieved 
in bis mind when he found that he had merely to take it by the 
handle, and repeat (as well as he could) a form of gibberish that 
Mr. Blades dictated. Haying done this he was desired to transfer 
the poker to the Past Grand Hodniaa — Mr. Bouncer. 

Heiiadjust cometo the joyful conclusion that the much dreaded 
poker poftion of the business was now at an end, when Mr. Blades 
ruthlessly east a dark cloud over hia gleam of happiness, by say- 
ing — "'1^6 next part of the ceremony will be the branding with 
the red-hot poker. Let the organist call in the md of music to 
drown the shrieks of the victim ! " and, thereupon, Mr. Foote 
struck up (with the full swell of the organ) a heart-rending air 
that sounded like "the cries of the wounded " from the Battle of 
Pra0ue. 

Now, it happened that little Mr. Bouncer — like his sister — was 
eubject to uncontrollable fits of laughter at improper seasons. For 
the last half-hour he had suffered severely from the torture of 
suppressed mirth, and, now, as he saw Mr. Verdant Green's 
climax of fright at the anticipated branding, human nature could 
not longer bear up against an explosion of merriment, and Mr. 
Bouncer hurst into shouts of laughter, and, with convulsive sobs, 
flung himself upon the nearest seat. His example was conta- 
gious; Mr. Blades, Mr, Foote, and Mr. Flexible 8hanks, one 
after another, joined in the roar, and relieved their pent-up feel- 
ings with 8 rash of uproarious laughter. 

At the first Mr. Verdant Green looked surprised, and in doubt 
whether or no this was hut a part of the usual proceedings attend- 
ant upon the initiation of a member into the Lodge of Cemented 
Bricks. Tlien the truth dawned upon him, and he blushed up 
to his spectacles. 

" Sold again, Giglamps 1 " shouted little Mr. Bouncer. " I 
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didn't think we could carry out the joke ao far. I wonder if this 
will be hoax the last for Mr. Verdant Green ? " 

"I hope so indeed!" replied our hero; "fori have no wish to 
continue a Freshman all through my college life. But I'll give 
you full liberty to hoax me again — if you can." And Mr. Ver- 
dant Green joined good-humouredly in the laughter raised at hia 
own expense. 

Not many days after this he was really made a Mason ; although 
the Lodge was not that of the Cemented Bricks, or the forms oi 
initiation those inTented t^ bia four frieods. 
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CHAPTER XL 

OHEEN BBEAKPASTS WITH MK. BOOSCER, AKB ENTERS 
FOB A 6RIND, 

- '"^ ''^ -^) ITTLE Mr. Bouncer had aban- 
doned hia inleution of obtaining 
a Iv-M migrare to "the Tavern,'' 
and had decided {the Dons being 
propitious) to remain at Brazen 
face, in the nearer neighbour 
hood of his friends. He had resumed his 
3 degree ; and, at various odd times, 
a various odd ways, he crammed himeelf for his 
forthcoming examination with the most confused and 
conf'ising scraps of knowledge. He was determined, he said, ■' to 
stump the examiners." 

One day, when Mr. Veriiant Green had come from morning 
chapel, and had been refreshed by the perusal of an unusually 
long epistle from his charmingf Uorthurabrian correspondent, he 
betook himself to hia friend's rooms, and found the little gentle- 
man — notwithstanding that he was expecting a breakfast party — 
still luxuriating in bed. His curly black wig reposed on its block 
on the dressing table, and the closely shaven skull that it daily 
decorated shone whiter than the pillow that it pressed; for 
although Mr. Bouncer considered that n^ht-eaps might be worn 
by " long-tailed babbies," and by " old birds that were as bald as 
coots," jet, he, being a young bird — though not a baby — ■ 
declined to ensconce his head withia any kind of white covering, 
after the fashion of the portraits of tfae poet Cowper. The small- 
ness of Mr. Bouncer's dormitory caused his wash-hand-stand to 
be broi^ht against his bed's head ; and the little gentleman had 
availed himself of this convenienoy, to place within the basin a 
blubbering, bubbling, gurgling hookah, from which a long stem 
cnrled in vine-like tendrils, until it found a resting place in Mr. 
Bouncer's mouth. The little gentleman lay comfortably propped 
on pillows, with his bands tucked under his head, and bis knees 
crooiied up to form a rest for a manuscript book of cboioa 
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" crams," that had been gleaned by liim from tliose various lields 
of knowledge from wbich the true labourer reaps so rich and ripa 
a store. Huz and Buz reposed on the counterpane, to complet* 
this picture of Keoding for a Pass. 




"The top o' the morning to you, Giglamps ! " he gaiel, as he 
saluted his friend with a volley of smoke — a salute similar as to 
the smoke, but superiof , in the absence of noise and slightness of 
expense, to that which would have greeted Mr. Verdant Green's 
approach had he been of the rojal blood — " here I am I sweating 
away, as usual, for that beastly exaDiination," (It was a popular 
fallacy with Mr. Bouncer, that he read very hard and very regu- 
larly.) " I thought I'd cut chape! this morning, and coaoh up 
for my Divinity paper. Do you know who Hadassah was, oil 
feller?" 

" No ! I never heard of her." 

" Ha! you may depend upon it, those are the sort of questions 
that pluck a man ; " said Mr, Bouncer, who thought — as others 
like him have thought — that the getting upof a few abstruse proper 
names would be proof sufficient for a thorough knowledge of the 
whole subject. "But I"m not going to let tbem gulph me a 
second time ; though, they ought not to plough a man who's beeo 
at Harrow, ought they, old feller ? " 

" Don't make bad jokes." 

•* So I sh'all work well at these crams, although, of course, I 



dhy Google 



filiall put on my examination coat, and ti-pst a good deal to ml 
cards, and watch papers, and shirt wristbands, and bo on." 

"I should have thought," said Verdant, "tliat after those son 
of Clutches had broken down with you once, you would not flj 
to their support a second time." 

" Oh, I shall though ! — I must, you know 1" replied the infa- 
tnated Mr. Bouncer. "The Mum cut up doosid this last time 
you've no idea how she turned on the main, and did the briny ! 
and, I must make things sure this time. After all, I believe it 
was those Second Aorists that ploughed me." 

It is remarkable, that, not only in Mr. Bouncer's case, but in 
many others, also, of a like nature, gentlemen who have been 
plucked can always attrihate their totally-unexpected failures to 
a Second Aorist, or a something equivalent to "the salmon," or 
"the malted butter," or "that glass of sherry," which are recog- 
nised as the causes for so many morning reflections. Tlis curi- 
ous circumstance suggests an interesting source of inquiry for the 
speculative. 

"Well!" said Mr. Bouncer meditatively; "I'm not so sony, 
after all, that they cut up rough, and ploughed me. It's enabled 
me, you see, to come back here, and be jolly. I shouldn't have 
known what to do with myself away from Oxford. A man can't 
be always going to feeds and tea-fights; and that's all that I have 
to do w'hen I'm down in the country with the Mum — she likes 
me, you know, to do the filial, and go about with her. Aud it's 
not a bad thing to have sometliing to work atl it keeps what you 
call your intellectual feculties on the move. I dotft wonder at 
thingumbob crying when he'd no more whatdyecallems to con- 
quer 1 he was regularly used up, I dare say," 

Mr. Bouncer, upon this, rolled out some curls of smoke from 
the corner of his mouth, and then observed, " I'm glad 1 started 
this hookah ! ' the judicious Hooker,' ain't it, Giglamps ! it is so 
i'lUy, at night, to smoke oneself to sleep, with the tail end of it 
in one's mouth, and to find it there in the morning, all ready for 
s fresh start. It makes me get on with my coaching like a house 

Here there was a rush of men into the adjacent room, who 
hailed Mr. Bouncer as a disgusting Sybarite, and, flinging their 
caps and gowns into a corner, forthwith fell upon the good fare 
which Mr, Robert Filcher had spread before them; *t the same 
time carrying on a lively conversation with their host, the occn- 

Sant of the bed-room. " Well ! I suppose I must turn our, and 
tumbles !" Kaid Mr. Bouncer. So he got up, and went intfl 
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bis tut) ; and, presently, aat iown comfortably to bieakfast, in 
his shirt-sleeves. 

When Mr. Bouncer had refreshed his inner man, and strengih- 
ened himself for his severe course of reading by the consumption of 
a singular mixture of coffee and lidneya, beef steaks and beer ; ftnd 
when he had rested from his exertions, and had resumed his pips 

which was not " the judicious Hooker," but a short clay, 

smoked to a swarthy hue, and on that account, as well as from 
its presumed medicatory power, called "the Black Doctor,'"— just 
then, Mr Smalls, and a detachment of invited guests, who h|^ 
been to an early lecture, dropped in to breakfast. Huz and Buz, 
fisiticg up a terrific bark, darted towards a minute specimen of 
the canine species, which, with the aid of a powerful microscope, 
might ha\e been discovered at the feet of its proud proprieliDr, 
Mr Smalls It was the first dog of its kind imported into Oxford, 
and it was destined to set on foot a fashion that soon bade f«r to 
dnie out of the field those long-haired Skye-terriers, with two or 
three specimens of which species, he entered the room. 

" Kill 'em, Lytnpj ! " said Mr. Smalls to his pet, who, with an 
estreme display of pugnacity, was submitting to the curious and 
minute inspection if Huz and Buz " Lympj " was a black and 
tan terrier with smooth hair, globsy coat bead like e\ es, cropped 
ears, pointed tail hu-bs of a cobwebby structure an 1 so diminu- 
tive in its proportions thit its ownei vas accuatomed to carry it 
inside the breast of his waistcoat as a prei-aution probably, 
against its being blown away And it was called Lympj," as 
an abbreviation of Olympus " which was the mme derisively 
given to it for its smallness, on the lucus a non lucendo principle 
that miscalls the lengthy ' brief of the birrnter the " living " 

not-sufScient to supportrlife — of the poor vicar the uncertain 

"certain age the unfair fare " and the son ruled ' governor." 

"Lympy wa phced jpon the table m order that he might 
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be duly admired ; an eialtadon at wliieh Hua and Buz and tha 
Skye-temers chaied with jealousj. " Be qaiet, jou beggars ! lie'a 
prettier than jou ! " Baid Mr. Smalls ; whereupon, a mild punBter 
present propounded the canine query, " Did it ever occur to & 
cur to be lauded to the Skyes ? " at which there was a shout of 
indignation, and he was sconced by the unanimous vote of the 
company. 

" Lyrapy ain't a bad style of dog," said little Mr. Bouncer, 
as he puffed away at the Black Doctor. " He'd be perfect, if lie 
hadn't one fault." 

"And what's his fault, pray? " asked his ansioua owner. 
" There's rather too much of him ! " obserred Mr. Bouncer, 
gravely. " Robert ! " siiouted the little gentleman to his scout ; 
" Eobert ! doose take the felier, he's always out of the way when 
he's wanted." And, when the performance of a variety of octaves 
on the post-horn, combined with the free use of the speaking- 
trumpet, had brought Mr. Eobert Filcher to his presence, Mr. 
Bouncer received him with objurgations, and ordered another 
tankard of beer from the buttery. 

In Uie mean time, the conversation had taken a sporting turn. 
" Do jou meet Drake's to-morrow ?" asked Mr. Blades of Mr 
Four-in-hand Fosbrooke. 
" No! the old Berkshire," was the reply. 
" Where's the meet ?" 

" At Buscot Park. I send my horse to Thompson's, at the 
Farringdon-Road station, and go to meet him by raii '' 

" And, what abdut the Grind ?" asked Mr. Smalis of the com- 
pany generally. 

"Oh jes!" said Mr. Bouncer, "let us talk over the Grind, 
Giglamps, old teller, you must join." 

" Certainly, if you wish it," said Mr. Verdant Green, who, 
however, had as little idea as the man in the moon what thsy 
were talking about. But, as he was no longer a Freshraafi, he 
was unwiiUng to betray his ignorance. on any matter pertuining 
to college life ; so, he looked much, wiser than he felt, and saved 
himself from saying more on the subjeet, by sipping a hot spiced 
draught, from a silver cup that was pushed round to hira. 

" That's the very cup that Four-ia-hand Fosbrooke won at the 
last Grind," said Mr. Bouncer. 

'' Was it indeed !" safely answered Mr, Verdant Green, who 
looked at the silver cup (on which was engraven a, c«at of arms 
with the words " Braze nface Grind. — Foslirooke,"), and wondr^red 
what '' a Grind " might be. A medical student would have told 
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him that a " Grind " roeaiit the reading up for an examination 
aikder the tuition of one who was familiarlj termed " a Grinder "— 




a proMBB which Mr. Verdant Green's friends would phrase as 
" Coaching " under " a Coach ;" but the conversation that followed 
upon Mr. Smalls' introduction of tte subject, made our hero 
aware, that, to a University man, a Grind did not possess any 
reading signification, but a riding one. In fact, it mas a steeple- 
chase, slightly varying in its details according to the college that 
patronised the pastime. At Brazenface, " the Grind " was usually 
over a known line of country, marked out with flags by the gentle- 
man (familiarly known as Anniseed} who attended to this business, 
and fiill of leaps of various kinds, and various degrees of etiffnesa. 
By sweepstakes and subscriptions, a sum of from ten to fifteen 
pounds waa raised for the purchase of a silver cup, wherewith to 
grace the winner's wines and breakiast parties; but, aa the winner 
had occasionally been known to pay as much as fifteen pounda 
for the day's hire of the blood horse who was to land him first at 
the goal, and as he had, moreover, to discharge many other little 
expenses, including the by no means little one of a dinner to the 
losers, the conqueror for the cup usually obtained more glory 
than profit, 

■■ I suppose you'll enter Tearaway, as before ?" asked Mr. Smalla 
of Mr. Fosbrooke, 

-' Yes ! for I want to get him in condition for the Aylesbury 
Btecple-chaae," replied the owner of Tearaway, who was rather 
too fond of vaunting his blue silk and black cap before the ejea 
of the sporting public. 

" You've not much to fear from this man," said Mr. Bouncer, 
indicating (with the Black Doctor) the stalwart form of Ma 
14* 
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Blades, " Billy's too big in tbe Westphalias. Giglamps, you're 
the boy to cook Fosbrooke's goose. Don't jou remember what 
old father-in-law Honejwood told you, — that you might, would, 
should, and could, ride like a Sliafto? and lives there a man with 
soul so dead, — as Shikspur or some other cove observes— who 
wouldn't like to show what stuff he was made of? I ean put jou 
up to a wrinkle," said the little gentleman, sinking hts voice to a 
whisper, " Tollitt has got a mare who can lick Teamway into 
fits. She is as easy as a chair, and jumps like a cat. All that 
JOU have U> do is to sit back, clip the pig-skin, and send her 
at it ; and, she'll take you over without touching a twig. He'i? 
promised her to me, but I intend to cut the Grind altogether; it 
interferes too much, don't you see, with my coaching. So I can 
make Tollitt keep her for you. Think how well the cup would 
look on your side-board, when you've blossomed into a parient, 
and changed the adorable Potty into Mrs. Verdant. Think of 
that, Master Giglamps !" 

Mr. Bouncer's ai^ument was a persuasive one, and Mr. Ver- 
dant Green consented to be one of the twelve gentlemen, who 
eheerfuUy paid their sovereigns to be allowed to make their ap- 
pearance as amat«ur jockeys at the forthcoming Giind. After 
much debate, " the Wet Ensham course " was decided upon ; and 
three o'clock in the afternoon of that day fortnight was fixed for 
the start. Mr. Smalls gained kudos by offering to give the lun- 
cheon at bis rooms ; and the host of the Eed Lion, at Ensham, 
was ordered to prepare one of his very best dinners, for the wind- 
ing up of the day's sport. 

" i don't mind paying for it," said Verdant to Mr. Bouncer, 
" if I ean but win the cup, and show it to Patty, when she cornea 
to us at Christmas." 

" Keep your pecker up, old feller 1 and put your tnist in old 
beans." was Mr. Bouncer's reply. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



OHEEN TAKES H 



DtRiNG the fortnight that iotervened between Mr. Bouncer H 
breakrast party and the Grind, Mr. Verdant Green got himseH 
into training for his first appearance as a ateeple-chaae rider, by 
practiaing a varielj o( equestrian feats over leapmg-bars and 
corse-stack hurdles ; in whioh he acquitted himself with tolerable 
tuccess, and came off with fewer bruises than might have beeu 
expected. At this period of his career, too, he strengthened his 
bodily powers by practising himself in those varieties of the 
" manly exercises" that found most favour in Oxford. 

The adoption of some portion of these was partly attrihutabla 
to his having been made a Mason ; for, whenever h 



e attendftd tie 




Meetings of his Lodge, he had to pass tlie two roomawhere Mr. 
MacLaren conducted his fencing-school and gymnaBWm. IM 
&ncing-room— which waa the Urger of the two, and was of m 
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BamedimensionsastheLodge-rooraaVioveit — was u snail j tenftnteij 
by tte proprietor and his assistant, {who, as Mr, Bouncer phrased 
it, ''put the pupils through their paces,") and re-echoed to the 
sounds of Btampings, and the criea of " On guard ! quick ! parrj 1 
lunge ! " with the various other terms of Defence and Attack, 
uttered ia French and English. At the upper end of the room 
over the flre-place, was a stand of eurio s arms fla ke 1 e h r 
side by files of single-sticks. The cen re of the oo as 1 ft 
clear for the fencing ; while tbe lower end was oc p eij hj the 
parallel bars, a regiment of Indian cluhs and a mat ress ap- 
paratus for the delectation of the sect of j mpers 

Here Mr. Verdant Green, properly equ pped for the pu pose 
was accustomed to swing his clubs af er the presun ed Ind an 
manner, to lift himself off his feet and ha g s pended be neen 
the parallel bars, to leap the string on to the ma ress to le 
rapped and thumped with single-sticks a d hex g gloves hy any 
one else than Mr. Blades (who had developed his muscles in a 
most formidable manner), and to go through his parades of guarte 
and tierce with the flannel- clothed assistant. Occasionally he 
had. a fencing bout with the good-humoured Mr, MacLaren, who 




—professionally protected by his padded leathern plattnm^m 
politely and obligingly did his best to assure him, butti liy precepi 
and esample, of the truth of the wise old saw, '' mens saoa in 
corpore sano." 

The lower room at MacLaren's presented a very different i^ 
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pearance to the fencing-room. The wall to the right hand, i 
well aa a part of the wall at the upper end, was hung around- 



like the i 



" With pikes, and guna, and bowa," 
e old English gentleman's, — but, nevertheleas. 



*■ With swords, and good old ouOasses," 
and foils, and fencing masks, and fencing gloves, and boxing 
gloves, and pads, and belts, and light white shoes. Opposite to 
the door, was the vaulting-horse, on whose wooden back the 
gymnasiaat sprang at abound, and over which the tyro (with 
the aid of the spring-board) usually pitched himself headlong. 
Then, commencing at the further end, was a series of poles and 
ropes — the turning pole, the hanging poles, the rings, and the 
trapize, — oa either or all of which the pupil could exercise 
himself; and, if he had the skill so to do, could. jerk himself from 
one to the other, and finally hang himself upon the sloping lad- 
der, before the momentum of his spring had passed away. 
Mr. BooDoer, vho could do most diiugs with his hands and 
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feet, was a very diatinguistied pnpil of Mr. MacLareti's ; for ths 
little gentleman was as active as a moDkey, and — to quote his 
own remarkably figurative expression — was " a great deal liveliei 
Ihan the Bug and Butterfiy. " • 

Mr. Bouncer, then, would go througb the full series of gym- 
nastic performances, and finally pull himself up the rounds of 
the ladder, wiih the greatest apparent ease, much to the envy of 
Mr. Verdant Green, who, bathed in perBpiration, and nearly 'dis- 
locating every bone in his body, would vainly struggle {in atti- 
tudes tike to those of " the perspiring frog" of Count Smorltork) 
to imitate his mercurial friend, and would finally drop exhauated 
on the padded floor. 

And, Mr. Verdant Green did not confine 'himself to these 
indoor amusements ; but studied the Oxford Book of Sports in 
various out-of-door ways. Besides his Grinds, and cricketing, 
and boating, and hunting, he would paddle down te Wyatt's, for 
a little pistol prtictico, or to indulge in the exciting amusement 
of rifle-shooting at empty bottles, or to practise, on the leaping 
and swinging poles, the lessons he was learning at MacLaren's, 
or to play at skittles with Mr. Bouncer (who was very expert in 
knocking down three out of the four), ot- to kick football until 
he became (to use Mr. Bouncer's expression) " as stiff as a bis- 

Or, he would attend the shooting parties given by William 
Brown, Esquire, of University House; where blue-rocks and 
brown rabbits were turned out of traps for the sport of the as- 
sembled bipeds and quadrupeds. The luckless pigeons and 
mbbits had but a poor chance for their lives ; for, if the gentle- 
man who paid for the privilege of the shot missed his rabbit 
(which was within the bounds of probability) the other guns wore 




given to Mr. Hope's Entoroological Museain. 
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at once ■discharged, and the dogs of Town and Gown let slip. Ana, 
if any rabhit was nimbie and tonunate enough to run this gauntlet 
with the loss of only a tail or ear, and, Galatea-like, 

"fdgit ad aalioeu," 
and rushed into the willow girt ditches it sppedily fell before the 
clubs of the ' cads who were tliere to watch, and profit by the 
Bporta ol their more anatocratic neighbours * 




Mr. Verdant Green would also study the news of the day. in 
the floating reading room of the University Barge and from 
these comfortable ijuairters, indite a letter to Miss Patty and 
look out upon the picturesque nver with its moving life of eigbis 
and four oars sweeping past with mpasured stroke A great 
feature of the nier picture just about tins tune was the crowd of 
newly introduced cauoes then occupants mevery\anet\ of biigbt- 
coloured shirts and caps, flashing up and down a double paddle, 
the ends of which were painted m gay colours or emblazoned 
with the owners crest But Mr Verdaot Green with a due 
regard for his own presenatioa fiom drowning, was content with 
bolting at these (.ranky canoes as thej flitted, like gaudy dragon- 
flies, over the surface of the water. 

• "The VLoB- Chancellor, by tbe direcdon of the Hebdomadal Coundl, 
h^ isauad a notice against tiie practice of pigeon- aliooting, &b., in the ceigh. 
bourliood of the TJniveceity,"— Oa/ofd JtU^i^enet, Deor. lai*. 
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Fain would the writer of these pages linger over these me- 
moirs of Mr. Verdant Green, Fain would he tell how his hero 
did many things ihat might be thought worthy of mention, be- 
sides those which have been already chronicled ; but, this narra- 
tive has already reached its assigned limits, and, even a historian 
must submit to be kept within reasonable bounds. 

The Dramatist has the privilege of escaping many difBcultiea 
and passing swiftly over confusing details, by the simple intima- 
tion, that " An interval of twenty years is supposed to take place 
between the Acts." Suffice it, therefore, for Mr. Verdant Green's 
historian, to avail himself of this dramatic art, and, in a very few 
sentences, to pass over the varied events of two years, in order 
that he may arrive at a most important passage in his hero's 

The Grind came off without Mr. Verdant Green being enabled to 
communicate to Miss Patty Honeywood, that he was the winner 
of a silver cup. Indeed, he did not arrive at the winning post 
until half-an-hour after it had been first reached by Mr. Four-in- 
hand Fosbrooke on his horse learaway; for, after narrowly es- 
caping a blow from the hatchet of an irate agriculturalist who 
professed great displeasure at any one piesnming to come a 
galloperin' and a tromplin' over his fences, Mr. Verdant Greea 
finally " came to grief," by being flung into a disagreeably- moist 
ditch. And though, for that evening, he forgot his troubles, in 
the jovial dinner that took place at the Red Lion, yet, the next 
morning, they were immensely aggravated, when the Tutor told 
them that he had heard of the steeple-chase, and should expel 
every gentleman who had taken part in it. The Tutor, however, 
relented, and did not carry out his threat ; though Mr. Verdant 
Green suffered almost as much as if he had really kept it. 

The infatuated Mr. Bouncer madly persisted {despite the en- 
treaties and remonstrances of his friends) in going into the 
Schools clad in his examination coat, and padded over with a host 
of crams. His fate was a warning that similar offenders should 
lay to heart, and profit by ; for the little gentleman was again 
plucked. Although he was grieved at this on " the Mum's " ac- 
count, his mercurial temperament enabled him to thoroughly en- 
joy the Christmas vacation at the Manor Green, wheie were ayain 
gathered together the same party who had met there the previous 
Christmas. The cheerful sociely of Miss Fanny Green did much, 
probably, towards restoring Mr. Bouncer to his usual happy frame 
of mind ; and, after Christmas, he gladly returned to his beloved 
Oiford,leavingBrazenface,andmJgrating("through circumstance! 
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over wliich he had no control," as he said) to " the Tavem." Btil 
when the time for hia examination drew on, the little gentleman 
was seized with such trepidation, and " funked " so greatly, that 
he came to the resolution not to trouble the Examiners again, and 
to dispense with the honours >of a Degree. And so, at length, 
gE^satly to Mr, Verdant Green's sorrow, and " regretted by all 
that knew him," Mr. Bouncer sounded his final octaves and 
went the complete unicorB for the laat time in a College quad, and 
gave his laat Wine (wherein he produced some " very old port, 
my teacakes I — I've had it since last term !") and then, as an 
undez^raduate, bade his last farewell to Oxford, with the parting 
declaration, that, though he had not taken his Degree, yet that be 
had got through with great credit, for that he had left behind him 
a heap of unpaid bills. 

Bj this time, or shortly after, many of Mr. Verdant Grsen'a 
earliest friends had taken their Degrees, and had left College ; 
and their places were occupied by a new set of men, among whom 
onr hero found many pleasant companions, whose names and 
titles need not be recorded here. 

When June had come, there was a "grand Commemoration," 
and this was quite a sufficient reason that the Miss Honeywoods 
should take their first peep, at Oxford, at so favourable an oppor- 
tunity. Accordingly there they came, tegether with the Squire, 
and were met by a portion of Mr. Verdant Green's family, and 
by Mr. Bouncer; and there were they duly taken to all the lions, 
and initiated into some of the mysteries of College life, Misa 
Patty was enchanted with everything that she saw — even carry. 
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ing her aimiration to Verdant'a undergraduate's gown — and wnt 
proudly escorted from College to College bj her enamoured awain. 



when in a House-boat, and in fouroara, they made an espeditjon 
(" a mine and water party," aa Mr, Bounoer called it) to Nuneham 
and, after safely passing through the perils of the pound-locks ol 
iffley and Sandford, arrived at the pretty thatched cottage, and 
pic-nie'd in the round-house, and strolled through the nut planta- 
tions up to Carfax hill, to see the gloriouB view of Osford, and 
looked at the Conduit, and Bab's-tree, and paced over the littlo 
rustic bridge to the island, where Verdant and Patty talked as 
lovers love to talk. 

Then did Mr, Verdant Green aoeompany his lady-love to 
Northumberland ; from whence, after spending a pleasant month 
that, all too quickly, came to an end, he departed {via Warwick- 
shire) for a continental tour, wiiich he took in the company of 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Larkyns (nee Mary Green), who were there 
for the honeymoon. 

Then he returned to Oxford ; and when the month of May had 
again come round, he went in for his Degree examination. Ha 
passed with flying colours, and was duly presented with that 
much-prized shabby piece of paper, on which was printed and 
written the following brief form :— 



Green Verdant i Coll. Ma. Fac. 
Die 28° Memii Mali Anni 185— 



J. Smith. 
Gill. Brown, 
Jac. L. Jones. 
E. Robinson. 

Owing to Mr. Verdant Green having entered upon residence at 
the time of his matriculation, he was obliged, for the present, to 
defer the putting on of his gown, and, consequently, of arriving 
»t the full dignity of a Bachelor of Arta. Nevertheless, he had 
taken his Degree dejaeto, if not dejure; and he, therefore— fen 
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reaaons which will appear — gave the usual Degree dinner, on the 
day of his taking his Testamur. 

He also cleared his rooms, giring some of his things away, 
sending others to Eiehards's sale-rooms, and resigning his china 
and glass to the inexorahle Mr. Robert Filcher, who would forth- 
■with dispose of these gifts (much over their cost price) to the 
next Freshman who came under his care. 

Moreover, as the adorning of College chimney-pieces with the 
photographic portraits of all the owner's College friends, hadjusl 
then come into fashion, Mr. Verdant Green's beaming counten- 
ance and spectacles were daguerreotype d in every yariety of 
Ethiopian distortion ; and, heing enclosed in miniature frames, 
were distributed as souvenirs among his admiring friends. 

Then, Mr. Verdant Green went down to Warwickshire; and, 
within three tuouths, travelled up to Noithumberhiad on a special 
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CHAPTER THE LAST. 

EN 18 MAKHIED AND DONE FOH. 



Lasthope's ruined Church, since it had become a ruin — which 
was manya long year ago — had never held within its mouldering 
walls so numerous a congregation as was assembled therein on 
one particular September momiug, somewhere about the middle 
of the present century. It, must be confessed that this unusual 
assemblage had not been drawn together tfl see and hear the 
officiating Clergyman (who had never, at any time, been a spec^al 
attraclion), although that ecclesiastical Buin was present, and 
looked almost picturesque in the unwonted gioriee of a clean 
surplice and white kid gloves. But, this decorative appearance 
of the Ruin, coupled with the fact that it was made on a week 
day, was a sufficient proof that no ordinary circumstance had 
brought about this goodly assemblage. 

At length, after much expectant waiting, those on the outside 
of the Church discerned the figure of small Jock Muir mounted on 
his highly-trained donkey, and galloping along at a tearing pace 
from the direction of H6neywood Hall. ,It soon became evident 
that he was the advance guard of two carriages that were being 
rapidly whirled along the rough road that led by the rocky banks 
of the Swirl. Before small Jock drevj rein, he had struggled to 
relieve hi? own excitement, and that of the crowd, by pointing to 
the carrifiges and shouting, "Yon's the greums, wi' the t'other 
pnest ! " the correctness of which assertion was speedily mani- 
fested by the arrival of the " grooms " in question, who were 
none other than Mr. Verdant Green and Mr. Frederick Delaval, 
ed by the Rev. Mr. Larkyns (who was to " assist " at 
,„jny) and their " best men," who were Mr. Bouncer and 

„ n of Frederick Delaval's. Which quintet of gentlemen at 

once went into the Church, and commenced a whispered conver- 
sation with the ecclesiastical Ruin. These circumstances, taken 
in conjunction with the gorgeous attire of the gentlemen, their 
white gloies, their waistcoats " equal to any emergency" (as Mr. 
Bouncer had observed,, and the bows of white satin ribbon that 
gavo a festive appearance to themselves, their carriage-horses. 
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«tid postilions — sufGcienfly proclaimed the feet that a wedJing— 
and that, too, a double one — was at hand. 



' BuiBcieot to engage theii 
attention, by the approach of a very special train of carriages, 
that was brought to a grand termiuation by two travel 1 in g-car- 
riages. respectively drawn by four greys, which were decorated 
with flowers and white ribbons, and were bestridden by gay 
postilions in gold-tasseled caps and scarlet jackets. No wonder 
that so unusual a procession should have attracted such an 
assemblage ; no wonder that old Andrew Graham (who was there 
with bis well-favoured danghters) should pronounce it "a brae 
flight for weak een." 

As the clatter of the carriages announced their near approach 
to Lasthope Church, Mr. Verdant Green — who had been in the 
highest state of excitement, and had distractedly occupied him- 
self in looking at his watch to see if it was twelve o'clock ; in 
arranging his Oxford-blue tie ; in futilely endeavouring to button 
his gloves ; in getting ready, for the fiftieth time, the gratuity 
that should make the Euin's heart to leap for joy; in longing for 
brandy and water; and in attending to the higbly-out-of-place 
advice of Mr. Bouncer, relative to the sustaining of his " pecker " 
^Mr. Verdant Green was thereupon seized with the fearful 
apprebensinn that he had lost the ring ; and, after an agonising 
and trembling search in all his pockets, was only relieved by 
finding it in his glove {where he bad put it for safety) just as the 
double bridal procession entered the church. 

Of the proceedings of the next hour or two, Mr. Verdant 
Green never had a clear perception. He had a dreamy idea of 
seeing a bevy of ladies and gentlemen pouring into the church, in 
a mingled stream of bright-coloured silks and satins, and dark- 
coloured broadcloths, and lace, and ribbons, and mantles, and 
opera cloaks, and bouquets; and, that this bright stream, followed 
by ft rush of dark she pherd's-p laid waves, suited up the aisle, and, 
dividing confuSedly, shot out from their centre a blue coat and 
brass buttons (in which, by the way, was Mr. Honey wood), on 
the arms of which were hanging two white-robed figures, partially 
shrouded with Honiton-lace veils, and crowned with orange 
blossoms. 

Mr. Verdant Green has a dim remembrance of the party being 
mrfr^halled to their places by a confused clerk, who assigned', the 
wrong brides to the wrong bridegrooms, and appeared excessively 
anxious that his mistake should not lie corrected. Mr. Verdant 
Green also bad an idea that he himself was in that state of mind 
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in which he would passively have allowed himBelf to be anitcA to 
Mi38 Kitty Honeywood, or to Miss Letitia Jane Morkin (who 
was one of Miss Pttttj'a brideamaids), or to Mrs. Hannah More, 
or to the Hottentot Venus, or to any one in the feiuale shape who 
mieht have thought proper to take bis bride's place. Mr. Verdant 
Green also had a general recollection of making responses, and 
(eeling much as he did when in for his eiui voce exammatmn at 
college ; and of experiencing a difficulty when called upon to 
place the ring on one of the fingers of the wtilte hand held forth 
to him and ot his probable selection of the thumb for the ring's 
restinR place, had not the bride considerately poked out the 
proper finger, and assisted him to place the golden circlet m ila 
assigned position. Mr. Verdant Green had also a miaty idea 
that the service terminated with kisses, tears, and congratulations; 
uod, that there was a great deal of writing and signmg of names 
in two documentary-looking books j and that he had mingled 
feelings that it was all over, that he was made very happy, and 
that he wished be could forthwith prqiect himself mto the middle 
of the next week. ~ 

Mr. Verdant Green had also a dozy idea that he was guided 
into a carriage by a hand that lay lovingly upon his arm ; 
and, that he shook a variety of less delicate hands that there 
were thrust out to him iu hearty northern fashion ; and, that 
the two cracked old bells of Lasthope Church made a lunatic 
attempt to ring a wedding peal, and only succeeded in producmg 
music like to that which attends the hiving of bees ; and, that 
he lumped into the carriage, amid a hurst of cheering and God- 
blessings ; and, that he heard the carriage-ateps and door shut to 
with a clang; and that be ielt a sensation of being whiried on by 
moving figures, and sliding scenery ; and, that he found the 
carriage tenanted by one other person, and that person, his wife. 
■' My dariing wife ! My dearest wife ! My own wife ! " It 
was all that his heart could find to say. It was sufacient. for the 
present to ring the tuneful changes on that novel word, and to 
clasp the little hand that trembled under its load of happiness, 
and to press that little magic circle, out ot which the necromancy 
of Marriage should conjure such wonders and delights. 

The wedding breakfast— which was attended, among others, 
by Mr. and Mrs. Poletiss {nh Morkins), and by Charlca Larkjni 
and bis wife, who was now 
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the weiJding breakfest, notwitlistanding that it was suc5i a sub- 
Btaniial reality, appeared to Mr. Verdant Green's bewildered 
mind to resemble somewhat the pageant of a dream. There mas 
the usual spasmodic gaiety of conversation that is inherent to 
bridal banquets, and toasU were proclaimed and honoured, and 
speeches were made — indeed, he himself macle one, of which he 
could not recal a word. Sufficient let it be for our present pur- 
pose, therefore, to briefly record the speech of Mr. Bouncer, who 
was deputed to return tbanks for the duphcate bodies of brides- 
maids. 

Mr. Bouncer (who with some difficulty checlsed his propensity 
to indulge in Oriental flgurativeness of expression) was under- 
stood to observe, that on interesting occasions like the present, 
it was the custom for the youngest groomsman to return thanks 
on behalf of the bridesmaids ; and that he, not being the youngest, 
had considered himself safe from this onerous duty. For though 
the task was a pleasing one, yet it was one of fearful responsi- 
bUity. It was usually regarded as a sufflciemly difficult and 
hazardous experiment, when one single gentleman attempted to 
express the sentiments of one single lady ; but when, as in the 
present case, there were ten single ladies, whose unknown opinions 
had to be conveyed through the medium of one single gentleman, 
then the experiment became one from which the boldest heart 
might well shrink. He confessed that he experienced these 
emotions of timidity on ihe present occasion. (Cries of" Oh!") 
He felt, that to adequately discharge the duties entrusted would 
require the might of an engine of ten-bridesmaid power. He 
would say more, but his feelings overcame him. (Renewed cries 
of " Oh ! ") Under these circumstances he thought that he had 
better take hia leave of the subject, conviuced tiiat the reply to 
the toast woiild be most eloquently conveyed by the speaking 
eyes of the ten blooming bridesmaids. (Mr. Bouncer resumes Aw 
seat amid great approbation.) 

Then the brides disappeared, and after a time made their 
re-appearance in travelling dresses. Then there were tears and 
" doubtful joys," and blessings, and farewells, and the departure 
of the two carriages-and-four (under a brisk fire of old shoes) to 
the nearest railway station, from whence the hajtpy couples set 
out, the one for Paris, the other for the Cumberland Lakes ; and 
it was amid those romantic lakes, with their raountaios and 
waterfalls, that Mr. Verdant Green sipped the sweets of the 
honeymoon, and realised the stupendous iact that be vaa a 
married man. 
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The h.OTjejmoon kad barely passed, and November had oomo, 
wlieu Mr. Verdant Green mas again to be seen in Oxfurd — a 
bachelor only in the University aenae of the term, for bis wife 
was with him, and they had rooms in the High Street. Mr. 
Bouncer was also there, and had prevailed upon Verdant to inviia 
his sister Fanny to join them and be properly uhaperoned bj 
Mrs. Verdant. For, that wedding-day in Northumberland bad 
put an efFectusl stop to the little gentleman's determiuatjon to 
refrain from, the wedded state, and he could now say with Bene- 
dick, "When I said I would die a bachelor, I did not think I 
should live till I were married." Btit Miss Fanny Green had 
looked 80 particularly charming in her biidesmaid'a dress, that 
little Mr. Bouuoer was inspired with the notable idea, that he 
should like to see her playing first fiddle, and attired in the still 
more intereBting costume of a bride. On communicating this 
inspiration (couched, it must be confessed, in rather extraordinary 
language) to Miss Fanny, he found that the young lady was far 
from averse to assisting him to carry out his idea ; and in further 
conversation with ber, it was settled that she should follow the 
example of her sister Helen (who was " engaged " to the Kev. 
Josiali Meek, now the rector of a Worcestershire parish), and 
eovsider herself as " engaged " to Mr. Bouncer. Which facetious 
idea of the little gentleraau's was rendered the more amusing 
from its being accepted and agreed to by the young lady's parents 
and "the Mum," So here was Mr. Bouncer again in Oxford, 
an " engaged " man, in company with the object of his affections, 
both being prepared as soon as possible to follow the exttmple of 
Mr. and Mrs. Verdant Green 

Before Verdant could put on his gown certain preliminaries 
had to be observed. First he hal to call as a matter of cour- 
tesy, on the bead of his College to whom he had to show his 
Testamur, and whose formal peimissioa he requested that he 
might put on his gown, 

" Oh yes !" replied Dr Portman in his mon isjllabic tones, 
as though he were readmf! aloud trom a child s primer ; " oh yes, 
cer-tain-ly ! I was de-light-ed to know that you had pass-ed, and 
that you have been such a cred-it to your col-tege. You will 
o-blige me, if you please, by pre-sent-ing your-self to the Deim 
of Arts." And then Dr. Portman shook hands with Verdant, 
wished him good morning, and resumed his favourite study u< 
the (ireek particles. 

Then, at an appointed hour in the evening. Verdant, in com- 
pany with other men of his college, went to the Dean of An^ 
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bIso heard them read through tlie Thirty-miie Articles, svA dis- 
mi3Bed them with this parting intimation— " How, gentlemen! 
I shall expect to see you at the Divinity Suhool in the moriiing 
Bt tea o'clock. Yoti must come with your bands and gown, and 
fees ■ and be sure, genilemeii, that you do not forget the fees !" 
3o in the morning Verdant takes Patty to the Schools, and 
commits her to the charge of Mr. Bouncer, who conducts her and 
Miaa Taney to one of the raiaed seats in the Convocation House, 
frcia whence they will have a good view of the conferring of De- 
grees Mr Verdant Green finds the preoincta of the Schoola 
tenanted hy droves of college Butlers, Porters, and Scouts, baiig. 
inff about for the usual feea and old gowns, and carrying blue 
bags, in -which are the new gowna. Then— having seen that Mr. 
Robert Filcher is in attendance with hia own particular gown— 
hs atrugglea through the Pig-market," thronged with buatling 




• The derivation of this word has alresdj l)*en given. SeePartLp.itt 
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Bedels and University Marshals, and other officials. Then, oa 
nppoFtunity offers, he presents himself to the senior Squire Bede! 
iu Arts, George Valentine Cox, Esq., who sits behind a table, 
and, in his polite and scholarly manner, puts the usual questiona 
to him, and permits him, on the due payment of ail the fees, to 
write his name in a laige book, and to place " I'il. Gen." * after 
his autograph. Then he has to wait some time until the superior 
Degrees are conferred, and the Doctors and Masters have taken 
their seats, and the Proctors have made their apparently insaaa 
promenade.f 

Then the Deans come into the ante-chamber to see if the men 
of their respective Colleges are duly present, properly dressed, 
and have faithfully paid the fees. Then, when the Deans, having 
satisfactorily ascertained these facts, have gone back again into 
the Convocation House, the Yeomaa Bedel rushes forth vrith his 
silver ''poker," and summons all the Bachelors, in a very preci 
pitate and far from impressive manner, with " Now, then, gentle- 
men ! please all of you to come in ! you're wanted 1" Then tha 
Bachelors enter the Convocation House in a troop, and stand in 
the area, in front of the Vice-Ohancellor and the two Proctors. 
Then are these young men duly quizzed by the strangers present, 
especially by the young ladies, who, besides noticing their own 
friends, amuse themselves by picking out such as they suppose to 
have been reading men, fast men, or slovt men — taking the face 
as the index of the mind. We may be sure that there is a young 
raanied lady present who does not indulge in futile speculations 
of this sort, but fixes her whole attention on the figure of Mr. 
Verdant Greea. 

Then the Bedel comes with a pile of Testaments, and gives on© 
to each man ; Dr. Bliss, the Eegistrar of the University, adminis- 
ters to them the oath, and they kiss the book. Then the Deana 
present them to the Vice- Chancellor in a short Latin form ; and 
then the Vice-Chancellor, standing up uncovered, with the 
Proctors standing on either side, addresses them in these words : 
'' Domini, ego admitto vos ad lectionem cujuslibet libri Logices 
Ariiitotelis ; et- insuper earum Artium, quas et quatenus pet 
Statuta audivisse tenemini ; insuper autoritata maa et totiua 
universitatis, do vobis potestatem iiitrandi scholas, legendi, dispu- 
tandi, et veliqua omnia feciendi, qua ad gradum Baccalaurei in 
Artibus spec tan t." 

■ i«., Filiiis Geuerosi— the fon of a B^tlenuB of independent meuft 
t Seenuu, PaitLp. 108. 
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■When the 'Vice Chaocellot has sioken these remarkalle words 
which alter three years of university reading and expense grant 




■0 much that has not been aaked or wished for), the newly-made 
Bachelors rush out of the Oocvocation Houae in wild confusion, 
and stand on one side to'allow the Vice-Chancellarian procession 
to pass. Then, on emerging frora the Pig-market, they hear 
St. Mary's bells, which sound to them sweeter than ever. 

Mrs. Verdant Green is espeeially delighted with her husband's 
voluminous bachelor's gown and white-furred hood (articles which 
Mr. Robert Filcher, when helping to put tbem on his master in 
the ante-chamber, had declared to be " the most beeomingest 
things as was ever wore on a gentleman's shoulders"), and forth- 
with carries him off to be photographed while the gloss of his 
new glory is yet upon him. Of course, Mr. Verdant Green and 
all the new Bachelors are most profusely " capped ;" and, of 
course, all this servile homage — although appreciated at its full 
worth, and repaid by -shiilings and quarts of butteiy beer — of 
course it is most grateful to the feelings, and is as delightfully 
intosioating to the imagination as any incense of flattery can be. 

What a pride does Mr. Verdanc Green feel as be takes hia 
bride through the streets of his beautiful Oxford I bow com- 
placently he conducts her to lunch at the confectioner's who bad 
rupplied their wedding-cake I how he escorts her fimder the pre- 
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tence of making purehases) to every shop at which he has dealt; 
ihat he may gratitj' hia innocent vanity in showing off his charm- 
ing bride! how boldly he catches at tbe merest college acquaint- 
ance, solely that he may have the proud pleasure of introducing 
'' My wife !" 

But what said Mrs. Tester, the bedmalter? " Law bless you, 
sir!" said that estimable lady, dabbing her curtseys where there 
were stops, like the beats of a conductor's hdton — ■' Law bless 
you, sir! I've bin a wife meself, sir. And I knows your feelings." 

And what said Mr. Eobert Tilcher? " Mr. Verdant Green," 
said he, " I'm sorry as how you've done with Oxford, sir, and 
that we're agoing to lose you. And this I wiU say, air 1 if ever 
there was a gentleman I were sorry to part with, it's you, air. 
But I hopes, sir, that you've got a wife as'il be a good wife to 

S)j, air; and make you ten times happier than you've been in 
iford, sir !" 
And H> Bay we. 
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